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NOTE. 

For this reprint of Alexander Craig's Works — 
the firft coUeiled edition — Mr. David Laing, of 
Edinburgh, has been kind enough to write the accom- 
panying Introdu6lion, and the Council, on behalf of 
the Members, begs here to exprefs its fenfe of his 
kindnefs. Thanks are alfo due to the Right Hon. the 
Earl of Ellesmere, to Mr. S. Christie -Miller, 
Britwell, Buckinghamfhire, and to Mr. James Maid- 
MENT, Edinburgh, for their liberality in lending their 
copies of the very rare original editions. 

Each work has been given as in the original, 
page for page, line for line, and word for word. 
Mifprints have confequently been reproduced; but 
all difcovered are pointed out and corre6led in the 
Regifter of Errata. 

Only Two hundred copies have been reprinted, 
exclufively for Members of The Hunterian Club, 
with ten additional copies for prefentation by the 
Council. 



Glasgow, November, 1873. 
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ALEXANDER CRAIG, A.M., 
OF ROSE CRAIG. 



ilHE Author, with his tine founding title, 
Craig of Rofe Craig, whofe Poetical Re- 
mains are now for the firft time colle£led, 
has, fmce his own day, never received any 
great (hare of attention. The events of his 
life are not well afcertained, nor had Rofe 
Craig been identified with any place or property in Scotland. 
Neither have the volumes of poetry which he iffued ever 
before been accefiible, owing to their remarkable rarity. In 
the Prefbytery of Brechin there is a fmal! parifh of Craig, 
and his delivering a poetical addrefs at Kinnaird to the 
King, during his progrefs northwards in 1617, at firft 
fuggeRed that he might have belonged to that dtftrifl. On 
the other hand, in the abfence of more direfl: claims, the 
number of his Aberdeen friends fumifhed an apparent con- 
nexion with that county. Indeed, Mr. Geoi|;e Chalmers, 
in his MS. colleftions (chiefly made by his Nephew) for a 
Hiftory of the Scottifh Poets, exprefsly calls Craig a native 
of Aberdeenihire.* On one occafion, however, Craig him- 
felf, in 1606, inftead of his ufual fignature of SCOTO- 
Britane, having fubflituted at the end of one of his 
dedications "A. C. Scoto-Banfa," this feemed at once to 
folve the difficulty, as it afforded a fatisfaftory proof that 
the place of Craig's nativity was the town of Banff, which, 
it is unneceflary to add, borders on the north-weft part of 

* MS. ColleAioiu, in my own poITdfion. 
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Introduction. 

"He followed King James to London, in 1603, and continued 
there feveral years, endeavouring to gain both fame and money 
by his poetry, and he was not unfuccefsful. He wrote encomi- 
afiic poems, in a high drain of flattery, on the King and Queen; 
and he gained the favour of fome of the courtiers by the fame 
means." — Chalmers, 

His firft publication of "Poeticall Effayes," printed at 
London in 1604, has an Epiftle dire£led ''To my dread 
Soveraigne James, by the grace of God, of Britaine^ 
Fraunce and Ireland^ King." It difplays, as ufual, much 
pedantic learning. 

" I haue," he fays, " (accomplifhed Archi-Monarch) witli the 
reft of thefe Boreo-Britan Poets, been ingrately filent; and with 
Ae cold afshes of Feare, haue couered the coales of my Loue: 
Becaufe as ArchiUonida fayd to the Thracian Legates, There 
were many moe more valiant citizens in Sparta, then her fonne 
Bralidas. I find myfelf but a doltifh Cheril among fo many delicate 
Homers: I write not to enlarge thy fame, which is boundles; nor 
to begge reward, which I merit not; nor to purchafe prayfe, which 
I craue not; but in few lines to fhew the infinitie of my Loue 
to your Grace." 

The Poet had not thought himfelf bound to adhere to 
fuch lofty profefTions, for while he takes every occafion to 
celebrate the King's fame in flattering terms, and promifes 
on receiving due encouragement to continue to fing his 
Majefly's praifes, he evinces a fufficiently ardent defire 
to obtain praife and fame for himfelf, although his neceffities 
obliged him to b^ plainly and rather importunately for 
reward. 

In allufion to the King's juvenile work, The Effayes of 
a Prentife in theDiuine Art of Poefie^ printed at Edinburgh 
in 1584, he fays: — 

"Thoa art the fwete Mufseos of our dayes, 
And I thy Prentife, and moll give thee praife." 
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Craig, at leaft in his folicitations, was not unfuccefsful ; 
having obtained the following grant of an annual penfion 
of 600 merks, or ;f400 Scots money, dated at Whitehall, 
December 9th, 1605. The warrant does not ftate what 
good, true and thankful fervice his "belouit fervitour" had 
rendered to his Majefty: — 

" OURE Souerane Lord ordanis ane letter, &c,makand mentioun 
that his Hienes for the guid trew and thankfuU fervice done and to 
be done to his Grace be his belouit fervitour Maifter Alex* Craige 
and to giue him better coiuage and habilitie faythfiillie to continew 
thairin with adwyse and confent of his Hienes right truftie coufing 
and familiar counlallour George Erie of Dunbar Lord Home of 
Berwick Great Thelaurar of Scotland hath gevin grantit and 
difponit, and by the tennor heirof doith giue grant and difpone 
To the liud Mr. Alex* Craig during all the dayis and fpace of his 
lyff ane zeirlie fie and penfioun of sex himdereth merkis money of 
Scotland to be zeirlie vpliftit and reffauit be him furth of the 
reddiefl and bed cafualities dew and proper to his Maiedies 
Thefaurar within the Kingdome of Scotland at tua termes in the 
zcir Witfonday and Martemes be equall portionis the firll termes 
payment to haue bene and began at the terme of Witfonday lad 
by pad in this prefent zeir of God J" yj'= and fyue zeiris and fua 
fiuth zeirlie and termalie in tyme cuming during his lyff, Com- 
manding his Hienes Thefaurar, prefent and to cum, &c .... 

"At Quhythall the nynt day of December the zeir of God 
J" vj^ and fyue zeiris. 

" Sicfuprafcribitur James Rex. 
etfubfcribitur, Cancellarius . Dumbar . 
Balmerinoch. Comptroller"! 

At the next meeting of the Scottifh Parliament an Aft of 
Ratification of this Penfion was pafled, Auguft nth, 1607, 
in the following terms : — 

! R^;iiler of Prefentations to Benefices, &c., voL iii, foL 11 7**. 
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''Ratification in favouris of Mr. Alexander Craig of his 
penfioun of fex himdreth merkis.* 

Oure Souerane Lord upoun Confideratioun of the glide trew and 
thankfull fervice done to his hienes by his fervito! mr. alexander 
Craig and to Inhable his faithful! cdtinuance thairin with confent 
and advyfe of the eflaittis of this pSt parliam^t hath ratefeit 
approvin and confermed and by the tenno" of this pBt a6b Ratefeis 
appreves and confermes ane yeirlie penfioun of fex himdreth 
merkis money of Scotland to be yeirlie upliftit by him during all 
the dayes of his lyfetyme, ffurth of the reddiefl and bed cafualiteis 
due and propir to his ma^'* thefaurar pfilt and to come of the faid 
kingdome of Scotland. As at lenth cotenit in his gift of penfioun 
of the date At Whythall the nynt day of december the yeir of god 
J" yj^ and fyve yeiris granted by o' fouerane Lord with advyfe and 
confent of George erle of dunbar Lord home and berwick great 
thefaurar of Scotland And with advyfe and cdfent foirfaid 
Decemis & ordanis the faid gift of penfioun to have full flrenth 
and effe6i in all tymes caming In all and findrie heidis claufs* and 
circumflances thairoflf noWflanding whatfumevir other adl of 
parliam^ or law |civill| canoun or municipal! which may in ony 
forte prejudge And decemis and declaris that the faid gift of 
penfioun fall be a fufficient richt and titill to the laid m' alex' 
for uplifting the faid yearlie fie and penfioun during his lyfetyme 
as faid is | So that frome hence furth | no general! nor particular 
difchaiges (hall be powerful! to prevail! Aganis the faid m' 
alexanderis penfioun during his lyffe And with cdfent foirfaid 
ordains l?es to be diredtit heirupon on ane fingle chaige of ten 
dayes alanerly alf oft as neid l>eis." 

Mr. Chalmers, in his Manufcript Notes, continues, — 

''Craige afterwards retired to Scotland, and enjoyed his 
penfion. He appears to have fettled at a place named I^o/e Crai^, 
which cannot be traced on any of the maps old or modem. 
Periiaps the name was given by himfeE" 

^ A^ of the Ptxiuunent of Scotland, voL iv. p. 389. 
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ExtraSls from the Lord High Treafurei^s Accounts, 

1606 

July Item to Mr Alex' Craig for his penfioun of the termes of 

Witfonday and Mertymes termes J" yj*^ and fyve, 

and for the Witfonday terme J" yj^ and fex yeirs 

takand zeirlie iiij*= li Jnde yj^ li^ 

i6io-May. Item to Mr Alex' Craig for his peniioim of this 
terme ( Witfonday 1610 ) - ij*" li 

Similar entries occur under the dates, Feb. 161 1, Nov. 
161 1, May 1612, June and Nov. 1614, May and Nov. 
1615, Nov. 1616, June and Nov. 1617, June 1618. 

Under the head of "Feallis and Penfiones off termes 
preceding" we find, 

i63i-March* Item to Mr Alex' Craig his penfioun for the terms 

of Witfonday and Mertimes 1620, as his acquittance 
produdt upon compt beris iiij^ li 

That, latterly, there had been delays, or even the non- 
payment of this penfion at the time, appears from feveral 
copies of verfes addreffed by him to the Earl of Mar and 
others, in his volume printed at Aberdeen in 1623. 

To return to Craig's poetical career: Pinkerton in 1786 
mentions his name among the Poets of Scotland who, after 
King James fucceeding to the crown of England, ''wrote in 
Englifli, as the court and polite language," but fa}fs,— 
" Of this writer nothing is known, fave that he publifhed in 
1606 'The Amorofe Songs,' &c." 

This little volume, dedicated to the Queen, was firft 
brought into fpecial notice by the Rev. Henry John Todd, 
in his Notes to Milton's Poetical Works, London, 1801. 
In reference to Milton bdng indebted to the concludii^ 
lines of The PaJJumate Shepherd to his Love^ which had 

^Tlie Acoomits from i6q6 to 1610 ife not prefinrtdL 
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ufually been afcribed to Shakefpeare, but which Bifhop Percy 
proved was by Marlowe, and the NympKs Reply by Sir Walter 
Raleigh, the induftriousand learned Archdeacon Todd fays, — 

" But there is a poet, little known, I apprehend to fame; whofe 
early imitation both of The Paffionaie ShepJurd^ and The R^ly^ 
deferves notice. It may not feem foreign to the fubjeft of this 
note, and I flatter myfelf I fhall oblige the lovers of ancient 
poetry, if I exhibit fome of thefe forgotten flanzas: From * The 
Anwrofe SongeSf Sonets^ atid Elegies of l/l, Alexander Craige, Scoto- 
Britaine. Imprinted at London by William White^ 1606, lamo.' 



I f» 



Thefe extrafls need not be quoted. The volume itfelf 
was fo rare that no other copy than one in the Bridgewater 
Colleflion was then known to exift. 

The fame volume was more fully and very accurately 
defcribed by John Payne Collier, Efq., in his privately 
printed " Catalogue, Bibliographical and Critical, of Early 
Englifh Literature, forming a portion of the Library at 
Bridgewater Houfe, &c., London, 1837," 4to. Alfo, in its 
republication as *' A Bibliographical and Critical Account 
of the rareft Books in the Englifli Language, &c.," 1865, 
2 vols., 8vo. Mr. Collier juftly remarks, that Craig's 
verfes in 1604 as well as in 1606 "are more remarkable for 
their adulation than their poetry." Weill there is no 
denying the truth that Craig has not increafed his claims 
as a Poet by his continual claffical allufions and comparifons, 
whether from Ancient Hiftory, or in reference to the Gods 
and Goddeffes of Heathen Mythology. 

In this volume of 1606, befides the dedication to the Queen, 
he has an '^ Epiftle generall to Idea, C)mthia, Lithocardia, 
Kala, Erantina, Lais, Pandora, Penelopae," to all of whom 
he alfo adds feparate epiflles and feveral fonnets, and his 
reputation would not have fuffered had feveral of them 
been fuppreiTed. He exhibits a want of all delicacy or 
pn^riety in having preferved and fwelled out the volume, 
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Infcribed and prefented to her Majefty, with verfes fudi as 
thofe which he addrelTed to the '' inconftant" and ^'lafd- 
vIoum" IjiIm. But he evidently had an overweening conceit 
of hi* own verfes. 

In hU farewell Elcgic to Kala, he fumifhes a frefh procrf" 
of hii cflimate of his own effufions. He wifhes, he (ays, 
thU hud been the firfl, as it would be the lail of 
nuinerouM vcrfen that he had fcnt to his "fweet Kala," but 
It WttM not In IiIm power, even 

, . . . " if now I could, 
My publinu Rytnet recall; 
Hut they are j^ne abrod 
V|Hin the wlni^s of Fame." 

lit (iit« of hlH I'oeniH, as Mr. Collier fays, — 

*M|0 l^'ritl^l rrfcm to his youth, and promifes to prefent the 
My Up (4lU IJthocunlia with Tome better poem.' Thefe names 
(fMilmlily ht4Va all uu individual application, and in one of his 
(mmm^U (*i)ii^() uitvn|ttlviHally tells us that Penelope is Lady Rich. 
AUIi^MImIi ItM hpi«9 Ht\il there fi^eaks diffidently of his own powers, 
U U *ivMNi( that h0 thought he was deiUned to immortality, and 
M< MtVM iiHiiMMh^llty (o thoto whom he celebrates: a 'Sonnet to 
hlM/ hpiitttui 

* My M\U(» IUaI uukv thy KmiKUes fiuoe to flic 
\\\ \*\m\\U whvw >'vt thy MSc w«$ never fecfkc; 
Aiut Nvvw uv4 liMf my ((mx^ thy nunc had beene 
\ Mitvuwttv v«^U iuto th« (luue with thee/'* 

lit tlt^i liutts> i\\\\\\\ he writes tv> **Idea:'* — 

*^ My Ik^su^ Sv4^> I v\ai^^i«ie to theck 
ti\HHt v<mKu^ %v4xs th»t they thv>uKit all be thuMw 
t Kv |av^<^MwV sH^t^i aU th^^ thsHi^Kts itt aeir» 

M tKv> v'4u) v>t^ thu v\>luiuc of \6(?6 Craig has added Ids 
IwtiUUsvtt ^^ the iKHHU:^ v>f Marlowe and Raleigh, widi a 
t'^tt^tv vWslW^tisMV—^ Tv> ij^y HoQoraU< good Lord and 
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Maifter (the true Maecenas of my Mufe) George Earle of 
Dunbar, Lord Barwick, high Trefurar of Scotland" — 
ending with thefe words : — "What I haue heere fet downe, 
is for your follace; and fo I befeech your Honor to accept 
from the Table of my Chamber, at your liberall charge and 
allowance, the . 5 . day of Nouember 1606." 

There can be little doubt that, befides thus partaking of 
his bounty, it was through the good offices of the Earl 
of Dunbar that Craig had obtained his penfion. Thefe 
additional poems are written in the names of Alexis and 
Lefbia, and the firft contains an allufion which confirms 
the conjefture refpefUng the author's birth-place, when he 
makes Alexis fay, — 

**Comc be my Ixnie, and Hue with xnec. 

And wee (hall fee the Riuen rin, 
With delicat and daintie din : 
And how my Douern night and day, 
With fweet Meanders Aides away 
To pay her debts vnto the Sea." 

The Dovem, the only river in Banffshire, takes its rife on 
the confines of that county and of Aberdeenfliire. The 
town of Banff* is fituated on a hill, overlooking the weftem 
bank of the river and its confluence with the fea, as it flows 
into the German Ocean. Befides this allufion, it appears 
that the (lately building of the old Caftle of Banff; demo- 
liflied by General Munro in Auguft, 1640,^ was within the 
town; and that towards the northern extremity of the 
Caftle grounds, there was a fpot that was called the Rofe 
Craig, which is fuppofed to have been the fite of the Chapel 
of the Holy Rood prior to the Reformation; and which 
afterwards became the Poet's refidence.* 
In his next publication, at Edinburgh, 1609, Craig evinces 

^ Gordon's Hiftory of the Gordons, yoL il p. 339. 
* New StatiiUcal Acconnt (Banff), vol xiiL p. 29. 
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his gratitude by a fprria. %-v>-Hii-;iSTi- — * Tz zat sboc H4 
able mjT Uiig^iar good Lcrd aad rancn & El cf Untax," 
&c In this voiume " the ArrVr hi^irrmrrk a^ asid iar- 
tunes in En^^Luhl*^ and iavs. — 



** B <y :u3 d :!te MacaasB ^±e i - iiT.g 3^3^ 



A confiderable interwal iiivir^^ eLirfid rer 
his next \-olume. which wx? ifbei ttI^ i "^ — ^ar 
Aberdeen in 1625, a few incicecrtil ^:cfc£? re" bs 
friends, at this period of h^ lifi. ma j be xicei 



Of all Craig's poetical hredrrrs. the n^e ^br £r^ oefisres 
notice is Sir RoBSiKT Arro.^-. He -^-as a rath^ cf FHt 
bom at Kinaldie about the \xir if^c. ird -rss edxated at 
St. Lconaai s College. St. Arcrs^t^ lihere icr a tfsse tbcy 
were fcUow-rtudentk In Crai^s "rjerxrall E£i5"T£x 1604.* 
his name is attaohcvi to the c:ccl*iizg frcrec "Why 
thought fond uV«^v^ &c. In ifcc. Crai^ iidreoed a 
fonnct " To his dear fhetul and /^i->=: £3k£rts iT Robert 
AKton"— 



"Sii^ iwift ^viTi .it shin ?*" :a:T Tiar..-j^'«s irtir. 
And be aot tike: a :^ pweiauc xi 



Ah, iWl thy Mitsr =so rtrdxjr fr;:^ -cri-icnaji. 
tUit J^U tgmr. 4Di vu: :S.m vr-.oe sc bckc 



The aUiifion here is to his Latin poetn. -"BaiLaLeve Strena 
lul J«ia>bum na)iuu Eq. Illullr/* pcbilhhed ra i6?5: and it 
cnllcil lV>rth the leply, — 



Aytoiin. \vh\> iwxiwxl the hv>nour of kn:^hthocd. Auguft 30^ 
101 j» wa.H tuuilc rrivaic Sccrvtan* to the vN^e^i Amu, as 
wt*ll rtrt (;ct\tlot\u\n of the Ivcdchamber to the King. He 
(IIihI ut \Vhitcl\iiU in Fcbruar)\ 163$. in tlie uxty-ninth 



to 
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year of his age, and was interred in Weftminfter Abbey, 
indiere his monument ftill exifts. The mod complete 
edition of his Poetical Remains, with a memoir by the Rev. 
Charles Rogers, LL.D., was publiflied in 1871, 8vo. 

In his volume of 1609 Craig has fome lines ''Againft 
the Sellers of Tobacco." When his friend, Dr. William 
Barclay, printed a fmall traft with this title, " Nepenthes, 
or the Vertues of Tabacco: by William Barclay, Mr. of Art, 
and Doctor of Phyficke. Edinburgh: Printed by Andro 
Hart, A.D. 16 14:" at the end of the traft, Barclay added 
fix fliort poems to fome of his friends and kinfmen. 

" To the favourable Leilor^ Iiealth, 

** There were fome pages which I thought not meet to leaue 
cmptie, good Ledor, either for thy fake, or for Tabaccoes fake, 
or for mine owne lake : for thy fake, becaufe I wearie not to talke 
with thee: for Tabaccoes fake, becaufe the worth of it deferueth 
fome verfes : for mine owne fake, becaufe I neuer hauing fleeped 
in Pamaffus^ but bcemg a valley Poete, I perfuade myfelfe that my 
verfes (hall be read more for the merites of the matter, then for the 
value of the Workeman. Therefore I addrefse myfelfe firfl to gaze 
againfl a Craig, from whence fome muficall influence may bedew 
my brain e. 

Vi Jic r^ente Poela prodeam. 

The firft accordingly is addrefTed, 

To his good and oldefrkfid^ M. Alexander Craig. 

CRAIG, if thott knowes the vertnes of this plant, 
Why doll thou dye thy quUl in inke of blame? 
If thott knowes not, for to fupplie thy want. 
Why foUowes thou the voice of faining fame ? 

Is it not flander to this plant and thee, 

To fpeake of it fo poeticallie?" 

The next author to be mentioned is Alexander 
Gardyne or Garden, whofe earlieft performance has 
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thin title; — "A Garden of Grave and Godlie Flowres: 
Sonets, IClc^ics, and Epitaphs. Planted, polifhed, and 
perfdilcd by Mr. Alexander Gardyne. Edinburgh: Printed 
i>y 'riu)inaH l**inlafon. 1G09." 4to. Reprinted for the 
AhbotHford Club, 1845, 4to. It contains the following 
lines: 

AUx. RupfOf Suo, S. 

'* Kiiul cunning Crag, I can nought bot commend, 
Tiiy wondroui wit, thy Judgement, thy Ingyne, 
l''oi thy attcinjitM, brought to fo brauc an end, 
Itcwmyca tlicc fur, none worldly, bot divine, 
Auil if thou lid, from Men to lead thy Line, 
i)i brwik, that they, thy firft for-Beares ware 
Then 'conling too, this Judgement mcane of mine, 
*rh(^ to no (Vii<^% nor /Vira, I compare, 
Uot 1 avow, proclamc, and does declare, 
r)i<H» (th* only he, that fol* dcferues the fame,) 
X)\M Icainctl old, the great Petrarckas heare, 
lie WA4 the c^fi^Ci (^f whom, thou (Sandie) came. 

KtMT with tliy works, that worthie thou reoin's 

\\\\\ by thy Unes, hiA l^die Lamra liues," 

ri\U (^iiiK'^f^'i that the full of **Certainc Encomiaftick 
IWlU^ to iho A\ithor," although anonj^mous, may have 
N(Vi\ \MUUilMit<Nl b) t'lat^;. It is as fv>lloN\'s: — 

'' I iW^^t^ hVi' «N-^-4m «h)W thon ihineii I fweaxe, 
Aw^l lvk**>H^ «*ss ^hAit )V>« b<^.a* to beire, 

W^O IhM «^ W^ a )«iA«« ;x^ ;X^ ^^^U. 
^ W*rt ^M |>«^4^ N^ |>witV w At YvaiKk 

\ w^fiA < ^y» < «X\ ltk«*i>«( 4)>t^ Ni'^ vv;>. 

XWiM iX\ ^^i«M» )f4*tv i««^ Mv«5r band Vk 



Introduction. 

So (hall I reft contented in thy fauor, 
Graced while I grow, In fuch a glorious Ground, 
Whair Vertue, Wit, and worth fo fweetly fauonr, 
Whair Eloquence and Art fo much Abound : 
Whair I (hall proue part of thy fweet Repofes 
Surpailing fugred Myrrh and mufced Rofes/' 

Another poetical work by this Alexander Garden or 
Gardyne, Advocate, Aberdeen, is "The Theatre of the 
Scotifli Kings," firft publifhed at Edinburgh, 1709, 4to. On 
the title the Advocate is, by miftake, ftyled Profeffor of 
Philofophy at Aberdeen. When reprinted in the Abbots- 
ford Club volume, 1845, I was enabled to fhow that the 
father and fon of the fame name had been confounded; 
and alfo, that on collating the 1709 volume with the MS. 
preferved in the Advocates' Library, the commendatory 
verfes had been omitted, including the following: — 

*« To A. G., Author of the Theatre of the Scotilh Kinges. 

Braue Pedaret, pretended to haue bene, 

Firil Senator, and cheefe in Sparta chofen : 
When Rols were red, yit was his Name onfene 
He fund his friendis, in their affeifUounes frozen : 
Yea, when hee thought his dooingis Ihuld decore him. 
He limd Three hundred Spartans plac'd before him. 

Yit wes he glaide, to fie the Citie floorilh. 

Thought many, many, wer prefer'd to him : 
So when I fie the iacred Nymphs doo nowrilh 
Thy fpirit braue, ( thogh whilfl I fink, thou fwim, ) 
I greatlie joy, and Thow ma/il greatlie glorie, 
In litill bounds, to bind fo large a ftorie. 

Al. Craige." 

In the Extrafls from the Hawthornden Manufcripts be- 
longing to the Society of Antiquaries of Scotland, and 
printed in the Archaeologia Scotica, vol. iv. p. iii., the 
following Sextain was given as a juvenile produ£lion of 
Drummond. I fuggefted that it referred to Craig, but not 
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having feen his volume of 1606, I could not explain the 
reference to " Kala," one of the eight damfeb whom Craig 
addrefTed under fictitious names. Although by no means 
complimentary, the lines need not be overlooked : — 

''SEXTAIN. 

** With elegies, ikd fongs, and morning lajes, 
Quhill Craig his Kala wald to pitie move, 
Poore braine-ficke Man ! he fpends his deareil dajes ; 
Such lillie rime can not make women lore I 

Morice, quho fight of neucr faw a booke 

With a rude ftanza this faire Viigine tooke." 

It is unneceffary to enlarge on his lady-loves — ^his " match- 
leffe Idea," to whom he engaged to be her "euer obleged 
and vnmanumifable flaue," — or "Cynthia" or "Litho- 
cardia," being "their Ladyfhips o^vne," while he vowed 
to his fweet Kala, "I, both at home and abrod, fhall 
continue Thine till death," befides his lefs creditable inter- 
courfe with a lady of eafy virtue, named " Lais;" all which 
may fumifh a fufficient comment on Drummond's words. 

We now come to Patrick Gordon, who ftyled himfelf 
" Gentleman." He is fuppofed to have been a younger fon 
of Sir Alexander Gordon of Cluny; and is defcribed as 
having afled as the King's PoUtical Agent in Poland. He 
was inflrumental in procuring the arreft and execution of 
an unfortunate Pole, called Stercovius, who had written a 
violent fatire on the Scots nation, which had reached the 
ears of "his moft facred Majefty;" and the expenfe attend- 
ing this tragedy is faid to have been not lefs than fix 
hundred pounds fterling.^ 

Gordon had a more afpiring fpirit than either Craig, 
Garden, or Barclay, as inflead of Songs, Sonnets, or 
occafional verfes, he "fet forth" two works "done in 
Heroick verfe." His encouragement, however, could not 

^ See Pitcaim's Criminal Trials, tc^ iii. p. 448. 
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have been great, as only a Firft Book of either work ever 
appeared. Craig, at leail, promifed the author a fufficient 
leafe of immortality, in his copy of verfes prefixed to 
" The Famous Hiftorie of the Renouned and Valiant Prince 
Robert, furnamed The Bruce, King of Scotland, &c. By 
Patrick Gordon, Gentleman. At Dort, Printed by George 
Waters, 1615," 4to. This volume is very rare, but it was 
reprinted at Edinburgh in 171 8, i2mo, and again in 1758.^ 

" In Prats of the Prais-worthie Autlwr, 

** Wife Virgil wrote AEneades long, to prais 
Anchifes Sone, whome he did not behold ; 
Odlavian lykd his heigh and loftie Phrafe, 
And gave the Mantuan, Money, Moyne, Gold : 
The Prais of Bruce (no queflione) thou proclames, 
To pleas and prais the Faith* s Defender lames/' 

** U Afaroes figments leive in frefli requefl, 
Which he of Siiks^ Cocitus, Serber penn*d, 
Of Charofif Hell, Elyfium and the reft, 
Thy Stone trew ftiall with the World take End : 
And, to thy prais, I dar be bold to (ay. 
No Lines prophaine can live a longer Day. 

Crage." 

Another work by Patrick Gordon, of equal rarity and 
less known, as it was never reprinted, bears this title, 
"The Firft Booke of the Famous Hyftorye of Penardo and 
Laifla, other-ways callid the warres of Love and Ambitione." 
This alfo was printed "at Dort, by George Waters," 1615, 
i2mo. 

King James the Sixth having at length revifited his 
native kingdom in May, 161 7, all claffes vied with each 
other to teftify their loyalty, of which a permanent Memorial 
exifts in the colle6lion publifhed by John Adamfon, Minifter 

^ A metrical Hlftory of King Robert the Bruce, of the fame period and 
in a fmiilar fVyle, Hill exiils in MS. The author has not been identified 
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of Liberton, and afterwards Principal of the Univerfity of 
Edinburgh, under the following title: — 

" TA TON MOTzaN 'eizoaia. The Mvfes Welcome to the 
High and Mightie Prince lAMES, by the Grace of God, King of 
Great Britaine France and Ireland, Defender of the Faith &a 
At his Majeflies happie Retume to his olde and natiue Kingdome 
of Scotland, after xiiii Yeeres Abfence, In Anno 1617. Digefled 
according to the order of his Majeflies Progreffe. By J. A. 
Soli fie pervius orbis. 

"Printed at Edinburgh, by Thomas Finlafon, Printer to his mod 
excellent Maieflie. 1618." * 

From this volume we find, as might be expefled, that 
the King, during his royal progrefs was everywhere received 
with the greateft and moft enthufiaftic gratulations, in the 
form of Speeches and Verfes in Latin, Greek, Hebrew, and 
Englifli (but not one in the Scottifh dialefl), delivered or 
prefented by profeffors, minifters, fchoolmafters, provofts, 
bailies, and town-clerks. The moft remarkable of all 
thefe welcomes was the Forth Feasting, by the Poet of 
Hawthornden. 

The King entered Edinburgh at the Weft Port, on the 
i6th of May, when Mr. John Hay, as their Clerk-Deputie, 
in the name of the Town, delivered a Speech, in which 
he expreffes how " wee are refrefhed, yea revived with the 
heat and bright beames of our Sunne (the powerfull 
Adamant of our Wealth), by whofe removing from our 
Hemifphaere we were darkned, . . . the verie Hilles 
and Groves . . . with pale lookes reprefenting their 
miferie for the departure of their Royal King." 

On Thurfday the 22nd of May the King's Majefty 
came to Kinaird when there was prefented to his Majefty 
a " Poeme" (in Latin), entitled " Nemo," extending to 474 
lines, figned Joannes Leochaeus. Alfo, "This fubfequent 

^ In fome copies the Printer's name is omitted. 
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welcome was alfo prefented to his M. at Kinaird," figned 
Alexander Craig, of Rofe-Craig, and is included in the 
prefent feries of his Poetical Remains. 
It begins: — 

'* Great man of God, whom God doeth call and choofe 
On Earth his great Lieutenents place to ufe, 
Wee bleffe the t3rme," &c. 

Might not the laft two lines of his Welcome have fuggefted 
or forefliadowed the National Anthem > — 

** And let each true, and faithfull fubje<5l fing 
With heart and woyce conjoynd, God saub the King." 

He no doubt knew his Royal mafter would not go to BanfT, 
and vifit the banks of the Dovem and their rofes, otherwife we 
might be at fome lofs to affign any good reafon for Craig's 
appearance on that occafion, except the natural defire to 
attra£l His Majefty's notice and favour. 

The parifli of Kinnaird lies about half-way between Perth 
and Dundee, to the fouth of the fertile ftrath known as the 
Carfe of Gowrie. The old Caftle was built on a height, of 
which fome remains (Ull exift, in walls of " an enormous 
thicknefs, and the different ftoreys floored by ftone arches." 
It belonged to Sir David Carnegie of Kinnaird, who fuc- 
ceeded his father of the fame name, in 1598, and was raifed 
to the peerage by the title of Lord Carnegie of Kinnaird, 
14th April, 1616. At the coronation of Charles the Firft, 
at Holyrood, he was created Earl of Southesk, 22nd June, 

1633. 
In a well-known work, " The Staggering State of Scots 

Statefmen," the following lines by Craig are preferved. 

The author, Sir John Scot of Scotftarvet, in his notice 

of Colin, Earl of Ai^U, Lord Chancellor, who died in 

1584, refers to his fon Archibald, feventh Earl of Ai^U, 

-who was frequently employed againft the Popifli Earls, and 

C 
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in keeping in order the powerful and warlike tribes in fome of 
the Highland diftricts. The Earl of Ai^U made his laft 
public appearance in this country in carrying the Crown at the 
opening of Parliament, 17th June, 1617. In the following 
year, on pretence of going to the Spa for the benefit of his 
health, he received from the King permiflion to go abroad; 
but, as the news came that he had gone to Spain, and had 
made defeflion from the Proteftant religion, this licence was 
recalled, and he himfelf fummoned to appear before the 
Privy Council, under the pain of treafon. Scotftarvet fays, — 
"He went to ferve the King of Spain, and became papiil, 
of whofe flight the poet Craig wrote thefe lines: — 

I * Now Earl of Guile, and Lord ForLorn thou goes. 
Quitting thy Prince, to ferve his Spanifh foes, 
No faith in plaids, no trull in Highland trews, 
Camelion-like, they change to many hues. ' " 

The Earl did not return to England until 1638, and he 
died at London in that year, aged about fixty-two. 

From the A£ls of Parliament we find the Poet afting in 
a public capacity. He was returned as Commiflioner for 
the Burgh of Banff, and his name appears in the Sederunt, 
25th July and 4th Auguft, 1621. The chief objeft in the 
King fummoning this Parliament to meet at Edinburgh was 
to carry out his favourite fcheme of eftablilhing a uniformity 
of worfliip in the Churches of England and Scotland; and 
the firft Aft paffed was the Ratification of the Five 
obnoxious Articles of Perth. 

The ''Poetical Recreations," printed at Aberdeen in 1623, 
was Craig*s lateft publication. It is dedicated to George^ 
Earl of Enyie, &c., the eldeft fon and fucceffor of George, 
firft Marquefs of Huntly, in 1636; whofe aflive fliare with 
the royalifts in the North is well-known, till he was taken 
prifoner, fent to Edinburgh, and tried, where he was beheaded 
at the Market Crofs, March 22, 1649. 

This volume contains two ftanzas which Craig addreffed, 
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in 162 1, to Abakuk BiiTet, a fcribe in Edinburgh, who had 
been clerk to Sir John Skene of Curriehill, Clerk-Regifter; 
and author of a work which flill remains unpublifhed.^ 
But the chief portion of his Recreations is occupied with 
various fets of verfes, complaining that his penfion, if not 
ultimately withdrawn, had been very irregularly paid. It 
concludes, however, with his "Satyra Voians/* — 

•• Goc, Swift-wing'd Satyre," 

which, if not altogether original, is perhaps the moft ftriking 
of his poetical compofitions. Its drain may have been 
fuggefted by the well-known poem ufually attributed to 
Sir Walter Raleigh, — 

"Go, Soule, the bodies guefl, 
Vpon a thanklefle arrant. ** 

The Latin verfes fubjoined in 1623 are also worthy of 
notice as defcriptive of his place of refidence at Rofe- 
Craig in Banff — its name being Latinized to Rojipetra, 
The title is, — 

^^RofipetrcR mece ad Imitationeni Pfophidii 
ArcadUnfis defcriptioy 

Who this Pfophidius was, whether a Greek poet or philo- 
fopher, he does not fay; but the name was no doubt 
derived from Pfophis a town in Arcadia, founded, according 
to Paufanius, by Pfophis the daughter of Eryx, who reigned 
in Sicania. The learned reader may confult on this point 
his "Defcription of Greece," (B. viii. chap, xxiv.) 

In the fecond Quatrain the Poet fays, His houfe was 
fmall, not unfuitably fumiflied, and a field well cultivated, 
the little bank of the river (Dovem) covered profufely with 

^ Two copies of this ftrange farrago, both written in his own hand, have 
Craig's and other commendatory verfes prefixed. The earlieft, addreiTed to 
Chanes the Firil, as Prince, in 1622, formerly in the libranr of the author of 
"Caledonia," is now in my own pofleffion. The other, addreiTed to Charles 
after he afccnded the throne in 1625, is preferved in the Libnuy of the 
Facnlty of Advocates, Edinbnr^. 
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rofes; and here, as on the fummit of PamafTus, with the 
ftreams of Helicon, and repofe, he fung to himfelf his own 
pleafant verfes.^ 

In this happy and contented fpirit, Craig feems to have 
fpent the later years of his life. From the Retours, or 
Services of Heirs, it appears he died at Banff, when he had 
reached, we may fuppofe, the fixtieth year of his age: 
James Craig having been ferved heir of Mr. ALEXANDER 
Craig of Rofe-Craig, his father, 20 December 1627.* 

On referring to the original Regifter, we find the fervice 
took place within the Sheriff Court or Town Hall of Banff. 
Had the Regifler of Confirmed Teflaments of that date for 
the CommifTariat of the diftrict been preferved, it might 
likely have thrown new light on Craig's perfonal hiflory 
and family. 

Wifhing to afcertain if any additional information 
refpefting the Poet or his place of refidence could be 
obtained from the local regiflers, I applied to my friend 
James Gordon, Efq., Sheriff- Subflitute, Banffshire, who 

^ The following tianflation of Craig's Latin verfes, for which I have been 
indebted to Mr. Alexander Gibb, the tranflator of Buchanan's JieptMak^ and 
B^^tyia^ ^c,f may be not unacceptable to fome readers. 

Defcrii>tion of my Rofe Craig in Imitation of Pf<^dudins 

the Arcadian. 

In a £ur nook, great (lore of fruit that yields 
Pfophidius lives, and tills his humble fields : 
Content with little, bleil in few defires, 
He feeks no leis, he to no more afpires. 

Another. 

A cot, not badly fumifhed, humble fields 
Well till'd, a bank that coimtleis rofes yiekls: 
Here my Pamaflus, and Aonian fpring^ 
So do I live, and Imooth foogs love to fing. 

* Inquifidones Generales. No. 1372. Deer, ao^ 1627. Tacobns CnJg i^m 
Mag. Alezandri Craig de Rofecraig /oAv. lib. x. Na 40. 
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kindly made all the neceffary inquiries and fearches. 
Although not fuccefsful in the immediate objefl of inquiry, 
Mr. Gordon's letter is fubjoined in the Appendix, as it 
traces the proprietors of Rofe-Craig in later times. I have 
alfo fearched in vain for any autograph letter or fignature 
of Craig, to have ferved for a facfimile. 

A poflhumous poem, " The Pilgrime and Heremite," in 
form of a dialogue, was printed at Aberdeen in 163 1. In 
the dedication to William Forbes of Tolquhon, the editor, 
Robert Skene, fays: — 

" Having colledled the difperfed, and long negle<5led Papers, of 
this fubfequent Poefie, the Pofthumes of a worthie Penne, for 
preferving them from perifhing, for the Perfedlions of the Departed, 
maker [or poet] of immortall memorie." 

But for all this pious care, the poem ran no fmall rilk of 
utter oblivion, as only one copy of it has been difcovered, 
and that one deficient of four leaves. 

DAVID LAING. 
Edinburgh. 
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Letter from Mr. Sheriff Gordon, of Banff, to Mr. Laing, 

RESPECTING CrAIG OF RoSE-CrAIG. (sEE PAGE 20.) 

Banff, /«/y, 1873. 
. • . Saline, dated 19th Augufl, 1699, in favor of Alexander 
Lefly of Kininvie, Provod of Banff, following upon DifpoHtion by 
William Scott younger, goldfmith, burgefs of Banff, and Maigaret 
Mortimer his fpoufe, with confent of William Scott elder, burgefs 
of Banff, in fiivor of the laid Alexander Lefly, dated i8th Auguil, 
1699, conveying inter alia " All and haill that croft of Land called 
Rofehaugh, Rofecraig," &c. 

Ihm ValuoHm Roll of Burgh of Banff, 1J08. 

Scots 
** Mr. James Jots and Janet Fentoun's in Rofeciaig . ;f 10 . 00 . 00 
Haill Rofecimig 132 . 00 . 00 

From Valuation Roll for 1712. 

*'James Lauries houfe and yeard of Bofeciaig and the old 

rainoQS fleat houfe rentalled at twelve pounds Scots 12 . 00 . 00 

*<Tbe haill fidd Lands of Rofeciaig Coldholme and COlfcroft 
now pertaining to the laid Alexander Ogilvy indoled 
in part with fton dykes lentalled at thirty one boOs 
three firlots bear pryce foiefiud, extending to One 
handled thirty two pounds fine (hillings and ten pennies 132. 05 . 10^' 

How die Lands came into Ogilvy's poffefiioii a{^)ears from a 
Charter dated 27th February, 1730, in fiiTour of Lord James 
DeAdbidy granted by the Provofl and Magiflrates of Banfl^ with 
confent of Alexander Hay of Montblazie, W.&, and Sir William 
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Ogilvy, by adjudication obtained at Ogilvy's inftance againll 
Alexander Lefly, dated 13th February, 17 13. There feems to 
have been a competition between Hay and Ogilvy, which being 
arranged, they obtained a Decree of Roup and Sale from the Court 
of Seflion, who difponed the crofts to Lord Delkford, upon which 
the above-mentioned Charter of Confirmation was granted. This 
Charter confirms the following : — 

" The Crofts of Land called Rofecraig &c with the houfes of Rofecraig 
and haill yards thereof." 

The boundaries are as follows : — 

" Having the higher Lands belonging to William DnfT of Braco defcending 
lineally till it come to the Seagate that leads to the fifhers crofts at the Weft, 
the Seagate at the Eaft and North, and the common Highgate that leads Eaft 
and Weft at the back of the Caftle Hill at the South parts of the fame.'' 

In a Safine recorded on 9th September, 1850, part of the 
defcription is " the Crofts of Land called Rofecraig Rofehaugh 
Leils Crofts Killingyard with the houfes of Rofecraig and haill 
yards thereof," and then follows the boundaries as in Charter in 
Lord Defkford's favour. From this it appears that Rofecraig is in 
Earl Seafield's pofTefiiony and is traced back to William Scott in 
1699. Farther back I cannot get. I think that all the titles previous 
to that will be found in Lord Seafield's Charter Room. Thefe 
titles would probably (how the whole progrefe from Craig to Scott 

As to the family of Craig, I fear little can be made out It is 
laid, that long ago Craig was a North country name, now it is very 
rare. There is only one Craig in Banff, a widow, whofe husband 
came from the South. I had this from herfelf. 

I find a Charter in favour of James Craig, Shoemaker in 
Banff, of Lots No. 83 and 84 of the Seaton Lands of Banff, dated 
2oth December, 1797. He built two houfes. He was an old 
man, and died about the year 18 19. Of this man Mr. Alexander 
Ramfay, aged eighty, tells me he knew him well, having lived near 
him. He fays, — " Craig had no family, and I know he had no fon, 
becaufe one day I found him fitting at his door very tired, and he 
remarked to me, 'It wad hae been weel for me had I had a fon.' '' 
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Craig's widow liferented his property. She lived in one of the 
houfes, and I have feen an old woman, a Mrs. Harvey, who life- 
rented ^the other houfe under her, and who confirms Ramfay. On 
the widow's death Craig's property pafled to his nephew, and is 
now the property of Daws Smith. I have feen a relative of 
Widow Craig, but he cannot tell me anything about the nephew. 

In the Old Churchyard I cannot find any gravellone bearing 
the name of ** Craig." It is faid the Craigs are firom the North. 
They may have been fo; they have, however, diiappeared fix)m 
this quarter. 

I looked over fome of the Buigh Minutes, as far back as 16249 
but the name of Craig is not mentioned as either a Magiflrate or 
Councillor. 

From your letter I obferve that Alex. Craig was fent to the 
Scots Parliament for the Burgh of Banff in 1621; but was it 
neceffary thathefhouldrefide in Banff to qualify him? I apprehend 
not He may have gone fouth, retaining his property qualification, 
and been returned from mere convenience. 

A friend of mine has very kindly taken a photograph of the 
"Rofecraig" as it now is, which I enclofe. When the harbour 
was formed a road was cut right through the rock, excavations 
made, and the prefent buildings eredled upon it You will fee 
that part of the rock flill appears; and fince that road was made, 
the rocks on the oppofite fide of the road are laid down in a plan 
made in 1823 as " Rofe Rocks." In the late Ordnance Survey, 
however, the old name, '* Rofecraig," is reflored. I believe this 
was done upon the authority of the late Mr. Forbes, Town-Clerk, 
whofe knowledge of the antiquities of the Burgh was very great 

I am, my Dear Sir, 

Very truly yours, 

JAMES GORDON. 
David Laino, Efq., LL.D. 

Since receiving the above letter, I obtained accefs to an 
Inventory of old title deeds conne6led with property in 
Banff, from which I have fubjoined various Extrafls, as th^ 
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throw fome light both on Rofe-Craig and on the Poet's im- 
mediate defcendants. 

The following is a brief abftraft of what appears to relate 
to the Craigs of the Seventeenth Century: — 

Mr. Alexander Craig, burgefs of Banff, June 1609; and 
apparently the fame perfon is called fon of William Craig, buigefs 
of Banff, at the fame date. 

James Craig and Mary Douglas, his wife, December 1625, 
June 1630, November 1650, September 1675. 

Alexander Craig of Rofecraig, his fon, 1670-1683. 

Walter Craig, another fon, and two daughters, Agnes and 
Ifobel, 1675. 

Mr. James Craig, fon of Alexander Craig, 1675. 

D. L. 



Inventary of the Writes or several Crofts and 
Tenements in Banff acquired from time to 
TIME BY James, Earl of Findlater. 

Bundle ifl. 

Writes of the Crofts or Common Lands of Banff called 
Caldhamey afterwards joined in the Titles of James 
Craig, heir to Alex, Craig, who was fon to James 
Craig of Rofecraig. 

Charter by the Provofl and Baillies of Banff to James Curror 
of the Common Lands of Banff called Caldhame, lying upon the 
Eafl part of Banff, in the Territory of Banff, 2 July, 1543. 

Safine following thereupon in favours of Mr. James Cuzror, 
dated 3 July, 1543. 

Feu Charter of Alienation by James Curror, Burgefs of Banff, 
to- Geoige Ogilvie of Dunlugas of the faid Common Lands of 
Banff called Caldhame, 1574. 

Saline in favours of Patrick Chalmers and his wife of a piece 

D 
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Appendix. 

of Land called Snappiecrofl, lying in Banff, proceeding upon the 
Refignation of James Curror, lo Augufl, 1591. 

Charter of Alienation by Sir George Ogilvie of Dunlugas to 
Mr. Alex. Craig of a Tenement in Banff, fometime pertaining to 
Andrew Paterfon, 8 June, 1609. 

Inflrument of Safine following thereupon, of fame date. 

Charter by Sir Geoige Ogilvie of Dunlugas to Alex'- Craig, 
fon of William Craig, Burgefs of Banff, of a Tenement, houfes, 
and yard in Banff, then poffefl by the faid William, dated 8 
June, 1609. Safme following thereon to the laid Alex'* Craig, 
8 June, 1609. 

Feu Charter The Provoft and Baillies of Banff to Robert 
Ogilvie, Burgefs of Banff, of the Common Lands called Caldhame, 
lying in Banff, proceeding on the Refignation of the Daughters 
and Heirs Portioners of James Curror, Biugefs of Banff, 25 
Augufl, 163 1. 

Safine following thereon in favours of the faid Robert Ogilvie, 
dated i September, 1631. 

Difpofition by Robert Ogilvie, Burgefs of Banff, to Alexander 
Winchefler, Burgefs of Banff, of the Common Land called Cald- 
hame, lying within the Territory of Banff, dated 2 March, 1633. 

Safme thereon in favours of the faid Winchefler, dated 10 
April, 1633. 

Difpofition by the faid Alexander Winchefler to James Craig 
of the Common Lands of Banff, in the Territory of Banff, 28 
November, 1650. 

Safine following thereupon to the faid James Craig and Mary 
Douglas, his wife, 28 November, 1650. 

Difpofition by Mr. James Craig, Burgefs of Banff, to Alex. 
Craig, his fon, of the Common Lands in Banff called Caldhame, 
dated 22 November, 1675. 

Safine following thereon in favours of the faid Alex. Craig, 
dated 23 November, 1675. 
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The Writs of the Lands in Banff called the head of the 
Rood Rig, Fype/s croft, Rothies croft, WeUcroft, 
Setoffs Croft, Croft at Grcenkfio7u, 

Charter by William Duncan, Burgefs of Banff, in favours of 
Alexander Craig, Burgefs there, of a Croft of Land in Banff, and 
a piece of Land called the head of the Rood Rig, dated the 22 
November, 1609. 

Safme to the faid Alexander Craig, Burgefs of Banff, following 
on the faid Charter, dated 9 December, 1609. 

Contradl of Wadfet between James Ogilvie of Bimis, whereby 
he wadfetts for 300 M"- to Allan Adam, Pyper's Croft, Roodrigs, 
Rothiefcroft, in the territory of Banff, 30 October, 1604. 

Saline in favours of laid Allan Adam in Downies of a Croft, 
which was formerly in two crofts, called Pyper's Croft and the 
Rood, a croft called Rothiefcroft, all in the Territory of Banfi^ 
proceeding upon the Relignation of James Ogilvie of Bimis. 

Aflignation of James Ogilvie of Bimis To Robert Ogilvie, 
Burgefs of Banff, for the Redemption of Pyperfcroft and another 
croft in Banff, which were wadfett to Allan Adam, dated 5 and 
Reg*^ at Banff 17 July, 1608. 

Difpolition by Janet Urquhart, Reli<5l of the laid Allan Adam, 
and Alexander Adam, his Son, to Robert Ogilvie, Burgefs of 
Banff, of Pyperfcroft, Wadfett by James Ogilvy for 300 M"- by 
Contrafl, dated 30 October, 1604. 

Precept of Clare conllat by Walter Ogilvie of Redhyth to 
Alexander Adam, as Heir to Allan Adam, his Father, of Pyperf- 
croft, the Roodrig, and Rothies croft, in the Territory of Banff, 
dated i April, 1622. 

Difpolition by Alex. Adam to Mr. Alex. Craig, Burgefs of 
Banff, of Pyperfcroft and Roodrig, in Banff, March, 1622. 

Difpofition by Robert Ogilvie, Burgefs of Banff, with confent 
of Janet Baird, his wife, and Sir Thomas Urquhart of Cromarty to 
Mr. Alexander Craig of Rofecraig, of the Wellcroft, the Peafe. 
Croft, P)rpers Croft, lying in the Burgh of Banff, dated 31 of 
Augull, 1623. 
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Saline following thereon to the faid Alexander Craig, 30 
September, 1623. 

Difpofition by Wlliam Gordon, Burgefs of Banff, to Alex. 
Craig, Buigefe there, of Rothiefcroft, 4 June, 1622. 

Saline following thereon to the faid Alexander Craig, 29 
January, 1623. 

Difpofition by George Ogilvie of Dunlugas to Alexander 
Craig of Rofecraig, of Craigiecroft, Setons Croft, and another 
croft called Part of Greenknow, lying within the territory of Banff, 
1622. 

Safine following thereupon to faid Alexander Craig, 29 
January, 1623. 

Retour in fevours of James Craig as Heir to Mr. Alex. Craig, 
his father, 20 December, 1627. 

Service before the Baillies of Banff of James Craig as Heir to 
Mr. Alexander Craig of Rofecraig in a Tenement in Banff, and of 
Rothiefcroft, Hillcroft, The Craigins, Peaferig, Pypercroft, The 
head of Roodrig, Craigiecroft, Setoncroft, all lying within the 
Territory of Banff, dated 15 June, 1631. 

Safine following thereupon in favours of the laid James Craig, 
dated 15 June, 1630. 

Difpofition by James Craig of Rofecraig to Alexander Craig, 
lus fon, of Rothiefcroft, Peaferig, Duncanfcroft, Roodrig, all lying 
within the Territory of Banff, dated the 22 November, 1675. 

Safine thereon . . . (left blank). 

Writes of Stiver Croft, Cordiners Croft. 

Charter Thomas Earl of Mehofe to George Ogilvie of Dun- 
lugas proceeding upon the above Refignation of the (aid Kingf- 
wellcroft, dated 21 March, 1621. 

Feu Charter of Alienation, George Ogilvie of Dunlugas to 
Alexander Craig of the laid Croft, called Kingfwellcroft, dated 
29 June, 1622. 

Charter of Confirmation thereof by Thomas Earl of Melrofe, 
dated 29 June, 1622. 
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Difchaige. Walter Gray to Alex. Craig of two Bonds due 
by Alex. Craig of Rofecraig, 13 February, 1682. 

Difpolition by Alexander Craig of Rofecraig to William Fife, 
Baillie in Banff, of the Temple Land called Kingfwellcroft, in the 
Territory of Banff, dated 18 April, 1683. 

Bundle 2nd. 

Bond of Provifion by James Craig to Agnes Craig, his 
daughter, bearing Infefhnent upon the houfes in Banff, Pyperf- 
croft, Wellcrofl, &c., dated the 27 November, 1675. ■ 

SaHne fame date. 

Bond of Provifion by James Craig of Rofecraig to Ifobel, his 
fecond daughter, bearing Infefhnent on the faid Houfes and 
Crofts in Banff, dated 27 November, 1675. 

Safine, 29 November, 1675. 

Difpofition by the faid Ifobel Craig to the faid Alex"^- Craig, 
her brother, of her Heritable bond of provifion before mentioned, 
by the faid James Craig to her for 1000 merks, dated 27 Nov., 
1675. This Difpofition is dated the 27 January, 1679. 

Safine, 29 January, 1679. 

Difcharge by Alexander Wallace, Dean of Guild of Banff, To 
Alex. Craig of Rofecraig of feveral debts and dilligence againfl 
him, dated 12 February, 1683. 

General Retour to Alex. Fife, fon and hair to Will"- Fife, his 
Father, 4 December, 1690. 

Precept of Clareconflat by the Magiflrates of Banff To the 
faid Alex. Fife, as Heir to Will"- Fife, his Father, of the Common 
Lands of Banff, Rothiefcroft, Peaferig, Duncanfcroft, Roodrig, 
Greenknow, Rofecraig, Pyperfcrofl, Craigfcrofl, Setonfcroft, Sandi- 
fon'scrofl, all lying in Banff, 6 April, 1695. 
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ESSAYEs OF 

Alexander Craige 
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Scene and allowed. 



Imprinted at London by William 

While, dwelling in Cow-lane 

neere Holborae Conduit. 

1604. 



THE AVTHOR 

TO HIS BOOKE. 

\ T "'Hen Dedal taugiir his tender Sonnt to fiee, 
' * Ou: ihrougr the fubtiie waLii eva nTrs of aire 
Gd£ dd: !:»:• ^n^^ Bor x^ too Idv, favd ice : 
Of Fj:>:«fles beneLih, of Fire aboue beware: 
5? BDne-bref Rimes yzyx. Jasr^Aikf- nmfi rife, 
Mid-TTsv berwiii the Vui^TEir and the TVife. 

For 3'ou ihzl be vui:* the niigar ion 
No Et pr?pine. beraufe not mderftoDd : 
And Triih the WL'e j'di; mufc iaue imall refort, 
Since the}- cez reepe ir reading: y^i^ ^^ good: 
T Sr.z. Z^ "^"■; ^i:: I then aire^:. rhiis fie, 
G>£ neiiher iirpr. nor \f^ I tcht too hie. 



And thr-u^ j^di: bt aire^Led zd a Kmg;. 
By ETv meEzies aiiuraazn mc Court I pray. 
Fee fame T-Z £23- ITT prerepr?^ priz^e and fting^. 
And fr.r:^e iiilI fcome aDme csrpe, iome cadi away: 
Bz: .us y^z Tn::fi ? if trvKard Conrr you goe, 
Srire freindes zre fev I prsy yor breed no foe. 

££: ST maT/i/: j^nuc: ncmv/q; 



zTuzzc^iT' nuz^jur Irvrrir tmt^c calms. 



TO MY DREAD SO- 

VERAIGNE JAMES, 

by the grace of God, of 

Brilaine, Frauiue and 

Ireland, King. 

Atulus La6latius hauing dotte 
tlie vtmojl of his aideuours to 
stay his Souldiers thai fled be- 
fore t/ieir efieniies, put him felfe 
r among the Run-awayes, and ^f- 
) fcmbled to be a Coward, to beare 
t/iem cojnpanie; That fo they 
might rather feeme to follma 
their Captaiite, thai runne away frotn the Enemie: This 
was a negleSling of his reputation, to cofueale the fkame 
and reproch of ot/iers. I haue {accompliflied Archt- 
Monarch) with t/ie reft of thefc Boreo-Britan Poets, 
been ingrately fileni; and with the cold afskes of 
Fearc, haue coucred the coales of my Lone: Becaufe (as 
ATchileonida. fayd to tlie Thratian Legates, T/tere were 
many moe more valiant Cittisens itt Sparta, then her 
Sonne Brafidas,) I found my felfe but a dolti/h Cheril, 
among fo many delicate Homers: Aftd thus, neither 
durft I prayfe thy Fortunes, nor c07igratulate thy Great- 
nes; Butnow am bold to prefent to your mofi facred eyes 
thefc louely litures, both to encourage others, & makefa- 
A 2. tisfaBion 




THE EPISTLR 

tisfa£lion for my {Jeeming ingratitudi) longfilence. I m- 
tend not with thofe Macedonian Parajttes to call Alex- 
ander, the Sonne of lupiter: nor with Hermodorus to 
make Antigonus t/ie fonne of Phoebus. / write not to 
enlarge thy fame ^ which is boundles; nor to begge reward^ 
which I merit not; nor to purcJiafe prayfe^ which Icraue 
7iot; but in few lines to fhew the infinitie of my Lotie to 
your Grace, Whoi Vitellius, at titc Bat tell of Cremona 
was flaincy the Parthian King Vologefusy^;^/ E^nbafsa- 
dours to Vefpafian, offering Iwn fourtie tlioufand Par- 
thian Horfanen to ayde him, ( This was a glorious and 
ioyfull thing to be fought vnto with offers of fo great af 
fistaunce, and yet not to need thcni) : So thankes were 
giucn to Vologefus, and hee at perpetuall peace from 
thencefoorth with the Romans. / liaue fent (dread 
Lcige) thofe Papers Congratulatoric, and ParcenetiCy to 
your Maieflie, not that yo7ir Highnes needes tlietn, but 
with Vologefus, to fliew my Loue to Vefpafian, and 
p7irchafe his thankes. If you like my labours, tJiey 
come 7iot too late: if you loath them, tlicy come too 
foone to light. Thus, bold as a true and 
louing S7ibieSl,f care full as a blufhing 
and onmanumitted Prentice in 
Poefie, I remainc your 
Maiefles, 

Borne Sublet, and botmd beadman^ 



Alexander Craige. 




TO THE READER 

^J^^^^y^^/^, HE famous Grecians had a Law, 
^ J W^[ ^. (^""6'' ^f*«^ mittigated by Cha- 
rondas) that who focuer for feare 
' did run away from Battle, ftiould 
■ be puniflied with death. So, leaft 
I fliould come in the rcuerence 
of that Law, or be called a Cow- 
ward, I haue prefumed to publifli 
thefe my long conceyted Poems 
to common light : And like that valiant Bayard (who 
feeling himfelfe deadly wounded, and vnablc to fit on his 
Horfe, commaunded his Souldiers to lay him againfl a 
tree, but in fuch fort, as he might die with his face to the 
Enemie) I refolue, fincc I liaue alreadie from wifeft cen- 
fors, receiucd my death (hot, by printing my papers, to 
die with my face to the Foe, And fincc (louing Leftor) 
Non omnibus datur adirc Corinthitm, I am contented to be 
poynted at for a foolifh Poet, fo I may be reputed a fayth- 
full Subieft. Mauriciiis forewarned by Dreamcs, and 
fundiy Prt^noftications, that Phocas Ihould kill him, de- 
maunded of Philip his fonne in law who this Phocas was? 
Who anfivered, hee was a faynt and cowardly fellow. 
The Emperour thereby concluded, hee was both cruell, 
and a murtherer. I feare no foe ( ) faue faynting 

PluKas, who cowardly concealing his ownc, will cruelly 
murther my Verfes. Thus humbly fubmitting my home- 
ly laboures to thy charitable caftigation, I reft. 

Thine as thou decerns 
and defcrues, 



A3. 



Alexander Craige. 




I. SONET. 
TO HIS MAIESTIE. 



' Hen others ceafc, now I begin to fing; 
And now when others hold their peace, I ftiout : 
(The Lord preferue fweete Leonatus King, 
\ That hec may rule great Britane round about:) 
1^ But if perhaps your Maieftic Ihall doubt, 
whatmakesmefingwheothers hold their peace: 
My niftickc Mufe when as each one cry'd out, 
Could not be heard from fo remote a place, 
Dombc Woonder then my Senfc did fo confound, 
The greater ftrokc ailonilhetli the more. 
When as I heard thy name fo much reaound, 
I felt as lying in a found no fore: 
But now reuiu'd, I fing, when others ccafe, 
(In wonted mercie Lord preferue thy Grace.) 



With mutuall lofTe, with none or IJtlc gaine. 
When Ilion faire was fully fet on fire, 
Proud Paris by his horie riuail flainc, 
And Tytidaris brought backe to her Empire: 
I know not if the Phrygians did require 
Melitides, but loe when Trt^ was wrackt. 
Kind foole he came (fome fay at their defirc) 
Yet fayd he nought, but figh'd to fee them fackt: 



POETICALL ESSAYES. 



Hee then was kind, I Idndo- now great Prince: 
Hee wept, I finikl, to fee thy Troy but blood: 

Hee fent for, I vnfought, and had long fince 
Been heere, if that my comming could done good: 
Yet in this poynt our kindnes I conione, 
Wee come kind fooles to helpe when all is done. 



GReat Pompey caufd his Heraulds to proclaime 
A publique Feaft to nations farre and neare, 
The yoimg, the old, the rich and poore, all came, 
As welcome guides vnto that Princely cheare: 
One blind man at a lame b^^n to fpeare, 
What (hall we doe? goe fayd the lame, take way, 
I (hall be guide, thou on thy backe (hall beare 
My lamed limbes; and thus they keepe the day. 
Looke peereleffc Pompey on my Lines and mee, 
They lame, and I without thy fight am blinde: 
Wee come from fartheft Scotijh coaftes to thee, 
Some portion of thy royall Feaft to finde: 
It reftes in thee to welcome vs therefore. 
And make me rich, that I may beg no more. 



To 
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POETICALL ESSAYES. 

TO THE KINGES 

MOST EXCELLENT 

MAIESTIE. 

Epiftle Congratulatorie & Percsnetic. 

SCarfe had my Mufe refpi'd the fmalleft fpace, 
From paynting prayfes of our ciuill Pace, 

Pack'd vp by thee moft gratious King of late 

In Calidons difturb'd vnquiet ftate, 
When loe the Kalendes of this pleafent Spring, 
Vnto my eares did ioyfuU tydinges bring, 
That bles'd Eliza had refignd her breath. 
And payde the lad and hindmoft debt to death : 
(O fearefull death! the fatall end of all, 
With equall Mace thou chops both great and fmall) 
And thou defign'd her Diadems to weyre. 
Of royall blood her nyeft agnat heyre. 

Thou like a Noah long has kep*t thy Arke, 
Thoyld many ftorme by day, and gloomie darke : 
Yet would not breake thy ward till time thy God, 
Hath lent thee leaue, and bids thee walke abrode : 
But his commaund fmce thou would nothing do, 
Loe he hath ioynd his blefsinges therevnto. 
Come foorth with Wife and Children, fweete command, 
The blefsing breok and multiply the land. 

Thus am I folu'd of all my wonted doubt, 
Nor wits nor weirdes thy fortunes bringes about, 
But that etemall prouidence aboue : 
Which thou art bound to ferue, with feare and loue. 
Thofe newes of new, haue wak'd my fleeping vaine. 
And makes me write vnto your Grace againe 

B. Moft 



POETICALL ESSAYE& 

Moft harty greetings of thy happy chaunce, 

Since thou art King of England, Ireland, Fraunce^ 

Befides that famous and vnmatch'd renowne 

Of thy vnconquered olde and Scottifli Crowne. 

Long defuetude hath rufled fo my qoill, 

My wits are weake, but great is my good will. 

Though fcoffing Idiots will my paines dqpiaoc; 

And Arijiarchiis all the credite haue. 

I am to thee (dread Leige) thy aerie Elfe: 

I borrow but thy words to prayfe thy felfe. 

Let Mufe-foe Mars elfewhere abroad go dwells 
Of warres and wounds let forraine Fachions fmell: 
Peace dwels with thee, where it hath dwelt fo long, 
Prone to propell, and to permit no wrong. 

Wife Periander wreates that Crownes of Kings, 
On many fearefull flu6luations hings: 
And that a Monarch's furetie no way flood 
In viftories, in warrie broyles, and blood: 
But in the loue of Subiefts truft and true, 
Thence faid the faige did fetling fure enfue. 

Graue Xcftophan thy regifters records, 
That deeing Cyrus fpoke thofe felfe fame words. 
Arattis rare, faid fo to Philip great, 
That loue and peace confirm's a Kings eftate: 
In fpeculation Schoolemen beene diuine, 
But thou exceeds them Sou'raigne Syre fenfine: 
For thou has put their facred gnom*s in vre, 
Perfcftion in thy praflique makes thee fure. 

Let forraine lands now looke with enuies ee, 
And who would rule, let him come leame at thee: 
When ather Momiis or R/tamnu/ia barkes, 
Thy wits are wondrous both in wreats and warkes. 

Oft times faid Otho in a rage, that hee 
Had rather chufe nor be a King to die. 

And 
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And Diocletian faid, to be a King, 

And well to rule, was moft difficill thing. 

When Diotd/e at Siracufa (weare 

That Damocles feme while his Crowne fliould weare; 

But being crownd, he plainely did proteft 

He neuer could be blithe to be fo blefL 

Were thofe on life for to behold thee now, 

They could not raigne, nor could they rule as thou. 

Thy match on mould nor was, nor yet fhall bee: 

Thus might they leame for to be Kings at thee. 

Arijlofis praife is thine, as I fuppofe, 
Thou keepes thy friends, and reconciles thy foes : 
Vespafian-V^ty whome Rome obeyd with loue, 
A Shepheard both, and carefull King you proue: 
Thy folde bene broke, and lo thou has tane paine 
To recolleft thy erring flockes againe. 
Thy Scepter and thy Sheephooke both are one, 
Thou vnder heauen, their Herd and Lord alone. 

And now as Homer paynted Priam foorth, 
Thou has befide thee men of wit and woorth: 
Can any harme or Arange thing now betide thee, 
Vcalegon Antenor are befide thee. 
Like Macedo the wondering world may doubt thee, 
Parmenio 2XiA Pkilotca are about thee. 
For all thefe Kingdomes which thou doefl command, 
A part by hop's, a happy part in hand, 
Thou has a Kingdome to thy felfe vnknowne, 
Looke rightly too, and Cecil is thine owne. 

Were Plato now on life, then would he lay 
That thy republikes blefled are this day: 
For thou art wife, and now wife counfell hants. 
And with thy wifedome thou fupplies their wants. 

Yet this much more I plainely muft impart, 
A friendly counfel from a faithfull heart: 

B 2. Though 
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Though farre from lotie and thunder-claps I dwell, 

My Lines of loue, of truth, and zeale (hall fmelL 

Read then my Rymes moft wife and prudent Prience, 

And let a Hog, teach Minerue, but offence. 

Not that I thinke your Grace has any need. 

Or knoVs not els what's heere before you reed. 

No, I atteft great facred loue aboue, 

I onely write to manifeft my loue : 

While in my tugure (fuch is my eftate) 

I take repaft of poore vnpeppered Kate. 

I thanke my God for fuch as he doth giue. 

And pray's withall, that well, and long thou liue: 

And in feces at folitarie times. 

Thou art remembred in my rufticke Rymes. 

Sinetas poore vnto the Perfian King, 

Cold water in his hollow palme did bring: 

Which Artaxerxes louingly out-dranke. 

And gaue Shietas both reward and thanke. 

Right fo thofe riuols of my poore Ingyne, 

I heere prefent, from out this palme of mine. 

Read then (dread Leige) thofe trauails of my loue, 

Elaborate, and done for thy behoue. 

1 Thus I begin, fince adulations vaine. 

In Courts with Kings and Monarch muft remaine: 

To aflfentators thou muft giue fome eare. 

But be no prouder of their prayfe a haire: 

For Macedo would needs be cald a God, 

And to this end his Edifls blew abrod : 

Which on his head did heape difgrace the rather 

Sith he a(ham*d that Phillip was his father. 

2 Giue Parafites enough, but not too much, 
And be not lauifti, leaft thy lucke be fuch 

As Titnon Coliteus, who outfpent 
On Demeas and Gnatanides his rent; 

Of 
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Of that vnthankfull numer Hue anew, 
To promife much, and to performe but few: 
Be thou the ftone (precellent Prince) of tuch, 
For to feceme the honeft mindes from fuch. 

3 The faithful! man that once hath done thee good. 
And for thy life hath ventered life and blood; 

Be thankful! ftil! to him, doe not defpite him, 

But with thy felfe thinlce thou can neeVe acquite liim: 

Proue not vnlcinde to caufe true PItocion die, 

Tliat thus hath fought, and wun the field for thee. 

But when fuch friends fo nigh thy fides are feene, 

Remember then but them thou had not l>eene. 

4 Serapion who is not taught to fpeike. 
Let him not want, fuppofe he fhame to feike ; 
He is tliine owne, and loues thee as the leaue. 
His fpeaking lookes will tell when he would haue: 
Be (prudent Prince) a Pompey in this cafe, 

A benefite vnfought hath double grace. 

5 Change not too oft the Rulers of thy flate, 
For that may breed inteftiue ftrange debate: 
The Fleeis els full, from fucking more will flake. 
But hungry Gnats will make thy woundes to ake: 
I pray for them as did Hytnera old, 

For Dionife, the tigrifli tyran bold, 

(Lord faue fayd fhee, our King from death, difgrace, 

For were he gone, a worfe would get his place) 

Since in this poynt th'apodofis is plaine, 

I tume my ftile vnto your Grace againe. 

6 If any friend in louing forme reueale 
Twixt you and him your o'urfights, loue him well: 
(Since Plato fayes, the braueft mindes bring foorth 
Both hatefuU vice, and vertue of moft worth. 
Wife Plutarch writes, in fertill Egipt grew 

With medicable, enuenomd hearbes anew.) 

B3. Doe 
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Doe no rebuke, nor publique fhame approue, 
But friendly counfaile, which proceedes from loue: 
Be not a drunke Cambifes in difpeire, 
For counfell kind to kill Prexafpes heire. 

7 Take Turinus^ and fmooke him to the death, 
Who falfly fels for bribes thy royall breath. 

8 Though Alexander in a raging ire, 
For prayfing Philip his renouned Sire, 

Kind Clittis kild, be thou more meeke in minde. 
And to the pfayfers of thy Parents kinde. 

9 Within thy heart let no iniuitice hant. 
Let not the wrong'd man weepe for iuftice want: 
Panfanias plaintes proud Philip did difdaine. 
And cruelly for his contempt was flaine. 

10 A Woman old fell downe vpon her knee. 
And cryed Demetrius, heare my plaints and mee? 
I haue no leafure anfwerd he againe. 

Hee takes no leafure fayd the wife to reigne. 
Doe not thine eares Demetrius-X^t obdure, 
With patience heare the fad and plaintiue poore. 

1 1 Proud Leo fpoyld lyfiinian his croune, 
Deform'd his face, and cut his nofe quite doune: 
But when he got his Diadems againe, 

He puniflit thofe that erft procur'd his paine. 
Each gut of ^eume that from his nofe did floe, 
Gaue argument for to cot off a foe. 
O do not thou great Prince delight in blood ! 
Of crueltie thou know's can come no good ; 
Be thou LicurguSy though thou lackes ane ee. 
Forgiue Alcandery make him man to thee. 

13 VitelUus^'Afi^ haue not a facill will, 
Now to gfraunt grace, and ftraight commaund to kill. 

13 Great are thy fortunes, farre beyond beleife. 
Thou needes no Realmes, nor foraine rentes by reife. 

Thy 
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Thy minde may well luxuriat in thy wealth, 
Thy Crown's are thine but blood or ftrife or Health: 
And fince thy fortunes are fo rare: O than! 
Each day with Philip^ t/iinke thou art a man. 

14 Though AgathocUs Sicil did enioy, 
Yet was he fometime but a Potters Boy: 

And that his pride fhould not become too greats 
In vefTels but of Loame he tooke his meate. 
Thy witt's the weird's with great promotion tryes, 
For woonder few are happy both and wife : 
Though thou be free from blaft's of any ftorme, 
Bee humill stilly and keepe thy wanted forme. 

15 Wreat not thy Law's with blood as Draco did. 
The God of heau'n fuch crueltie forbid : 

A happie Life, makes ay a happie end, 
Be thou a Solon^ Dracais Law's to mend. 

16 Herodotus the Hiftor, and right fo 
The Poet Pindar s wreats, with many mo, 

That Monarch's great, examples good (hould g^ue» 
Since from their Lords the Laiks leame to liue. 
Kinkes be the glas, the verie fcoole, the booke, 
Where priuate men do leame, and read, and looke; 
Be thou th'attra6liue Adamant to all, 
And let no wicked wreft thy wits to falL 

Goe not to Delphos where Apollo (lands, 
Licurgus-V^^ with ofFrings in thy hands, 
By hellifli votes and oracles to fee 
What to thy Law fhould paird or eiked bee : 
From great leftouah counfaile feeke, and hee 
Shall giue both Gnom's and Oracles to thee. 
And (hall thy fpir't with prudence fo infpire, 
As all the world (hall wonder and admire. 

17 From Countries farre great King behold and fee, 
With rich Oblations Legates come to thee: 

With 
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With Vexares^ and Tanais be glaide, 
Of fame and honour let it not be faide, 
Thou art a greedie Ninus; fie for fhame. 
That were a ftaine vnto thy Noble name, 

1 8 Lad, fmce thou art the child of Peace, I fee 
Thy workes, and writes, are witnes both with mee: 
(Thy workes I haue no leafure to vnfold ; 
And though I had, are tedious to be told : 
Thy Writes are wond'rous both in profe and ryme) 
Let Vertue waxe and flourifh in thy tyme: 
Though thou be bed, and greateft both of Kinges, 
Mongft Poets all, is none fo fweetely fmges. 
Thou art the fweete Mufaus of our dayes ; 
And I thy Prentice, and muft giue thee prayfe: 
Some other Writer muft thy Woorth proclaime, 
Thou (halt not fing vpon thy felfe for fhame : 
Thou haft tranfalpine Poets of thine owne, 
Whofe tragique CotJmrus through the world are knowne: 
Thou has likwife of home-bred Homers ftore, 
Poore Craige ftiall be thy C/ieryl^ and no more. 
Since all my life fuppofe I Poetize, 
I fee feauin Philippeans muft fuffize: 
Not that thou art not liberall at will ; 
No, no, wife Prince, but caus my Verfe are ill. 
Yet fmce this furie is but lent to few, 
Let vs not want, thou (halt haue Verfe anew: 
If thefe feeme pleafant, I fhall fing againe; 
If not, I will from being bold abftaine, 
And ceafe to write; but neuer ceafe to pray, 
The God of heauen preferue thee night and day. 



The 
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THE MOSTVERTVOVS 

and accompliihed Prince ANNA, Queene of 

Briiane, Fraunce, and Ireland: Complaineth 

the abfence of her Lord and Spous 

I AMES, King of the 

forefayd Realmes. 

WHere habit was, dwels fad Priuation now, 
And I am made an Orphane from delight : 
To want the fweete fruition of thy fight, 
In baleful! bed my body when I bow, 
Yea neither can I tell, nor can ye trow. 
How blacke alace and noyfome is each night, 
Nor yet how loathfome is this common light, 
Since abfence made diuorfe twixt mee and you. 
I am thy Phceboe, thou ray Phasbus faire: 
I haue no light nor life, but lent from thee, 
Curft then be abfence, caufer of my care. 
Which makes fo long this loath'd eclipfe to bee. 
What woonder I through lake of prefence pine? 
Worm's haue alace their Sunne, and I want mine. 

Scotlandes 



Scotlands Teares. 



WHen fablii^ Mfop was at fatall Delphos tane, 
And there by doome condem'd to be precipitat & flane 
He like a woman weep't, and tooke delight in teaire^ 
Caufe they alleuiat and made lefle the confcience of his cures. 
But Salon when he fpi'd his deerell fonne was dead, 
He weepd the more, becaufe bis teaires to grief gaue no remead : 
Yet neither he nor he by teaires could falne his ill. 
Though of thofe fait and fmitles flouds impetuus fpaits they ffHl 
Then maymed Scotland thou made Orphane from delight; 
Whom all the hofts of heauens abhor with vndefem'd defp^t 
With deeing ^fop moume, or wofuli Solon weepe: 
And tho as they, thou weepe in vaine let not thy forrow flecjte; 
With fniftrat ^fau fhout, curfe life and wifh to dee, 
Since lacob with his mothers helpe thy blefsing fteals from tHee : 
Now riuall England brag, for now, and not till now 
Thou has compeld vnconquered harts & ihirdy necks to bow. 
What neither wits, nor wars, nor force afore could frames 
Is now accompliiht by the death of thy Imperiall Dame. 
Eliza faire is gone, into the land of reft. 
To that Elifium predecried and promis'd to the bleft; 
And England for her fake now weaires the fabill weede, 
But Scotland if thou rightly looke thou has more caufe indeede. 
They for a Dian dead, ApoUoes beames enioy, 
And all their flraying fteps allace, our Titan dooth tonnoy 
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POETICALL ESSAYES. 

Now dawn's their glorius day with Phoebus rayes befpred, 
And we are but Cymmerian flaues with gloomy clouds ou'rcled. 
Rich neighbour nation then, from thy complayning ceafe: 
Not thou, but we fhould figh, & fo to our complaints giue place. 
Our Garland lacks the Rofe, our chatton tins the (lone, 
Our Volier wants the Philomel, we left allace alone. 
What art thou Scotland i^xttii no Monarchic allace, 
A oligarchic defolate, with ftraying and onkow face, 
A maymed bodie now, but fhaip fome monftrous thing, 
A reconfufed chaos now, a countrey, but a King. 
When Paris fed his flockes among the Phrigian plaines, 
jEmnu's loue was his delights, his death were her difdaynes. 
But when allace he knew that Priam was his Sire, 
He left yEnofte fweet, and fyne for Helene would afpire. 
Proud Pellex England fo thou art the adulterat brid, 
Who for Aenone thinkes no (hame to lye by Paris fid. 
Who knowes ere it be long, but our your happy King, 
With Belgic, Celtic, Aquitan, to his Empire may bring? 
And he (why (hould he not) your Troynauant (hall leaue, 
And vnto Parife fpurre the poft, his right for to receaue.^ 
Then, then (hall England weepe, and fhed abounding teaires, 
And we shall to our comfort find companions in our caires. 
And till It fo befall, with pitie, not with fcome, 
Vpon this confinde Kingdome looke, as on a land forlome: 
Wtfe Plato would not once admit it in his minde, 
He lou'd Xenocrates fo well, he could become vnkinde, 
And no more can we thinke dread Leige, though thou be gone, 
Thou will vngratly leaue vs thus difconfolat allone. 
By Contrars Contrars plac'd, no dout moft clearely kith, (blith. 
And now thy abfence breedes our bale, whofe biding made vs 
O were thou not both wife and good, we fhould not moume. 
We would not for thy abfence weepe, nor wish for thy retume. 
Long (leepe made Rufus loofe the vfe of both his eene. 
O do not thou fweet Prince make (lay, left thou forget vs cleene 

C 2. Like 



19 



POETICALL ESSAYES. 

Like Epimenides when thou returns againe : (flaine^ 

The Ihapp of al things (hal be chaing't, thine own flieepe fhalbe 
Democrit rather choofe no King at all to bee, 
Then ouer wicked men to rule, and fuch allace are wee: 
Our lewell England ioyes, & yet no way dooth wrong vs ; (vs : 
The world may fee we were not worth, that thou fhuld be among 
But fmce it mud be thus, and thou art forc'd to flitt. 
Now like a Heart in to the mids of thy great body fitt: 
And from thy Troynauant, which pleafures ftore impairts, 
Behold thy Kingdom's round about thy hand in all the Airts; 
Examples old thou taks, and layis before thy face, 
The famous Numids thoght the midft to be moft honored place 
Thus by Hyempfals fide Adherbal Salust fets. 
And fo lugurtha in the midft wee reed no intrance gets. 
Graue Maro maks likway, the Queene of Cartage braue, 
Betwix A/canius and the wife jEneaSy place to haue, 
Dooth not Apollo too in proudeft pompe appere, 
With bright and day-adorning beames in his meridian fphere? 
So thou haft choofd the midft, of all thy Kingdom's knowne; 
For looke about thee where thou lift, thou looks but on thine owne 
And fince the Gods decree (Great King) that fo fhall bee. 
Since Peace muft florifh in thy time, & Wars muft ceafe & die^ 
But competition too, fince thou has Englands Crowne, 
Which was a Heptarchie of old, of vncontrould renown^ 
Let Vs and Al-bi-on, that wee with one confent, (tent 

One God, one King, one Law, may be t'adore, feme, keepe, con- 
In Rome the Sabins grew, with Tyrians Troians mixt, 
And Itida ioynd with I/rael, but leaft wee feeme prolixt, 
And that our louing plaint's, and teares may now take end, 
Thee to thy Crowns, thy Crowns to thee, the great good God 

(defend. 

Calid(ms 
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CALIDONS COMPLAINT 

At the apparent Voyage to her England, of 

ANNA Qa^exieai Great Briiaine, France, 

and Ireland: with HENRIE Prince of 

Wales, her moll gracious Sonne. 

AND fhall no light at all to len vs light be left? 
Shal Sunn, Moone, fixed & thofe fmal erratic liars be reft? 
And was it not ynough that Titan tooke the Eight? 
Might not fweete Cynthia yet made ftay for to haue lent vs light? 
Since Sunne and Moone mull goe, & that bright Harie Itarr, 
L«t Pluto now compare with vs in darknes if he darr, 
From darknes was alace our deriuation old 
The fatall name S KOTIA nought but darknes dothvnfold, 
Shall our eltate allace from ftate be thus downthrowne, 
Shal ^tru/ibWhensforth haue againe no cround K. of their ownef 
Shal wee from King, Queene, Prince, & all their brood difleuer? 
And fhall not Scotland he againe inhabited foreuer? 
Shall gbailly Ziim cry, and Oim make there fport. 
Within the Palaces where once but Monarch's made refort ? 
At libertie alas ihall Fauns and Satyrs lope, 
And to a hellifh cold difpare conuert om- former hope: 
And dare not Orpheus looke but once againe abacke? 
Or (hall wee finde no thing at all, but fundamentall wracke? 
Would God that vmquhyle Dame (the wifeft Dame in deed, 
That euer Britaine earft hath borne, or yet againe fliall breed) 
Would God as yet Ihee were to brooke her trident Mace^ 
Then Ihuld we not bin poynted at for wrake, fcome, & dilgrace 
Thou fatid the glafsie fait and conquered endles fame, 

C3. In 
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In prime of loue Heroit Prince, to fee thy Dani/k Dame, 
In fleeing towrs of tree thou croc'd the bounded Roares, 
And brought our Queene, thy facred Spous to Ca/idonian fhoares 
O let not loue wax cold! nor be not now vnkind, (wind, 

Thou need not feare for foamie floods, nor pray for profperous 
Since fhee fweet Dame is feik, thy Sonn but young in yeers. 
With Caficer Leo bums aboue into their torrid Spheers: 
Make then a blef d retume to fee them both againe, 
But 6 ailace! wee ware thofe words vnto the winds in vaine: 
For they muft go to thee, more to increas our cairs. 
And leaue no thing behind them here, but forow, fighs, &teairs. 
The wherto feme thofe plaints? who know's what is appoynted. 
Or what the Deftanies decrees to do with their Anoynted. 
Nor DouciTy nor thofe Alps, nor Tybers vol ted Arche, 
Vnto that Archunottarche great King lames muft be a Marcher 
The heauins of the great Prince hade care in to thy Coode, 
And kept thee when thou no thing knew of ather bad or good. 
How many treafons ftrange, and confpirations great, 
Haue bin contriu'd againft thy crowne, & ftanding of thy ftate? 
Before thou was, and fmce thou has eskaip'd huge fnairs. 
Be blithe Tued march'd thy kingdoms once, & now muft march 
Thy name ftial be enough to conquer feas & lands, (thy cairs. 
And manumit afflifted Grece from Turks and tyrans hands. 
When Rome Ihall be fubdew'd, may thou no go abroad. 
And make Bizantium old obey the great alg^iding God. 
But if thou g^yus great King our greiued harts to glade. 
Of thy triennall vifiting, performe thy promeis made. 
Faire gracious Dame, whofe match nor was, nor fhall be feene. 
Though fortune fmile, remeber yet that thou was firft our Queene 
Accompleifd peereles Prince in body both and mind, 
Thinke on thy natiue foyle with loue, and be not cald vnkind: 
And fo fince King, Queene, Prince, and all our all muft go. 
The Trinitie aboue prefeme this Trinitie be-low. 

Elizabeth 
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ELIAZABETH. LATE 

QVEENE OF ENGLAND, 

HER GHOST. 



CEafe louing Subiefls, ceaTe my death for to deplore, 
And do no more with dririe cryes my dolfu] hearfe decore 
Though like Cynegirus, when both the hands are gonet 
Yee would detaine me with your teeth in my Emperiall throne; 
Bee Thracians now I pray, and hence-foorth ceafe to moae, 
Ere it be long in quiet peace ye fhall finde fiue for one: 
For if you can beleeue my prophetizii^ ghofl, 
^neas gaue Anchijes trufl, you fhall not thinke me loft. 
The death of one (fome fay) the birth of one fhould bee; 
Three mails & femels two you haue, moft famous fiue for mee: 
For as I feald my Will, my Defignation dew, 
And did concredit by the reft to my Achates txcvn 
So now my ghoft is glad, that by my care his paine, ^t^n^ 
My countries haue their lawfuU King, the King his crowns a- 
Then branfti imbellifd foyle, moft pleafant, moft perfite: 
Hie onely earthly Eden now for pleafure and delighte. 
Rich England now reioyce, heaue vp to heauen thy hands. 
The blefled Lord hath bleft thy bounds beyond al other lands. 
Since no Sardanapal is now become thy King, 
No Dionife nor Nero proud, my death to thee doth bring. 
A King vnwoont to giue, or yet to take offence : 
A godly Dttuid ruleth now, a Prophet and a Prince. 

The 
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The Pupill now is blith, the Widow weepes not now, 
No depredations in thy boundes, the Rufhbufh keeps the Kow, 
The Lyons now agree, and do in Peace delight : 
The Thirfel now defends & guards the red Rofe & the white. 
The britilh Saints fhake hands with croffes ioynd and fpred, 
Whofe cuUours on the glafsie fait no terror fmall haue bred: 
Thofe now conioynd in one through Neptuns bounded roares, 
Shal make the ventring mercheand fail fecure to forane (hoares: 
Flee fwift-wingd Fame & tell the beft & rareft new*s (hew's, 
That time hath yet brought foorth by night or dayes delightful! 
For Ships & Swans moft rich, mod faire, & famous Thamis^ 
Tell Neptune, Thetis, Triton too the haps of great king I AMES, 
Thou murdring GalliglaSy who long my Laws withftood, 
Leame to obey, and bath no more thy blade in britifh blood : 
All you my Subiefts deire, do homage dew to him. 
And that fhal make my bleffed ghoft in boundles ioyes to fwim. 



To 



SONET, 
To his Maieftie of the 

Vnion of the two famous Realities 
Scotland and Englaud. 

SCUurus had twice fourtie Children male, 
And teaching them in peace to pafie their dayes, 
And that no foe Ihould gainft their force preuale, 
His louing minde hee wifely thus bewrayes: 
A bundle of Darts before their eyes he layes, 
And pra/d each Sonne to breake the fame : at length. 
When hee and hee to crufli thofe Darts affayes, 
But all in vaine; hee told them Vnions ftrength. 
You are a Father, and a famous Prence, 
Great are the bounds which are great King thine owne, 
And like a facred Scilure in this fence, 
Keepes BrUaine whole, leaft it fhould be ouerthrowne. 
The God of heau'n effeft what thou intends, 
And bring thy proiefts to their happie ends. 



To 



To the Queens moft 

Excellent Maieftie. 

1. SONET. 

IN Pallas Church did wretched Irus ftand, 
And faw her paynted on the Chalk-whit wall, 
With Booke in one, and Sword in other hand : 
And on his face (poore foule) did fladings &iL 
Syne £ayd aloud, finoe I allace .am thrall 
To pouertie, that I may not propine 
Thy Godhead great, with gift nor great nor fmall. 
Yet while I Hue, my feruice (hall be thiae. 
So all tiie pow'rs of this my poore Ingyne, 
Shall bee (Faire Dame) employed to pen thy pcaife. 
Thou in Cymmerian gloomie darke fhall fhyae, 
And on thy Vertues, worids to come fhall gaize. 
Thus IrusA\k£. wife Pallas I adore, 
And honour lliee, fmce I can do no inoce. 

2. SONET. 

Of her Highnes Natall; being thejhorte/l day. 

GReat mightie 10 VE from his imperiall place, 
And all the GODS for blythnes of Thy Birth, 
Came downe from Heau'n to fee thy faireft face, 

Glad 



a6 



POETICALL ESSAYES. 

Glad to Be guarded by thy beauties girth. 

And Neptufie fet his Flocks out through the Firth, 

With all the Nymplts in Floods and Seais that dwell: 

On Balens backs they mounted, made their mirth, 

To fee thy fhapp, all leiuing leids excell : 

And Phcebus father to the Fooll that fell, 

In loweft ftate his yocked Horfe did flay; 

But fearing leaft thy beam's fhould bume him fell, 

Hee dole aback, and vpward went away. 

And for thy faik thy Natall day each yeir, 

He vifits yet into his loweft fpheir. 

3- SONET. 

New yeir Gift. 

THis A pill round I fend, 6 matchles fare! 
As children do for thyrfe als good agane, 

Not fuch as that by which th' Enbean rare. 

The loue of his Atlanta fuift did gane : 

Nor that by which Acontius did beguile 

Cydippe fweet in facred Diatis Fane. 

My minde abhors all fuch inuention vile. 

No fecreit flight doth in my gift remane : 

It more refembleth that which Ate threw 

Mongft PallaSy luno, Vetius, Dames diuine. 

To thee great Queene of all this courtly crew, 

I do prefent this paynted Apill mine. 

Were it of Gold, or Paris I , faire Dame, 

It ftiould be thine, thou befl deferu's the fame. 

D 2. Sonet 
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4. SONET. 



THofe famous old Gymnofaphi/ls of IndCy 
Which Alexander did fo much admire, 
And compted but as churlifh and vnkinde, 
Caufe they refus'd his offred Gold and geir. 
Their greateft care and ftudie was we heir, 
To view and marke the motions of the Sunn, 
To know his courfes in his Zodiac Spheir. 
From Phofpor^s ryfmg till the night begun. 
Such is my ftate, O facred Saint by thee, 
I am a poore Gymnofophift of thine, 
Thou art that Sunn which I delight to fee, 
No wealth I wifli but that on mee thou fhine. 

They longed for night, fo long-fome was their day, 
Blithe would I bee for to behold thee ay. 



To 
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TO THE VERTVOVS 

AND ACCOMPLISHED 

Sir TAMES HA Y Knight, 

one of his Highnes moft 

royall bed-chamber. 

[ Hen a bad Wrejller became a knauijh Pht- 
Tfition, Courage {/aid Diogenes to him) 
1 thou has reqfonfo to doe; for nowjhalt 
thou Itelpe to put them in tJie ground, -mho 
I heretofore haueU^d thee on it. I am from 
a luckles louer, become an infortunat Poet, 
\ and haue determined with Courage, to 
write Ditties againji my riuall, that 
breedes my difgraces, and with Archilochus, Iambics, / mind£ 
to make Y-ycdsabea hang him f elf e. Agnppina foretold by Apo- 
logues, that her Sonne Nero Jhould hill Iter: anfwered. Let him 
kill mee.fo he may be Emperour, and fucceed to Claudius; aU 
my fenfes in wofull lingagei^hich makes ?ne begge thy patrocinie) 
like f acidic Astrologs tell me my Pamphlet of the Cuckoe and 
Philomel, fhalbe vnwelcome to many, and receiue strange Com- 
mentaries: but if you be content, I care not; my greateft ambition 
is to breed your content: my pleafure to pleafe you, whofe Ada- 
mantiue vertues haue drawne the Yron of my hue, Inpubligue 
or priuate, in peaceable negotiationsr or warlike occupations to 
leiue, or die greatly, or glorioufly, I know no forme or fortune of 
man, I can admire or regard withfo muck honour, withfo much 
hue; yea,atall adueniures of life & death, thou mayejl command. 

IMne otone poore friend aadferuientf 
D 3. CRAIGE. 



THE CVCKOE, 

AND PHILOMEL. 

CRAIGE to his Riuall. 

THE Cucko once (fome fay) would /*AiAw«rf affaile, 
Arachne-X'^%, if fliee or fhee in Tinging fhould prenaile : 
The garrient Goke would needs with Prognes fifter ftriue, 
And proudly preafe poore Philomel oidcvr praife todepriue 
Then was the long card A/se made Judge vnto their Song, 
Who with the Citcko fentence gaue, & wrought the other wrong. 
O Arbiter vnfit to fuch difcording tunes, 
Yet iarring notes from Lc^is diuine rude Nature ftill feiuns. 
This mak's poore Philomel repent, and oft repeit, 
In thomie bratks by fabill night th' Arcadian beafts decreit 
Such is my carefull cafe, my riuall foe I fee, 
For all thefe charming Songs of mine is farr preferd to mee : 
For all the Sonnets fweet that I can fing or fay. 
Or fend to her, I cum no fpeid, the Cucko is my ftay: 
And fhee whom fluU I feme, moH like that long card beafl^ 
Haks mee by her decreit to leue inglorious and difgrac't 
But what remeid I reft, content to want reward. 
Since Cuckoes are in fuch accompt, and Philomel debard. 
Since Pkabus ftoops to Pan, and Mitterae glad to yeild 
Vnto th'inuennomd Spiders webb, I gladly loofe the feild, 
Yet (hall I ftill complaine, nay fhall fliec heir mee cry, 
The Philomel fmgs to her felfe, and hencefoorth fo fhall I. 

Apo- 



APOLOGIE FOR 

HIS RIVAL. 

THE Cucko once (tis trew) in finging, did compare 
With Progius fifter PhUomel, Pandions daughter faire: 
And then the AJine graue, pronounc'd a fentence trew, 
For many arguments, of which fond Riual read thofe few. 
The Cucko with fweet fongs faluts the yeerly Spring, 

Poore PhUonul in tragic tunes of Terens wrongs doth fing. 
Througb tops of talleft trees the foaring Cucko flies. 

While Philomel in loweft fhrubs complains, difpairs, & dies. 
The Cuckoes net's declare of humane life the date, (peate. 

While hart-broke Philomel muH Aill her painefuU plaints re- 
The Cueka fmgs her name, no borrowed note nor flrange, 

While PhilomelioT IHs blood, a thoufand tunes muft change; 
The Titling doth attend the Cucko late and aire, 

And of her egs and Plumeles birds flie taks continuall care^ 
None tends poore Philomel, for all her channs and chrils, (thrill 

Yeaiflheflcip,thepoyntedthomeout-throughherbreifl-boae 
The Cucko fpeads the Spring in mirth both eue and mome, 

And to tiie ielus heirar ilill pcMtends the forked Home. 
At luMcts fute great lorn became a Cucko faire: (paire? 

Why fhuld the brood of frf^irtanKings, with Gods abouecom- 
llien Pkidms ftoope to Pan, be Mimrue glad to yeeild 

Vnto th' inuennomd Spiders web, for thou muftloofe the feild : 
And thou mufl be content to weepe, and want reward. 

Since Cuekoes are in fuch accompt, and Philomel debard. 
Thou to thy fclfe complains, alone thou weepes and mums, 
Do fo poore foule till fortune change, whofe fauour goes by turns. 
D4. Appel- 



APPELLATION 

TO THE LION. 

THc Lion fomc time went abraode to fpy his pray, 
And with the Fox he made the Afle copanions of his way, 
Through wildfome wayles wayes, & foraine fells they fare, 
To find fome food, which found, the Afle wold needs diuide 
And thus triparts the pray, and fets his terce afide : (& (hare, 
Yet died therefore ; iuft punifhment of ignorance and pride. 
But lo the fraudfuU Fox did grecid and greife difgyfe. 
And by the Afins mifcrie with wealth of wils was wyfe. 
Now neither perrils part, nor no examples new, 
Can moouc the Afins of this age; O damn'd ludocil crew: 
That long caird bcaft my ludgc hath made my riuall fleepe, 
Fools concolor in fauours lap, while I poore wretch muft weepe. 
Then Lion great of Kings ^ and King of Lions all. 
To thee my Soucraignc and my ludge, I do appeale and call: 
Thou heares and fees my wrongs, thou muft dread Leige alone 
Corrcft the CnckOy and detrude the Asine from his throne. 
I like Xantipptis Dogg, haue faund and followed thee. 
And will thou fuffcr mee in fight of Salamin to die. 
It grecues my heart to fee thofc Cuckoes of the Spring, (fing. 
Thofe tamed beafts, \Aiom Bion haits,what flattering tunes they 
I burft when I behold braue Homers Cloake fo bare, 
When eu ry foole & Ample flieepc the golden fleece doth weare 
To thee alone I flic, in hope to find refuge: 
Why fliould the leaud and lafic AflTe to numered lyus be luge? 
My Fortune and my Fate do both depend on thee, 
My Spring expireth, fliall I fing, or (hall I filent bee.^ 
Set do\vnc thy fcntcncc heir, and quickly cure my care, 
Or let my wTctchcd life take end twixt filence and difpare. 

EpiJUe 
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EPISTLE TO 

HIS FRIEND. 




■f Am fully perfviaded, that no maafyuing 
J kath a more forgetfull minde of lienefits 
' receiued, then wy felfe; and none more 
' malitioujfy mindfuU offmallefi iniuries, 
\ then miferabU I: In the firjl a Meliti- 
J des, wlw could not number fiue: In the 
, a vindictiue Darius, who leafi kee 
i Jkould forget the wrongs he receiued from 
ilif Athenians, caufed his Paige when foeuer he fate doame b> his 
TtU)le,Jing to him, Sir remember the Athenians. Thy courta- 
fia, tAy lowing kindnes, thy hofpitalitie, patrocinie in perels^ 
and thy omnerited munificence are all forgotten, and thy Uafi 
efeapes (Anet^m friend) are here too ptuch rememired, which 
both condems thy inconfiancie, and n^ vnkindnes: thy waue- 
ring, and my weaknes. The Pythagorians make good to be 
fimt, and euill infinit: fo is humane waikenes redier to repay in 
greatest meafure thefmallest euill, then to repay infmaUeft mea- 
fure the greatest good receiued: read then ( ) /Ay faults, 

and n^ follies: and while thou reads, mend the firft in tl^ felfe, 
andpittie the lafl in 

Thine old, and if thou will, 
yet louing Frend, 
CRAIGE. 



TO HIS ANOMM FREIND 

and Millres PALINODE. 

IN Annals old we read luut had but dai^htera two^ 
The one with Cans he begat. Profirpime hi^t, and fo 
Her for her beauties (aik, proud Pluta Prince of hell, 
Amid the floA-rie mcdowes fpoild, and kcepes voto bim lUl: 
The other HtUne fa>Te in likeneOe of a Swan, 
He gat nith LaJa, and beguild poore Tyndarus her man. 
Hir Thefats tooke away, and had to Athens hom^ 
And made her Hymens rupture long ere Menelaus come. 
Thus loue no daughter had vnfpoyld at all you fee, 
Yet muft Pirithous haue one to keepe his oath, or dee. 
Braue Tkefeus was his friend, his loue he would oot haue: 
Then mull Proferpina be fpoild from Plutocs pitchie caue: 
(For who can be content bright beautie (hould be chaind, 
Or in CymtneriaH gloomy darke with Dis Ihould be detaind?) 
Thus to the hells he haills, and is by Cerber Qaine: 
And Tkeftus till AUides came, in fetters did remaine: 
O monument mod rare of true and perfefl loue, 
Which neither beautie nor the hells could any way remouc. 
Though Tyttdaris was blaz'd the brighteft that hath bcen^ 
Piritlwus would from her loue for Tliefeus loue abfteene: 
And when Pirithous tooke ioumey towards hell, 
Braue Tkefeus would accompany his friend, as ftories tell: 

But fai^ nor truth on earth, nor friendship now is nain^ 
And Pit/lias now will loofe his life, or Damott come againe. 
There is no loue allace vpon this moumefull molde, 
Leaft Mydas-Mkc a man may tume each thing by tuch in golde. 

Falfe 



POETICALL ESSA'VIES. 

Eaife 'EriphUe now regards but greeid of gaine, 

Aaid'will betray Amphiaraus to get a golden chaine. 

The Belidean Dames in number fiue times ten, 

(There is no Hyperntnejlra now) will kill their maried men. 

Falfe proud Polinices will Theban crowne poffeffe, 

And banifh poore Eteocles gainft parents will expreffe : 

And proud Plexirtus too Leonats baflard brother, 

Makes Tydeus ftriue with Tolenor, and one to kill the other. 

Vrania Klaius fturs with Strephon ftill to ftriue. 

Nor can the Prince of Macedon find Mujidor online. 

Thus looke from fex to fex, no fayth nor truth remains, 
Crow's flee but where the Carion lyes, & worldlings go for gains. 
I fpeak not now allace, by fpeculation vaine, 
A prafUque in my perfone paft, procurs my peereles paine: 
For why, I fom-time had a Miftres and a Freind, 
She fals falte frequent to that fex : hee les woorth nor I weind : 
She limping Uulcan ftill admits in Manors bed, 
Hee like a fubtill Sinon goes in Damons liuerie clcd : 
Shee Pluto black for me doth in her bed imbrace, 
Hee but a caus hath caft me off: O care contryuii^ cafe. 
Was thou not once to mee Pandora deir and fweit, 
Till thou Aoityed the balefull box with painefuU plages repleit? 
And was thou not againe a Kallias vnto mee.? 
But foolifh Alcibiad I, to truft fo much in thee. 
'Then, Som-time Freind, farewel; farewell my late loft Loue: 
A Lais light, a Sinon fals, thus maks mee to remoue. 
Betwix this doolefuU deuce, how can my dayes indure, 
Sence he hath playd the hypocrit, and fhee the hatefull hoore? 
And yet for kindnes old, I will conceyl your names, (fhames : 
And make your confcience black, a ludge to both your fecret 
And fence both thou, and thou, haue thus contriu'd my fall, 
Dis keeps my Dame, Dis katch my freind, & make me free of alL 

E 2. Softet 
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SONET. 

I Some time had a Miftres, and a Freind; 
Shee fair, hee good; and louely both to mee: 
But both are wax'd vnwoorthier nor I weind: 
Deceitfull Ihee, and moft vnconftant hee: 
Thus for each lyne, I giue my felfe a lye, 
That heretofore in to their praife I pend, 
Hee, ftiee, and I, are alwayes chayngfd all three: 
They firft, I laft ; and thus our Loues muft end. 
Trew Friends allace, lyke blackeft Swans are rare, 
And fayrell faices full of moft deceat 
This caufes mee alone for to regpieat, 
And from each eye to wring a bloodie teare : 
And fmce no fex beneath the Sunne is trew, 
Falfe friend fareweell, faire facill Dame adew. 



To 



To his Calidonian 
MISTRIS. 



H emi ilocIesa/iW-flf«ia/ 
Vifloru dy nauall Bat- 
tell, came to vifite the 
flauglUered bodyes of his 
Enemies, and found by 
the Sea fide many Jewels 
and Chaynes fcatiered, 
Thenfaidhetohisfi'dnd 
wlio ilien by chaunce fol- 
lozvcd him. Gather thefe 
fpoylcs, for thou art not 
Themiftocles . This 

worthlesEpiftU likea hofeornegleSUdlewell, though the wife 

andwoorthy Themiftocles ouerpas, I pray iheefweete Mi- 
ftesperufeandpreferue,leqftitp^i/h;fencetooAndforthee,iits 

done: when lam abfent, or dead, Umay breed thy delight, and 

make thee haplie remember tkou once had 

A lowing and kind man. 




E3. 



TO HIS CALIDONIAN 

MISTRIS. 

WHEN I remember on that time, that place. 
Where firft I fix'd my fanfie on thy face, 
The circumllances how, why, where, and whan. 
My Miftres thou, and I became thy Man; 
Whilft I repeat that proces full of paine, 
How firfl we met, and how we twind againe. 
Our fweete acquaintance, and our fad depart, 
It breedes a Tea of forrowes at my hart : 
And yet for all thefe forrowes I fufteine, 
With figh fwolne hart, and teares bedewed eyne, 
As I haue lou'd, fo fhall I loue thee ftill 
Vnto the death, hap either good or ill. 
And now I fweare by that true loue I owe thee. 
By all the fighs which day by day I blow thee: 
By all the verfe and charming words I told thee. 
By all the hopes I haue for to beholde thee: 
By all the kifles fweete which I haue reft thee, 
AJid all the teares I fpent fmcc lad I left thee : 
That abfence helps (not hinders my defire) 
And fets new force and Fagots to my fire : 
Each thir^ that chance prefents and lets me fee, 
Brings arguments, and bids me thinke on thee. 
For when they told me of that wrathfull flame, 
Which from the high and holy heau'n downe came 
On Pauls faire Church, and that cloud-threatning Steeple, 
And how it flam'd in prefence of the people. 

Then 



POETICALL ESSAYES. 

Then with my felfe thought I, this fire was quenflit, 
But mine endures, and by no tears is drcnflit: 
And were not hope accreftis with defire, 
I had long fmce confum'd amid this fire. 

And when I viewd thofe walks of Farnliaine fayre, 
Where Lamu^l v/ith his Lady made repaire: 
I layd me downe beflde the ditch profound. 
Where Guineuer difpairing Dame was dround, 
And fell on fleep vpon that fatall brinke, 
And flill on thee fweete hart I dreame, I thinke. 
And were it not, that by the trafl of time 
The well was full with earth, with ftone, and lime, 
There had I drownd, and by my fatall fall 
Made end with her of louc, and life, and all: 
Yet halfe afham'd leaft curious ty^s (hould finde me, 
I went away, and left huge teaires behind me. 

And when I fpide thofe flones on Sarum plaine. 
Which Merlin by his Magicke brought, fome faine, 
By night from farr I-erne to this land. 
Where yet as oldeft Monuments they (land : 
And though they be but few for to behold. 
Yet can they not (it is well knowne) be told. 
Thofe I compard vnto my plaints and cryes, 
Whofe totall fumme no numers can comprife. 

Olde Wood/locks wrackes to view I was defpos'd, 
Where Rofamond by Henrie was inclos'd : 
The circuits all and wildefome wayes I view. 
The Laberinth, and Cliffords fatall Clew. 
And where thofe time-wome monuments had beene. 
Where nought remaines but mines to be feene: 
Yet in my hart moc wracks, moe wayes I fand, 
Then can be made by any humane hand. 
And all thefe wondrous wonders which I fee, 
Makes me but wonder more and more on thee. 

E 4. That 
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POETICALL ESSAYES. 

That thou be well both day and night I pray, 
And for thy health once I carroufe each day : 
From pype of Loame and for thy faike I fouke, 
The flegm-attraftiue far-fett Indian fmouke: 
Which with my braine and (lomach beares debate, 
And like the lethall Aconite I hate, 
That poyfning potion pleafant feems to mee, 
When I determe it muft be drunke for thee. 

From Venus fports I doo indeed abflaine, 
Nor am I now as I was woont fo vaine : 
Chad Dians laws I do adore for good, 
Who kild her loue Orioft in the flood. 

Drunke Bacchus maits I hold for none of mine, 
I tafte no Celtic nor Iberian Wine: 
Looke on my Lyns Lyceum, none they fmell, 
But Helicons poore ftreams, where Mufes dwell. 

For all thofe rare delights which England yeilds. 
Of faces faire, of braue and fertill feilds: 
For all the pleafurs which our Court frequent. 
Such as mans heart would wifh, or witt inuent: 
Yet I proteft, I rather begg with thee, 
Then be fole King, where feau'n were wont to bee. 

But when my Freend thy berar fpurd with pane, 
The Poift to fee this Chalkie fhoare agane. 
And brought thy fymboU difcolor of hew. 
With commendations kind, but not anew, 
I ask*d him how thou was? hee fliooke his head. 
What man (quoth I) and is my Miftres dead? 
No (anfwerd hee) but feik deir freend : Quoth I, 
Thou know*s I loue ; I pray thee make no lye. 
In faith but feik, and is no doubt err now, 
As weell (fayd hee) as ather I or yow. 
This hee affirmd with folem oaths anew : 
And yet allace I doubt if they be trew 



Heare 
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POETICALL ESSAYES. 

Here where the Pert approacheth vs fo narr, 
To fmoother breath before wee be aware: 
For at the gates of our moft royll King, 
Corrupted Canons lie; O fearefull thing: 
Yet feare I ftill for thee, my loue is fuch, 
And for my felfe I feare not halfe fo much: 
And now I feare thefe fears ere it be long, 
Will turne to Agues, and to Feuers ftrong. 
Long are my nights, and doleful! are my dayes: 
Shott fleeps, long waks; and wildfom are my wayes: 
Sadd are my thoughts, fowr fighs; and fait my tearis: 
My body thus els waik both wayn's and wearis. 

For loffe of Calice, Marie Englands Queene, 
Had fighs at hart, and teairs about her eyne, 
When I am dead, caus rype my hart fayd ftiee; 
And in the fame (hall Calice writen bee, 
Die when I will, thy name fhall well be knawne. 
Within my hart in bloods charaflers drawne. 
But if (faire Dame) as yet on lifT thou bee. 
This Papyre then commends my loue to thee: 
And if thy life by wrathfuU weirds be loft, 
Chaft Laura then thy Petrarch loues thy ghoft: 
And yet my hopes affures mee thou art weell, 
And in thefe hopes a comfort hidd I feell. 
This for the time fweet hart, that thou may kno, 
I leaue thy man, and loue but thee; and fo, 
Till by thy wreat I know thy further will, 
I fay no more, but figh, and feals uiy Bill. 

F. Sonet 
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SONET. 

FRom this Abydos where I dujTie and die, 
And fore God know's againft my hart remaine, 
I wreat with wo fweet Se/Han Saint to thee. 
And blacke this Paper with the I nek of paine. 
No \^-altering waues of Neptuns moone-mou'd maine 
Nor Hellefponts impetuous contrare tyde. 
No Sea nor Flood, no ftormie Wind nor Raine, 
Are lets or barrs that from thy bounds I bide. 
My wayes allace doth ielous Argus keepe, 
And I am not acquent with Mercurs slall. 
To lull aud bring his watching eyes afleepe. 
That I may wifh, and thou may haue thy will : 
Yet till we meet, a conflant Hero proue. 
And whiU I liue thou art Leanders Loue. 



CRAIGE, 



To 



To the Kings moft 

Royall Maieftie. 

I. SONET. 

Kind Attains in Annals old wee reid, 
Was King of Pergame by the Romans ayde, 
Hee long time brookt the fame, but foraine feid, 
Which made thofe noble Romans to be glad : 
And yet becaus hee had no heyrs, 'tis fayd 
Hee to thofe forefayd Romans did refigne, 
His Diadem and Crowne, and what he hade 
Hee gaue to them, that erft made him a King. 
Hade I been made no Poet S. but Prince 
Of fertill bounds for Parna/e bare and dry. 
Your Grace had gott my Crowne and all long fmce. 
For I laik heyrs, and none more kind then I. 
To vfe thee fweet inchanting Poets vaine, 
You gaue mee Reuls, I giue you Ryms againe. 

Sonei 



2. SONET. 

ANACREON two dayes two nights did watch, 
Till he retumd Policrates againe; 
Thefe Talents two which hee receiud, fond wratch, 
To >\'ake for wealth, and pinch him felfe with paine. 
But contrare wayes, I faikes fouU am flaine : 
I wake for want, and not for wealth allace : 
My voyce is hoarfe with crj'es; dry is my braine, 
Yet get I not the fmalleft graine of grace. 
A Cythared though poore, did fweetly fing, 
Caus Dionife did promife him reward. 
And thus to thee I wreat moft gratious King, 
In hope thy Grace will once my greiffs r^;ard: 
And by my Pen thy praj-fes mall be fpred. 
From r\fing Sunn to his Hefperean bed. 

KoH omnis mariar. 



CRAIGE. 



To the Author. 



WHY thought fond Grece to build a foHd fame, 
On fleeing (hades of fables pafsing vaine ? 
Why did her felfe-deceauing fanfie dreame, 
That none but fhee, the Mufes did raaintaine ? 
Shee fayd, thefe facred Sifters did remaine 
Confind within a Craig which there did lie, 
That great Apollo felfe did not difdaine, 
For tfat rough Palace, to renounce the skie : 
That there a Well ftiU drawne, but neuer dry, 
Made Lay-men Poets eir they left the place : 
But all were ta'ls, which Fame doth now bely. 
And builds vp Albums glore, to their difgrace. 

Lo here the C^^/CjE", whence flow's thatfacred Well, 
Where Pkcebus raigns, where all the Mufes dwell 



Ro. Ay tone. 
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Prima velim tcneris iniendat amoribus atas^ 
Et canat ad Cyiharam noflra camenafuam. 

MoUe meum Leuibus cor eft ptnetrahUe tdis^ 
Etfempcr caufa eft cur tgofmper amo. 

VUoHtur venii^ pluuia^ viianiur^ d eflus^ 
Nan vitatur amor, mecum tumuletur opartd. 



TO 
THE MOST GODLY, 

VERTVOVS, BEAVTIFVLL. 

and accompliflied PRINCESSE, me- 

ritorioufly dignified with all the Tides 

Religion, Vertue, Honor, Beautie can 

receiue, challenge, aSorde, or defeiue ; 

ANNA, by diuine prouidence, of 

Great Britane, France, and Ireland, 

Qaeene: Alexander Ckaige 

wifheth all healtfa, waJtb, 

and royall felidtie. 

Reat Tamburlan cloa- 
' ked his fantaflicall cni- 
\ eltie hee exercifed on 
' Lazars and Leprous 
, men, with a foolifhe 
I kind of humanity, put- 
ting all he could find or heare of, to death, 
A 2. (as 





Epiftk to the Queene. 

(as he faid) to rid them from fo painefuU 
& miferable a life: Though my Poyems 
(incomparably bountifuU, incomparablie 
beautiful!, and fo peereleffe Princeffe) be 
painefull to me, and vnpleafant to the de- 
licat Leftor; Ihall I with Tamburlan de- 
ftroy them? or like a cruell Altkea^ con- 
fume with fire the fatall Tree, kill mine 
owne MeleageTj and fo inhumanlie cut off 
mine owne birth ? I gaue life to my Lines, 
and Ihall I now become their burreau ? 
O liue my deformed Child, fome other 
hand Ihall commit thee to Phaeton or 
Deucalions mercie, then mine: Though 
Anaxagoras refolued to die; yet for Peri- 
cUs his Maifters fake he tooke courage, 

and 





Epijlle to ilie Queene. 

& liued. Your royall God-mother poore 
Rymes hath faued your life : yet am I not 
like Hercules^ who threw lanius in the Sea, 
that by the violence of wind & waue the 
carkas might be caried to foraine fhores, 
for propagation of his fame. I hunt not 
for fame; nor print I thofe Papers for 
prayfes, but to pleafure your Princely 
eyes with varietie of my vaine inuentions. 
Megabyfus going to vifit Apelles in his 
worke-houfe, ftoode ftill a long time 
without fpeaking one word, and then be- 
gan to cenfure of Apelles works ; of whom 
he receiued this rude & nipping checke: 
So long as thou held thy peace, thou fee- 
medft a wife man; but now thou haft 

A iii. fpoke. 





Epistle to the Queene. 

fpoke, and the worft Boy of my flioppe 
thinkes thee a foole. I am bold (diuine La- 
die) to borrow thy bleffed name, to beau- 
tifie my blotted Booke; and haue fent 
thofe Poems, like Apelles Pictures through 
the world : nor doe I care (fince it is your 
Princely pleafure to proteft them) the 
foolifh iudgement of Megabyfus. Syrannes 
the Perfian Prince anfwered thofe (who 
feemed to woonder why his negotiations 
fucceeded fo il, whe his difcourfes were fo 
wife) that he was onely maifter of his Dif- 
courfes, but Fortune miftris to the fucces 
of his affaires. My Sonnets & Songes are 
(gracious Princeffe) for the mod part, full 
of complaints, forrow, and lamentations: 

The 
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EpiJlU to the Queene. 

The reafon is, I was maifter of my Ver- 
fes; but Fortune Miftris of my Rewards. 
When Thetis courted Jupiter^ and when 
the Lecedemonians fende L^[ates to the 
AikentanSf they put them not in minde 
of the good they had done them, but of 
the benefites they had receiued of them. 
Your Maiefties munificens, and frequent 
benefites bellowed vpon mee, haue head- 
long impelled mee to propine this worth- 
leffe worke to your Royall view. Happie 
beyonde the meafure of my merit Ihall 
I bee, if I can purchafe this portion of 
your Princely approbation, as to accept 
and entertaine thefe triuiall toyes (where 
your Grace Ihall fmell Flowes to refrefh, 

A iiii, Hearbes 
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EfiJUe to the Quetfu, 

Hearbes to core, and Weedes to be aiioy- 
ded) in the lowed d^[ree of leafl fauour. 
But howfoeuer» wifhing your Higlines 
as many happie yeares, as there be wordes 
in my Verfes, and Verfes in my worthies 
Volume: I am 



Your Maiefties moft 
obfequious OratcM*^ 



Alexander CraigCy 
Scoto-Britan. 
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Epiftle generall to 

Idea, Cynthia, Lithocardia, 

Kala, Erantina, Lais, Pati- 

Jora, Pmdcfa. 

^Euxis painted a Childe bearing 
\ Vine clusters in his hand Jo per- 
%feiliy, that tlie Fowlcs of the ayre 
I were deceived, & defccndcd there- 
I in vaine: But angrtc at his 
worhe, he er^d out, I hatu painted the Clnfters 
more liuely then tJte Child, and t/te burthen better 
then tlie hearer; for had the Child fcemcd as viuc 
as tlie Vine Grapes, tlie Fowlcs Jiad bin affraied at 
his face, I haue in thefe amcroits Sonets and 
Songes matchles Idea, virtuous Cynthia, grauc 
Lithocardia, fweete Kala, lotuly Erantina, lafci- 
uious Lais, modest Pandora, liberall Penelopa:, 
painted tny Loue; but liaue (allaffc) taken more 
paints on the Pafsions, then the Poyems; and more 
v.'orke 



r 



■ii.'orkc o?i my vjoes, that the Ver/cs. Bui had my 
L ines been as liitdy as ci titer they JJiotild, or I wijh 
iJuy liad beeft. No Momus affraidc at the beau- 
tie of my Ver/es liad prefuuid (to my difgraee) to 
gather the Grapes of my Errors. Nor had I nee- 
ded (whieh neeejsarily I inujl doe) to employ the 
Patroeinie of your proteilions. Were I an other 
Hercules, I could not cut off all the hifsing lieads 
ofHyAra.: & -n'cre / as perfeU a painter as Apel- 
les, fomc fawfie Soutcr fliall cen/ure aboue tlie 
Shoo. But with Agatharchus f'tt'/w did all in hajle) 
I humbly craue at all your handes (which ivith all 
reucreme, attd analogike feruice I kiffe) and looke 
you zvill cxcufc 

Your lolling, but rude 
Zeuxis. 

A. C. Banfa-Britan. 





TO THE READER. 

■^Mytneaa Mseonides vfed in his 
^iieiiatU Poems dtuers Dialelb, as lo- 
k nic, JEa^c, Attic, aiui Doric : So 
" Aaue I (0 courteous Header) in this; 
and but alafse in this, imiiaie that 
renoaned Hdlenift Homer, in vfing 
the ScBli^ and Engli^ DiaklUs: the one as innated, I 
can not forget; the other as a_firanger, I can not 7^pon the 
fodaine aeguire. The fubtile Merchant placed JEsop 
in the middle betwixt Cantor and Graminaticus, that 
by. the inlerpt^iiion of that deformed fc^iulaior, the other 
two$nightafpearethefayrer. Sohaue lin middefloftny 
modefi Affellions, committed to the Freffe my vnchafi 
Leue to Lais, that contraries by conttraries, and Vertue 
by Vice, more cleerely may frine. To eaelt (courteous 
Reader) that will both of this (f thai mtxlture of Ditties 
and J^ialeils, courteoufly cenfure, I am but end to the 
fat all end, 

A mefi leuing Frimd, in all 
fofsiiU imployment. 

Craige. 




To IDEA. 

J Any times from the Table of 
py Chamber(matchleire Ide^ 
?iaue my deareft Friend^ both 
r by them felues, and my Ser- 
I uant (whom I fometimes em- 
ployed to write for mee) Hole 
theinuentions of my wanton vaine, thofe amo- 
rous Ditties, fuch as diey beft liked ; and for 
which hauing, thereby fenied the humour of 
my pafTion, I cared no more; wherein their 
gaine and my lofTe were all one. But now,by 
printing my then fcattered, and now lately 
coUefted Scrowles (the moft and beft part 
whereof, I can not finde) I haue thought good 
to eafe my felfe, and fatisfie (but with the firil, 
your Ladifhip) my friendes.The nobleJ?(7wa»j 
were from all antiquitie, accuftomed to leaue 
thofe Kinges whom they had vanquilhed, in 
the poffefsionsof their kingdomes,that Kii^ 
by 



mmssmmmm 

To IDEA. 

by them made flaues, might be inftruments to 
vjwayfe the tropheis of their glorie. Thou 
knoweft (Diuine/afej) I am thinebyconqueft ; 
and yet thou allowed mee the feeming fruiti- 
on of mylibertie, while in deed I muft pay the 
eternall tribute of vnfaigned Loue : For as Car- 
modes the Cyrenean Philofopher faid of Chry^ 
Jippus\ hxiAChryJippus\ftx^ not, I could not 
bee; my beeing is by thy munificence. Take 
this in good part : and ftill I reft, 

Idecis euer obleged and 
vnmanumisfible flaue, 

Ad Ideam. 



O bona nan traClanda Jtomini bona digna rapifia, 
Coflkolumf fuperis o bona digna hcis. 
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To CYNTHIA. 

^Ffendnot, faire Dame; Though 
I the Lines of my Pi£bire chai^^ 
(and varie. The World runnes on 
r Wheeles, all things therein mooue 
r without intermifsion : the folide 
^ Earth, the rockes of Caucafus, and 
the Pyramids of Memphis; both with publike^ and 
their owne motion. Conftancie it felfe, is nothing 
but a languifhing and a wauering daunce. I am » 
Pampkilus, and can not fettle my obieft And 
iince my Loue runnes Havering with a natufall 
drunkennes, I pray thee (vertuous Cyttihid} with 
patience perufe thofe Poyems: And (as Ariftip- 
pus fayd to his man, who by the way was ouer bur- 
dened with too much money) carry what you 
may, and cad away the reft. 

Your La. howfoeuer, 
and wherefoeuer. 
Ad Cyntkiam. 

NU forma ttaiura tua, nihil afira ntgarunf, 
Vnafupa-^jft tHi dempta nota. 




To LITHOCARDIA. IS 

Feare to prefixe (Hono. Lady) to 
thefe few Poyema, a loi^ EpUUe, 
leaft fome Dio^ms fhould bid mee 
fliut the Fortes of Minda ere the 
Towne runne out. Let mee this 
much kindly pray, & preuaile with 
your La. as to vouchfafe liiem fome place in the 
bench of your bibliothek. Xtrxes, whofe Armies 
obumbrate all HeUeJpont, was faine in a fmall Ftfh- 
bote for fafetieof hislifejtofliefromCreffCA So may 
you at fome idle howers deig^e, and difcende to 
behold my ruHicke Rymes, and kindly excufe his 
enrours, who ere long, hath purpofe to prcfent and 
pleafe you with forae better Poyem. Till when, 
and euer, 

I am your La. owne. 



; Ad Lithocardiam. 



Vt nulla e eunfHs/ormofa ejljeemina ionium, 
fie ntdla est mifero tantum adamata ntihi. 



To KALA. 

THefe Poyems are, I confefle (fweete 
Kald) vnwoorthy thy prefence, and In 
haue more neede of thy protection : But 
let (as Cicero writes in his Epiflle toC^^bwMi) 
Confefsion be a medicine for Errour . Twixt 
Meiellus Macedanicus and Scipio A/ricanus, 
were mortall Warres : but when Scipio dyed» 
Metellus prayed the Citie-men to conciirre> 
leaft their Walles fhould be ouerthrowen. 
Manylouelyiarreshauebeenamongftvs; but 
in my abfence, thofe my Papers like Citizens 
of a goodrepubIike,fhallaIIconcurre to pleafe 
and honor thee : And I both at home, & abrod, 
(hall continue 

Thine till death : Craige. 

Et quanquam mollifemperfis dedita amori^ 
Candida nulla ntagis^ nulla proterua inagis. 
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To LAIS. 

EVery man (as Pittacus affinneth) hath fonu im- 
perfenion: in meeLoue is mofl predominant But as 
Alcibiades cut off his /aire Dogs earcs and tayle^ 
^fodrouehim in the market placejthaigiuing this 
fubieCl of prattle to the people^ they nUght not meddle 
with his other anions. So haue Iprefumedtopublijh thefe 
my cajlrat Rimes vnder (6 lafduious Lais J thy proteflion, 
that my chajler Verfes may appear e lefse faulty. Anti- 
nonides the Mufitian^ gaue order^ that before or after 
himfome bad Mujitian fhould cloy and furfet Itis audi- 
tors. So when the LeHorfliall be weary to ouerread thefe 
lubricke LyneSy heefhall with more alacrity canfider and 
ouerlooke the refl. And thus were not hereby I minded to 
beautifie my other Poyems^ ^ could gladly confent, that all 
thofeLynes of^iais^ were ouer whelmed in obliuion^ Ig^ry 
not (God knowes) in my frailty : and more for euitatioti, 
then imitation J are thefe Songes foorthfent to the view of 
the cenfnriug world. And thus nor crauing^ nor carefull 
of thy acceptance^ O Lais, Iceafe ioferue^ or more 

to be Thine, 

O miferi quorum gaudia crimen habent : 

Dumfurtiua dedit nigra munufcula node, 
Me tenet^ dbfentes alios fufpirat amores. 

B. 
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To ERANTINA. 

IT is a wounderfuU delight I take to liue in 
Loue; it is euer at my heart, andmoftinmy 
mouth : andfuchafsiilaunce itgiuedito my 
life, that it feemes the bell munition I haue 
found in thlshumane peregrination. TheDif- 
dples oiHegeJias^ hunger flamed them felues 
to death, incenfed therevnto with the perfwa- 
ding difcourfes of his leflbns, til the time King 
P/!c7/<tw»^forbadehim anylongertoentertaine 
his Schoole with fuch murtherous precepted 
Though I weare the howers of the day, and 
wade the dayesof my life in Loue: I mufe, I 
roue, and walke : I enregifler my humors and 
my pafsions. Let none be entifed by my ex- 
ample : for I am borne to loue, and to die 

Thy Louer. 

O quid dura tuumfic mc contcfnnis amantan 
Negledumq; tuas deJpUis ante fares: 

Frigtda fxnit Hyaus^ tmmitis ct ingruit <b titer ^ 
Exclufum pateris nu tatnai ejfefaris. 
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To PANDORA. 

HE very fame Sonets which at 
fome time pleafed you (modeft 
Pandora) with much more cour- 
tefie and honour, then they, or 
, any way deferued, to receiue 
and reade, I haue (but without alteration or 
change) heere placed and reduced in a folide 
bodie. When Babilon was befidged by Da- 
rius, the number of Women was fo great, 
the Captaine commaunded euery man to 
choofe one ; which beeing accordingly per- 
fonned, the reft were put to death, that their 
vifluals might the longer endure. Hadft thou 
been there, and I Captaine of the Babilonu, 
armie, thou ftiouldft been firft of all thy fexe fe- 
lefled to been faued. Pardon (peereleiTe Pan- 
A ii. dord) 



dord) the perfeuerance of my prefumption, in 
ftill affetSling thee : and for my fake perufe thefe 
Sonets, which may happily continue fome 
dayes and yeares after mee : That fince I could 
not be beloued being on-life, I may with def- 
perat Herostratus, be famous after death : Till 
when (as Socrates fayd) as I may, I aim " 

Thy vnalterable man. 



Ah H^nqtiam petuj lachrymis, autfletibus vllis, 
Efficere vl nobis tnitior ip/a fores: 

Hoc nocuit mifero seruifse fidditer vnj. 
Hoc nocuit tania femper amafsefide. 





To PENELOPE. 

Ntiochus in his youth, writ 
vehemently in prayfe of the 
Academu; but beeing old, 
hee chaunged copie, and 
writ as violently againft it 
While I am young, I muft 
write of, and for Loue; and 
1 mufl goe, becaufe I cannot ftande Hill : I am 
like the rowling Stone which neuer ftayes, 
till it come to a lying place. As Infants repofe 
in the rocked Cradell, fo my fpirit findes reft 
in reftlefle Lou& Alexander difdayned the 
Corinthian Ambaffaders, who offered him the 
Freedome and Burgeofie of their CItie : But 
when they tolde him that Bacchus and Hercules 
were likewife in their Reg^fters, hee kindly 
thanked them, and accepted their offer. Doe 
A iii. not 
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not (O vertuous Pendopa^ difdaine my finall 
and poore propine. O be not alhamed to fee 
thy name in the bafe Chattons of my Poefie : 
Since better then Bacchus^ and hardier then 
Herailcs are in my R^iilers. Thus» kifstng 
thy liberall hand, I hartily commende both 
mee and them to thy tuition. 



Your La. 



A. C. 



Si qua videbuniur /criptis Umcraria fwfiris^ 
hoc conftatis vcri^gntis amoris erit: 

Co9ifUio rcgitur quifquis nwderantius ardet^ 
quiq; amor cjl aliis fit furor ilk mihi. 



XiX. 
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To the Queene her 

mod excellent Maieftie. 

APelles vtan did all his Wits imploy 
To paint thejhape ^Laedais Daughter f aire: 
But wJieiihefaw his workeprotid naughty pooreBay^ 
He wept far woe^ and tooke exceeding care: 
Theft decKd he Iter with Jewels rich and rare: 
Which when tJie braue Apelles did belwld. 
Paint on (quoth Jtee)poore Boy^ and Jiauc no fear e^ 
What Beautie fayleSj well done t enrich with Goldy 
I am (faire Princejfe) like the Painters maUy 
As ignorant^ asfcant offkill as hce: 
Yet will J flriue and doe the hefl J can, 
To vtanifefl my louing minde to thee. 

But tofupply tJie weaknejfe of myfkilly 

In place of Gold (great Lady) take goodtuill. 



Craige. 
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Amorous Songes 

and Sonets. 

TO IDEA. 

IN Golden world, when Saturne did vpgiue 
To PlutOy Joue^ and Neptune^ his Empire 
They call their lots both how, & where to Hue; 
Becaufe it was old Saturfts owne defire: 
yaue ruld the Furnace farre aboue the Fire, 
The ftately Vault, beyond the ftarrie round : 
And Neptum gat the glafsie Salt to hyre. 
Then Pluto choofs'd the Hellifti blacke profound: 
When Cupid fyitd they gaue him but the Ground ; 
Impatient wagg, went out to walke abrod. 
And conquering thefe that were but lately cround,. 
He made him felfe ouer all thofe Gods a God. 
Then Loue to thee, as to my Lord I yeeld, 
I feare to fight, where Gods haue fled thefeeld. 

Omnia vincit amor, ei nos cedamus amorj. 
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To IDEA. 

DOwne fro the Skies for to behold my t)ame 
Came Goddeflfes, and all the Gods aboue: 
youCy Saturney Mars, bright Phcdms, and with thame, 
Rich yuno, Minerue, and the Queene of Loue: 
Her beauties fame, their mindes did fo commoue, 
They run, and tooke no reft till they came tfaxre. 
Thus armies proud, approch't for to approue, 
And giue their doome, that (he was matchles faire : 
Loue like the reft, would faine look*d on, & fweare 
Vnknit (faire Dame) this Craip, quoth he, & thou 
Both Bagg and Bow a bonie while (halt beiu-^ 
Shoote where thou wilt, and I fhall well ^llow: 
They ohat^e, & (he (hot Loue, that he Was faiM 
To (kaHe his eyes, and begge the Bow againe. 



Ctecus amor fuperos fuperaij Kthceardia amorem. 
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To LITHOCARDIA. 

r\P late the blind, and naked Archer Boy, 
^^^ A libertine, out through the plains would play 
With ayre-deuiding wings without conuoy: 
Hee vaging went, and wift not where away. 
Sad Venus wep*t, and thus to mee can fay. 
Didfl thou behold my blind Babe any whare ? 
For hee is gone; O pittie ftrange eftray : 
And he is fightles, fyndonles^ and bare : 
la Craigs and Rocks fuch Ehi's doe make repare^ 
And fo perhaps hee barbers in thy hart. 
It was too true, yet durft I not declare 
His beeing there^ for feare of further fmart 
To want her Babe, braue Venus iUl doth mume, 
(he drown's the world with teares, & yet I bume. 



Hd mM quod nuUis amor eft nudUabiHs herbis. 



«*v«>:>K:>r.fTc«iv^^^^^^^ 



«7 



^SS^&3^^SSSSSiSJSSSi 



To LITHOCARDIA. 

T Oue fet his Bow, his Bag, and Bolts afide, 

And went out through the watrie vaults of ayre 
Difpofd to play; he goes without a guyde, 
And with the Winds he wauers heere and thare: 
Till at the lad a fleeting CafUe faire 
On fmooth and glafsie Seas hee doth efpie: 
Hee bords their Barke, the fifhing craft to leare: 
The poore men yeeldes, not daring to denie, 
Hee hales their Hookes, and baites them by & by. 
Then Thetis rofe, and aflc'd if Loue would bume 
The liquid feat wherein her Lord did ly, 
Diflwading him from fuch a cruell tume. 
Feare not fayd Loue, I came to fi(h, thou fees, 
And left my flames in Lithocardias eyes. 



O non humane natapuella tore. 



' m^g^^^Ai^^l^^^ ^^^^^^^^J^^^f^m ^h^^^^AJ^^HB^fl* ^M^^^^AJ^^B^V 
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To CYNTHIA. 

T^He Hobbie Haulke can catch at all no pray, 

Vnles aboue her ayme and marke (he flie. 
The Palme doth beare the brauer boughs fome fay 
From neighbour trees, the higher that it bee. 
So far'd of thofe my fanfies fond and mee, 
In hope of hap, I cannot ceafe to fore. 
If loued, I Hue : and if difdain'd, I die. 
I pray, I prayfe, I pleade, and I implore: 
Proud Cytherea loued Adonis poore, 
And Cynthia feru'd Endimian Sheepheard fwane ; 
So though I be inglorious and obfcure, 
Yet may flie loue her Poet and her Man. (aire 
Mount then braue thoughts through water, fire & 
And defp'rately purfue the fweete, proud, faire. 



Blanditiis anior efty dfucco moliior omni. 



«MciRK«McffiK«^^ 



29 



To PANDORA. 

Since Joue htm felfe was fubie^ voto Loue, 
And left the lift to catch a mortall pray. 
If Neptune did from glafsie Seas lemoue, 
And would for Lone, alldf the Scepter lay. 
If Pluio loath'd his darke and pitchle Caue, 
To fpoyle Pro/erpitu Cera Daughter faire. 
If proude Apollo Daphni deare to baue. 
Left PlioetoH to rule his fyrie Chaire. 
If fhaghhaird Satyrf mountaine^liming race, 
Purfu'd ^nom$ through the Phrygian Woods. 
If piping Patt from Muficfce fweete did ceafe, 
Tq hunt the Naiad Nymp's by bankes of Floods.' 
What <9n I doe (fweet haart) but loue thee ftUl i 
On whom nor Gods nor men can gaze their fill. 



IttfsU amor, guts enim magm non ciiai amorj, 
In dgnum, inpluuiam gui iubd ire jFttuem. 
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To ERANTINA. 

"Vr Or there where as the yoaked reftles Horfe 

With Phaetofi b^ns their wonted race, 
and leads their Lord throughout the lift perfbfce 
To circumgire the Earth into each place. 
Nor there where as the hot and fyrie fac^, 
The burhii^ beames of Phoebus bright appeare, 
When hee diuyds the day in equal! fpace 
With glorious rayes in hid meridian Sjdieare. 
Nor there, whereas ApoUo x>rottde, for feare 
Our commit^ night, his lif^ering fhould controle 
With fp^edfe pace frotfi our Horizon hear«, 
Is hieadiong hurl'd to view th'antarticke Pole. 
Noir fio where els can ahy match at all 
ht found to her; whofe vertues makes me thrall. 



Tit mihifola places. 
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To ERANTINA. 

/^ Woundcr to the world, who woundering eyne 

Doe wounder ftill as on the rarefl: fight 
Of Natures frame; yet come to common light, 
Or Hemifphere, where our Horizon beene. 
Swcete louely Laura, modeft, chad, and cleene. 
It feemes that Poet Petrarclte tooke delight. 
Thy fpotles prayfe in daintie lines to dight, 
By Prophecies, before thy felfe was feene. 
And now faire Dame, fince thou art borne to bee 
That Comet flrange, and that prodigious Starre, 
Whence life and death, and peace & bloody warrer 
And calme and florme proceed, as pleafeththee: 
Shine flill, and (till with fweete afpe6l infufe, 
Eternall theame, and matter to my Mufe. 



At mea cum muitis plaasiffct mufa pucUis, 
Huic vnjy dLxj\ noJUr inhcret amor. 
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To IDEA. 

THe chafteft Child will oft for mercie cry, 
And bid the ftriker ftay and hold his hand: 
Yea though he weepe, his teares he will vpdry 
And kifTe (fuppofe againft his will) the wand, 
With chiuering chin, but fturring vnti he ftafid, 
And patiently fuppres his prefent paine: 
Poore Babe he dare not but obey command, 
And hold his peac^ leaft he be lafht againe. 
Such is my flate, I faikles foule am flaine, 
Nor can I get the fmalleft g^raunt of grace, 
Nor dare I now, though I haue caufe, complaine : 
And though I durft, my plaints wold haue no place 
Thus am I feine for feare of further \vrong, 
Euen with the Babe to burft, and hold my tong. 



Non (atnm attddngm tadios operire dolor es, 
Ingmium metuens caftapudla tuum. 
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To CINTHIA. 

IT fometimc chanft, as Stories tell by chanfe^ 
That Hcrcuks and Hylas were alone. 
And feuerally they went apait to panfe: 
But hee and hee^ accompanied witli none. 
Till Hercules to Hylas made his mone; 
That hee for drouth was like to giue the Ghoft. 
Thus Hylas to A/canius Flood is gone^ 
To draw a drinker and lowting life hath loft. 
So when mine eyes had Ipurd a fpeedie poft. 
To fet the floods of fauour to their friend. 
My burning heart, which drouth of comfort cioft. 
They dioimd them felues, & nothing els obteind : 
So Deftanies my dolefull death concludes. 
By double force of Furious flames and floudes. 



Uror^ d heu nastro manai ab ignc li^aur. 
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To IDEA. 




THe Lipper man, whofe voyce can not be hard, 
With doleful! hoarfe vnpleafant tune wil ciy, 
And craue for loue of lefus Chrift reward, 
And akn*s of fuch as chaunce for to pafle by: 
But when (allace poore foule) he doth efpy 
That no man heares, nor yet regards his voyce, 
No longer then takes he delight to ly, 
But claps his difh, and keepes his language clofe. 
Right fo as curd, and carefuU is my Crofle, 
Suppofe the Pates haue not deform'd my (hape, 
No words I vfe for to lament my lofe. 
But make my Lines to be the Lippars Clap. 
Goe Sonet then and b^, I thee befeech, 
Some grace to him, whom feare deterres from 

(fpeech. 

Dicers qua puduit fcribere iufsit amor. 



C ii. 
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iix T/^iV ' y/^iv vr .r»i» ' 



To IDEA. 

IN ftately Troy which was by force of fire 
Subdu'd in end, and tumd in embers cold, 
ApoUo^s Church while Priam did empire. 
Was beautifuU and braue for to behold : 
In midft whereof himg in a net of gold 
A Cocatrice, that Spider, Bird, nor Flie, 
To enter there, nor build durft not be txdd : 
That famous worke from filth was kept fo frie. 
The like (faire Dame) may well be thought (^ thee 
For why, before thy beauties Altar hings, 
Canceld with prid, both blood and birth I fee. 
With cold difdaine, whidi feme as certaine fings, 
To wame a farre my fancie to refraine. 
And ratherwrake then once reueale my paine. 



Cor dold gdidus torpetfubpertorefanguis, 
Me tartien opprefsum ducre vctat amor. 
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To PANDORA. 

IPanfe not on the gold of Tagiis fand. 
Nor Erithrean braue and fhyniug fhdls : 
Hong not for the limits large of Land^ 
Wherein the barbar newfound Nations dwels : 
I bid not of thefe bounds whofe boofome fwells 
With birth of braue and coftly Jewels rare, 
Which with their Muske and Siuet fweeteft fmels 
In fairefl Chattons, fet perfume the ayre. 
My pridles Hart fubdued with Loue and feare, 
Seekes that thofe Songes the Heralds of my hart 
Might mooue the fweet and flintie harted faire 
Some fauour once, and pittie to impart: 
Els that vpon the Alter of her wreath, 
She would accept th'oblation of my death. 



At fine te regum Muncra nulla vole 



Ca • • 
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To PENELOPE. 

ISerue a Miftris infinitely faire, 
And (which I more efteeme) exceeding wife, 
In that, beyond the boundes of all compare : 
And this in her the wondering world enuies, 
Thence doth of loue my reftles rage arrife. 
Thence flowes the font of all the harmes I haue: 
Her wit my heart, her beautie charm'd mine eyes, 
To Vefius thus and Pallas I am flaue : 
If curious heades to know her name do craue, 
Shee is a Lady RicA, it needes no more. 
And wealthy luno wonted pride may leaue, 
And gladly feme the Dame whom I adore: 
RicA, wife, and faire, to thee alone as thrall, 
I confecrate loue, life, lines, thoughts, and all. 



A/ mihifcruiiium, d triJHs iam vita faratur, 
lUaq; lihertas priJUna furripiiur. 
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To PENELOPE. 

SHort is the day, but long (allace) to mee, 
Who liue in loue, and am not loued againe : 
My louely, faire, and loueles Saint I fee. 
Doth guild with gold her hid & coy difdaine.. 
thinkft thou faire dame, to buy my loue with gaine 
Caufe thou art rich, I pray thee thinke not fo : 
I am thy flaue, and for thy fake am flaine. 
Nor can my Rim's reueale my inward woe. 
Put now a poynt Panclopcs I pray, 
vnto this web fo oft retcx'd by thee, 
Pay loue with loue, and make no more delay: 
O raine no more thy fhewers of gold on mee, 
Onekifre of thee would breed me morecontent 
Then make me king of Crefus Lydian rent. 



.\x>r%x.\\»rr/i:\\*i»y'//X.\'\»r^: 
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To LITHOCARDIA. 

By Anagram. 

'^IT'Hen Churches all of AJia les and mor^ 

By -yrr«v great were burnt, & caft to ground 
Of pittic bee Dianais Church forbore. 
A peece of worke whofe like could not be found : 
And yet by fames report to be renound, 
Herostratus did fet the fame on fire^ 
Which Xerxes great fuppofe a Monarch cround, 
Did fpare vnfpoyld for all his proud Empire. 
Right fo, when as fo many did confpire 
To conquer mee a poore and Cuntrey Swaine, 
My hardned hart withheld their hot defire. 
And I till now, vnconquerd did remaine. 
That by my loffe, I muft enlarge thy fame, 
And flay my felfe to tenx^ a gloruws Dame. 



Non ego fcntitiunt Domina tarn miie recufo^ 
Ah percatfi qtiis vincula et ipfe tinus. 
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To LITHOCARDIA. 

Anagram, 

A S Marigoiild did in her Garden walke, 
'^Onc day, O ten times happie was that day 
I thitherward to fee my Saint, did (talke: 
Where Floraes Imp's ioy'd with her feet to play, 
And loe vnfeene behind a Hedge I lay, 
Where I beheld the Rofes blufli for (hamc, 
The Lillies were empald vpon the fpray, 
The Violets were (taynd about my Dame: 
My Miftris fmild for to behold the game. 
And fometimes pleafd vpon the graffe to fport, 
Which canging hew's new cuUors did acclaimc, 
For blythnes of fo fweete a Sainfls refort, 
And from that walke while as away fhe went, 
They weepe with deaw, & I in teares lament. 

Sprenit tioflras gaiatea querelas. 
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To KALA. 

FAirc Ka/a, fairer then the Wooll mod faire, 
Of thefc my faire and filuer fleeced Sheepc 
Which are committed to my careles care, 
And vp and downe thofe daintie Dales I keepe : 
Faire Sheppeardefle, for thee alone I wecpe. 
None heares my plaints but bleating beafts and I, 
And for thy fake I figh when I fhould fleepe, 
And on thy name amid my dreames I crie. 
The fmcc thou know's the thraldome of my mind 
And how my nccke to beare thy yoke is wome: 
Hauc pittie once, and proue not ay vnkind. 
And laugh no more thy fhepheard fwaine to fcome 
But if thou mind'ft for to remead my mone. 
Let fanfics then, flocks, folds, and all, be one. 



Turn mijbim citicrctn communi ofierare fepulchro, 
Amborumq; Vitus contc^at offa lapis. 
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To LAIS. 

What aier thou be that claimcs or courts my deare 
And in my abfence would fupply my place, 
If courts thou, 1 pray thee to forbeare, 
Rc^ not my right, and latelie granted grace: 
For if it were, I friendly craue thy cafe. 
And thou had credit as I fometime hade, 
Were it not wrong, if I fhould proudlie preafc 
To raue thy right? yes I may furely faide: 
Be who thou wilt, I challenge thee therefore, 
That with thy Daffings deauis my Lats eare; 
Ceafe from thy fute, and in to time forbeare. 
Els we can be companions true no more. 

For put the cafe thou fpced, thou gaines thefe 
A facill Dame, and of a friend a foe. (two. 



Cafia mane ntc te lufus, nee t/iuttera vineattt. 
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S:*-'. - :.^- r^iiii.-c. i_'c .: !.:■: *.:r,:erec ware. 

.'?•: :.:: ? :: ::.::'J,: -i.: jI.^v d v.-::h clouds of care 

" 'x:: ^•sr.z-ir • '-:'i.>. v-::h cold and ftormic rainc 

. vi-Ic :>r-.u: •.::•.* '.c:Tc ; but now fro bounds of fcarc 

'*■!. .\:':-'::'^ :!iu5, hath made mc rich againe. 

•/!*v: r *"ci'. r::y Mufe triumph & moumc no more, 

>;:•,"-* "Av:d windcs haue brought my Shipp lo 

fliore. 



. t: 'i:i -.v- Ma tua ejl^ tcfoium Candida feaimy 
cV^' '.'..' ct Jriistra crcdula iurca fcdcf. 
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To PANDORA. 

OWatchfull Bird proclaynier of the day, 
Withhold I pray, thy piercing notes from me: 
Yet crow, and put the Pilgrime to his way, 
And let the Worke-man rife to earne his fee : 
Yea let the Lion fierce, be feard of thee. 
To leaue his prey, and lodge him in his Caue: 
And let the deepe Diuinc from dreaming flie, 
To looke his leaues within his clofe Conclaue: 
Each man faue I, may fome remembrance haue^ 
That gone is night, and Phofphor draweth nie: 
Beat not thy bread for mee poore fleepeles flaue,. 
To whom the Fat's altemall reft denie : 
But if thou wouldft bring truce vnto my teares^ 
Crow ftill for Mercie in my Miftris earcs. 
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To PANDORA. 

GO you o winds that blow from north to fouth, 
Conuey my fecret fighes vnto my fweet: 
Deliuer them from mine, vnto her mouth, 
And make my commendations till we meet 
But if perhaps her proud afpiring fprit, 
Will not accept nor yet rceiue the fame, 
The breft and bulwarke of her bofome beit : 
Knock at her hart, and tell from whence you came. 
Importune her, nor ceafe, nor (hrinke, for (hame : 
Sport with her curl's of Amber cullour'd haire. 
And when (he fighs, immix your felues with thame 
Giue her her owne, and thus beguile the jfe/r^. 
Blow winds, flie fighs, where as my hart doth hant 
And fecretly commend me to my fanft. 
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To PANDORA. 

IN Arcadie fometime (as Sydne fay's,) 
Demagoras a proud Lord did remaine, 
In whom no thing I marke that merits prayfe^ 
Saue that he feru'd Parthenia fweet with paine : 
But when he found (he lou'd him not agane, 
With leprocie he did infeft her face, 
Which caufd the conftant knight for to complane 
But not to change his loue in any cafe : 
Patidora faire his woofe infe£l*d allace 
With leprocie of loathfome cold difdane, 
Bred by my foe, to further my difgfrace: 
Yet neither fayth nor fancie (hall refrane: 
Yea, were her face deform'd as it is faire, 
I (hould ay feme, though I (hould ay difpaire. 



Fartunapotes inuita fecifse beatum, 
Quern veiis. 
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To LITHOCARDIA. 

A Very World may well be feene in mce. 
My hot defires as Sames of Fire do fliine. 
My fighes are ayre, my teares the Ocean fea 
My fteadfaft fayth, the folid Earth, & fyn^ 
My hope my heauen, my thoughts are flars diuinc 
My ielofic the very pangues of Hell, 
My fweete the Sainfl, to whom I do propine 
For facrifice my feniice and my fell. (dwell 

That hateful! Hag^e, who neere my Dame doth 
My riuall foe, my Loue the Sommer fweet. 
My Spring-time, my deferts which fo excell: 
And my Difpaires, the Winter cold and weet. 
But (O allace) no Hanieft can I fee. 
Which fpoyls my yeares, & maks me thus to die 





To ERANTINA. 

'IXT'Ell may I read as on a fnowie (heet 

Of paper faire, my fortune in thy face, 
Since at my fight thine eyes are both repleit, 
With loueles looks prefaging but difgrace : 
And thou into my vifage wann allace, 
May fee in fad charafters of my care, 
Since neither ruth nor pittie can haue place, 
A boundles Booke, a volume of difpare. 
Thus like a Glafie my face may well declare 
My loue to thee, and with my loue my paine: 
Thine (how's againe (though it be matchles faire) 
Thy hatefull heart and vndeferu'd difdainc. 

antipathie ftrange to be fufteind, 

1 loue my foe, thou hats thy faithfull friend. 



Vidi igo qua veneris falUudo iura refrfuit, 
Pef^Uiapenasfctpe luiffegrauis. 
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To IDEA. 

T^He Brethren three whofc hot perftit hath broght 
Death to them felues, & bondage to their land, 
When as their foe before them fled, they thoght 
The vi6torie was plac'd into their hand: 
And yet his flight inferd no feare they fand. 
For as they came, hec flew them one and one. 
A Parthian former whofe fight in flght doth ftandj, 
For while they flie, their foes are Idld anone. 
Euen fo may I, vnhappieft I complaine: 
But pittie thus to feme a Parthian Dame, 
Who fhuns my futes, and makes my fknde fane, 
With hofts of harm's for to purfue the ikme. 
O fweet difcord, O fweet concord agane, 
She flics to kill; I chafe her to be tane. 
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To IDEA. 

pj" Aire louelie Hceba Queene of pleafant Youth, 

Who bore braue Ncilar to the Gods aboue: 
Whofe glanfing beames like Phoebus in the fouth, 
Do both bewitch and bume my breft with loue. 
O thou that wars the woundring world for woorth 
Whom Nature made to laugh her felfe to fcome, 
More excellent then I can fet thee foorth : 
Whofe like nor is, nor fhall againe be borne. 
Mjr^owlng Songs I confecrate to thee, 
Go6d reafon were, that they fhould all be thine. 
Thy pretence creats all thofe thoughts in mee; 
WhlcA ih^ immortal], and maks thee diuine: 
And fuch delight I haue with thee to ftay. 
As twentie Moones do feeme but halfe a day. 



Et iua quodfuperejl temporis effeprccor. 
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To LITHOCARDIA. 

THou who began by Menalus to mone, 
And lay alone for to lament thy loffe 
Amid thofe g^reene and g^ouie fhads to grone 
Where Mujidorus knew thee by thy voyce: 
Thou haft of me a comfort in thy croffe, 
With Princes proud if poore men may compare, 
For why my cares fuppofe I keepe them clofe, 
Ouermatcheth thine, tho thy mifhaps were mare: 
Thy thuartring thoughts were droud in deepe dif- 
Mine haue no hope for to be brought to pas : (pare 
Thy heart has hurt, and mine of blis is bare: 
Thou changed thy fhape, I am not what I was : 
In end thou fped, I ware my worke in vaine, 
I loue allace, and am not loued againe. 



Speq; timor dubia^fpefq; timore cadis* 
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To LAIS. 

SEe Deianira, fee how I am fhent 
By that fame Shirt which Nejfft4S to thee gaue,. 
And thou againe to me by Lychcis fent, 
I am inflam'd flefh, bons, and all I haue, 
That Ichthiophagic ^tJiiopian flaue, 
Who boyls his angled Filh by Phoebus beams 
Vpon a Rock, no other ftire may craue : 
Nor Sun, nor Rocke, but thefe my gliding gleams. 
Yet fweete thy fwome Alcides will not die, 
There is no deadlie Dipsas in thy Sarke, 
I languifh but till / may meet with thee, 
With quent Dialogs in the quiet darke: 
And fo till time fuch happie time afford. 
My further will this bearer brings by word^ 



Sapcgr^cs inter requieuimus arbore terci, 
Mijlaq; cum foltis perhuit herha tar urn. 
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To PENELOPE. 

THe Perfian- Kii^ in danger to be droond. 
Asl^d if no bdpe in humane hands did Hand. 
The Sldj^ter then caft in the S^t proTaniid, 
Some Perfiaxs braue, & biooght tbe King to land. 
Tlien Xerxes ODwns the SIdpper with bis hani^ 
Who fooes die King deTeru's (quoth he) a crowne: 
But he atonce to Idll him gaue command. 
Die di^ laid h^ who did my Perfiatis dFOwne. 
My Ladie faire, a Xerxes proud doth proo^ 
Hy wortUes Vetfe Ihe dotii reward widi gold : 
But (O allao^ ftie lets me die for lou^ 
And now L rew that I haue bin fo bold. 

As Xerxes cnrwnd, and Idld his man; r^^ To 
Shee feemes a fiind, and proues a mortal! foe. 



Cr^ida rtt amor eft . 6% 
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At IDEAS direaion, thefe 

two Sonets were made. 

I. 
TV/I" Ore then I am, accurfed mought I bee, 
''"If ei'e I did approch my deareft Dame : 
But fuch a great refpeft was ftill in mee, 
As ay feare was equall to my flame : 
Suppofe feme fots fpoyld of the fenfe of fhame,. 
Or feeling of my honeft Loue, will fay, 
And publiklie to my difpraife proclame 
That I delight in loathfome Lull as thay. 
You facred pow'rs, I ftiU inuoke and pray, 
That all my fpeach tume poyfon in a clap, 
If eitlier I by word or writ bewray 

lulling thought her beautie to entrap, 
Let pale Enuie (faire Dame) admire and lie, 
With chall defiers I ferue and honor thee. 



D iiii. 
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To IDEA. 

"WA/Ith diaft defires I ferue and honor tfaee 
Great Aichi-miftris of my rauifht mind, 
Moll viitoous, wife, and iaire, of all tl^ land: 
Whofe leafl command I vow to doe or dici 
Cbaft was my Lou^ yet is, and ay fliall be^ 
The prayfuig Papers vMch I haue propin'd. 
May well beare witnes how I am mdind. 
And can (ye know) cootroull mee when I lie: 
Phronefis errii^ could efpie no places 
Meete on this mould, but in thy breaA to dwell. 
A virtaous mind adorns a beauteous lace; 
And thou haft both, and in them both excell : 
This maksmyloue be cbaft; my palsions ftiai^ 
And I had rather choofe to die then chaise: 



Afpia diuhuu Mumana in arpore doles 
Niimortaia tibifxmitut d^iafiob a. 




To CYNTHIA. 

IIT AdA thou been blacke, or yet had I been blind, 
mymurehad flep^&nonehad known mymind 
Or yet couldd thou as thou art faire, be kind, 
I had not thus with fighs increaft the wind : 
But loe thefe frowning fauours which I find. 
To which allace thou art too much incUnd, 
By which thy pbore afflifted man is pind, 
Haue broke the heart, which beautie firft did bind : 
Smile then faire dame, & fometime ceafe to frown 
For fmiles pleafe mee, and do become thee bcft: 
And fincc thou fees how I am fwome thine owne. 
Smile (UII on him who loues thee by the reft. 
So nether fliall I wifli thee to be blacke. 
Nor curie my eyes, the caufers of my wrscke. 



Namji quent pladdis faalis dignarU ee^is, 
Hellaris huUfontes, ambrofiag; fltiunt. 





To ERANTINA. 

T^He Tyrant Nero houering to behold 

The wrack of Rome on top of Tarpe hill, 
He faw the rich, the poore, the young, the old. 
Amid the flams in in prefent poynt to fpiU: 
Yet woondering on that woonder, flood he ftill. 
And (cruell man) would neither mend nor meene, 
But tooke his pleafure to efpie their ill, 
And fmild to fee them fmart before his eyne: 
But had that man, that monflruous man yet beene 
Referu'd onlife by fatall Nimphs till now. 
To view thefe flames which may in me be feene. 
He would bewaile my poore eftate I trow, 
whofe boyling breaft euen like mont ^tna bums 
When in his tomb the roaring monfter turns. 
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To KALA. 

T^He Perjian Kings all waters did abiure, 
-^ Saue thofe which flow'd fro faire Clwafpes flood : 
From age to age this they obferu'd as fure, 
As though no Waters els could do them good. 
This was a forme, no rather bondage ftrange, 
which byno means thefe MoftarcKs braue would 

(change. 

I am as conftant as a Perjian King, 
And thou more deare then meat or drinke to mee : 
For all th'entifments beautie bright can bring. 
With lifping toong, and fouU entifing eye : 
In fpight of all thefe all as I began, 
I am Ay true and neuer-changing man. 

Thus will I furfet on thy beautie braue, 
And Lyzard-M^Q, liue on thy looks diuiue: 
In prefence abfence I am fwome thy flaue, 
And ftill I would (were I a King) be thine : 
And for thy fake, till life and breath endure, 
All other loue and feruice I abiure. 



Tu quoq; iunge fidos fido cum coniuge amorcs, 
Ipfc denim et coniunx ipfe et amator ero. 
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To LAIS. 

A Llace that abfence hath fuch force to foyll, 

And to procure my euer peaixreing paine. 
Bereft of reft I toffe, I tume, I tqyle, 
Halfe in difpaire that we may meet againe: 
Think on my vowes (& think they were not vaine) 
My coimtenance, and each thing els I pray, 
Which then I vf d, when our goodnight was tane. 
My inward \^Tack and woe for to bewray: 
And when allone in clafped armes we lay. 
With interchange of manie foulefooke kifles: 
Thinke how we fhed before the damn of day, 
With miriads of \'naccompIifht ^i-ifliesf 

Which with my felfe for lacke of prefens pind, 
I recommend \Tito thy vertuous mind. 



Sic rnccumjixis hcrebas nixa lactrtis^ 
Mutua cum placido trahtbamus gaudia hffis. 
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To abfent ERANTINA. 

T7 Ven as a man by darke that goes aftray, 

Would faine behold and looke vnto the light : 
Or as a Pilgrem erring from the way, 
In wildfome wayes, would faine be fet a right : 
As Mariners in blacke and ftormie night, 
OVefet with Seas, ftrange winds, and ftormieraine 
Longs to behold the beames of Phcebus bright, 
That after ftorme, the calme may come againe: 
As he whom ftill the layler doth detaine 
In bondage clofe, of freedome would be glade : 
Right fo (hall I of prefence be as faine. 
To fee the Sain6l for whom my fighs are (hade, 
Light yWis/hed way ^calnte^freedonte, (hould not bee 
So fweete to them, as Prefence vnto mee. 
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To KALA. 

Sore is my head and forie is my hart, 
And yet for all th'emplafters I applie, 
No helpe hath Nature, nor no ayde brings Art, 
Without, within, I bume, I fret, I frie: 
A childijfh thing when Care doth come to crie : 
Yet this doth moft my Feuer fell infeft, 
I hid my harms, and fo in filence die. 
And thus my head muft riue, my hart muft breake. 
But word of all, while vifage wan bewray, 
What fecret fite my ficke foule doth aflale. 
How I or'edriue in deadly dooU the day. 
And how this longffome Equinoft I vale: 

Shee cruell fhee that ihould my Surgeon bee, 
Allow's my loffe, and laughs, and lets me die. 



iWr famen vlla mea tangitU curafalutis. 
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To abfent IDEA. 

Faire dame, for who my momfull mufe hath worne 
To want thy fight the black & fable weedc, 
Whofe houcring haires diflieueld rent and torne, 
May ihow what baill thy abfcnce long can breed: 
Looke if thou lift my Rimes, and thou (halt reed 
But coaleblack woes in coaleblack words brought 
thy abfence long, hath made my c5fort deed, (forth 
And makes my Verfes be fo litle worth. 
Shine then vpon my parched Sunbumd braine, 
Chiefe ftay of all my tempeft-beaten ftate: 
Leaue not thy man difconfolate againe, 
Faire Goddes of my Fortune both and Fate : 
All earthly hopes for thee fince I refufe. 
Be thou my hope, my Miftris and my Mufe. 



V^^; fupercilio fpondes nutuq; loquad^ 
Nonnihil ipfa meis mota venis predbus. 
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To ERANTINA. 

/^ Vtthrough the faire and famous Scythian land, 

A Riuer runns vnto the Ocean mane: 
Hight Hypanis with cleare and criftall (hand, 
Borderd about with Pine, Firre, Oake, and plane : 
Whofe filuer flreames as they delight the eye, 
So none more fweet to either taft or fmell. 
Yet Exampeus erre his Lord he fpies, 
Maks him to ftinke like Stigian ftanks at Hell. 
Eu'n fo faire Dame (whofe (hap doth fo excell) 
Thy glorious rayes, thy (hining virtues rare, 
No Poets pen, nor Rhetors tong can tell 
So farre beyond the bounds of all compare: 
Yet are they fpoyld with poyfning cold difdaine 
Andfuch as drink thybeautiesiloodsareflaine. 



NU noflra tnouere preces V€rha irriia ventisy 
Fudimus d vanasfcopulis imp^mus vndas. 
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PANDORA refufeth 
his Letter, 

THe faikles foule Philoxenus was flainc 
By courtes kind AmpMalus the Knight, 
(Who for the faire Comithian Queens difdaine 
Borne to his foreiaid friend had tane the flight :) 
But when his Dog perceiii'd that forie fight, 
He fawn'd vpon his maifters fatall foe: 
Who then with hart and hand fiill of defpig^t. 
Beats backe the Dog with manie bitter bio. 
My dearefl Dame and (eemlie SainS euen fo. 
For whofe (weet fake I daylie die and dwins, 
Hath flaine her flaue with all the wounds of woe. 
And loaths allace, to looke vpon my Lins : 
That with the Dog my Ditties muft retumc, 
And helpe their martird Maifter for to mume. 

Quis Deus oppofuU tioftrisfua numina notis. 



E. 
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To KALA. 

nrWixt Fortune, Loue, and moft vnhappie mee, 

Behold a chafe, a fatall threefome Reele, 
Shee leads vs both, fuppofe fhee can not fee. 
And fpurs the Foil on her vnconftant wheele : 
I follow her, but while I preafe to fpeele 
My bounds aboue, I faile, and fo I fall : 
Loue lifts me vp, and faies all fhall be well, . 
In hope of hap my comfort I recall: 
We iomie on, Loue is the laft of all; 
Hee on his winges, I on my thoughts do fore : 
I ilie from him, fuppofe my ipeed be fmall; 
Shee flies from mee, and woe is mee therefoi)^. 
Thus am I ftill twixt Loue and Fortime flalne, 
I neither take nor tarrie to be taine. 
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To LITHOCARDIA. 

/^ Ood caufe hadft thou Euarchus to repent. 

The reakles rafhnes of thy bad decreit: 
Thy crudtie did fpring from good intent. 
The grounds whereof were tedious to repeet : 
Yet when thy Sonne fell downe before thy feet, 
And made thine eyes confeiTe that he was thine,. 
Thou wept for woe, yet could thou not retreat 
The fentence faid, but figh'd and foroVd fine: 
So may it be that once thofe eyes diuine, 
Which now difdaine and loath to looke fo low, 
As to behold thefe miferies of mine, 
fhal weepe whe they my conftant trueth ihal know 
And Uiou Ihalt figh (though put of time) to fee, 
By thy decret thine owne Piracies die 
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To LITHOCARDIA. 

IFeare not Lotu with blind and firowning lace, 
His Bow, his flame, nor fliarpeft hooked head : 
A brauer Archer Deadi (hall haue his place^. 
And put a po3mt to all my paine with Ipeed: 
And fince it is my fate to be at feed 
With her whom once I duelie did adore : 
Yet fatall Atrcps now (hall cut the threed. 
And breake the heart which fhe eniq/d of yore : 
For fauors floods which I did oft imidore. 
Of Letfieis Lake I time by time fhall teaft; 
Her Marbel heart fhal make me moome no more 
The buriall fl:one my dolor Ihall digeaft: 
Then farewell,^, auth^ loue^ hard-Jteart^ each one, 
Come AtropSy Lctke^ Deat/t^ and Buriall stone. 



Nunc U iamf^tna iafigit decor i/k/upcrbai: 
Vt fua commarint iccdia iniqua deos, 
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To inconftant LAIS. 

IJ Ow oft haft thou with Siuet fmelling breath, 

•"^ told how thou loud'ft me, loud'ft me beft of al ? 

And to repay my loue, my zeale^ my fa}^h, 

Said, to thy captiue thou waft but a thrall : 

And when I would for comfort on thee call, 

Be true to mee deare to my/ouley faid I, 

Then fweetly quhefpering would thou fay, I Jhall: 

And ecAoAikc deare to myfoule^ replie: 

But breach of fayth now feemes no fault to thee, 

Old promifes new penuries do proue. 

Apes turfe the whelps they loue from tree to tree 

And crufli them to the death with too much loue. 

My too much loue I fee hath changed thee fo. 

That from a friend thou art become a foe. 



Carmimbus aUbraia mdsformofa Neara^ 
Aterius mauttlt efsepuella viri. 
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To LAIS. 

SWeet Lais, truft me, I can loue no more^ 
And which is worfe, my Loue is turad to hate : 
Thou art vnkind, and woe is mee therefore, 
Inconftant fals and to my griefe ingrate, 
It is too true / lou'd thee well of late, 
And euen as true thou lou'dil mee well agaihe : 
I haue allace, no pleafure to repeat 
Our wiflies and our vowes fince all are vaine: 
What refolutions and what plots prophane 
Wee two haue had in loue to Hue and die, 
The time, the place, the tokens giuen and tane; 
Yf they could fpeake, can thy accufars bee : 
But fince thou dill art falfe (I muft confefle) 
Thy loue was Hghtlie won, and loft for leffe. 



A A crudde genus necjuiumfcstnina mmen. 
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To ERANTINA. 

lind naked loue, whobreeds thofe ftormy broyls 
Which from my deare me to my dole debars: 

To mee the pangs, to thee pertaine theYpoyU: 
Thou taks aduantage of our ciuill warres, 

1 Hue exild, but thou remains too neare, 
Yet like a tirant fhee triumphs o're thee. 

Her prefence maks thee more then blind I heare : 
And abfence is farre worfe then death to mee^ 
Could I as thou, from ielous eyes be free, 
Then fhould I be as blith as thou art blind : 
I fhould not then difpaire, nor wifh to die, 
Nor (hould my fighs increas the wauering wind. 
O rigor ftrange fmce Loue muft flill remaine, 
In prefence blind, and I in abfence flaine. 



• ^ 



Vna dies iantutn eft^ qua te nonfemina vidi^ 
Eifine tam videorfeufibus efss mds. 
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To PENELOPE. 

"IX/Hen (lately Troy by fubtill Sinons guile^ 

And Grecian force was brought to laft decay, 
VHffes braue with faire and facund ftil^ 
Achilles Ann's obtaind, and went away: 
In Afrike yet he was conflraind to (lay : 
For when his (riends did tade of Lotus trie. 
As Hoffiers works do more at length bewray, 
They green'd no more the Greekijh foyle to fee. 
So fares with mee, O mod vnhapie mee. 
Since I beheld thy faire and heauenlie hew, 
The glorious rayes of thy all conquering eye, 
My rendering heart and foule did fo fubdew. 
That for thy &ke, whom euer feme I (hall, 
I haue fotgot my felfe, my foyle, and alL 
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To IDEA. 

A/f Y Mufe ftial make thy boundles fame to flie 
In bounds where yet thy felfe was neuer feene : 
And were not for my Songp thy name had beene 
Obfcurelie caft into the graue with thee: 
But loe when cold and limping age (hall bee, 
A figfne of death, and when the graue (hall greene 
And gape within her bofome to conteene 
Her child, in fpight of Death thou fhalt not die : 
For why, my Mufe, my reftles Mufe (hall eekc 
Ten thouland wings for to enlarge thy fame, 
And eu'ry quill of eu'ry wing faire Dame, 
to preach thy praife ten thoufand wayes fhal feeke 
Yet thou repayes my labors with difdaine, 
Thou liues by mee, and I by thee am flaine. 



O ego nonfdix qui tarn cmdeliter amo^ 
Nullaq; me redamat. 
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To frowning CINTHIA. 

I F C2|^le^fliine, the Seaman hoyfethfail^ (bmce 
With widlcaft womb the welcome wiiids t*em- 
wUch gladly grafps the fare Scprofperous gaile 
And males the Snip to run a fleeing race: 
But if Orion fhine, the ftorme is nie^ 
He lowes the Saile, which flood of late fo hie 

Such is my ftate, if CqfiorAUke thou fmile, 
I onelie liue to feme and honour thee: 
But if thou frowne, allace allace the while, 
As at the fight of Gorgons head I die, 
As in lliy lift fo in thy looks diufaie, 
Orion black, and Castor braue do fhine. 

Then fince thou art \K Orison of my loue, 
Thine eyes the fatall ftarres which I adore: 
With gracious blinks behold mc from aboue. 
Let me not fmke, fafe bring me to thy fhore. 
Or if thou loathsthat I ftiould Hue, then frowne 
For die I, liue I, I am ftill thine owne. 



Dufle me Juueticm perijfse in amore maaq; 
Vnita quodfuerit Cynthia caufa necis. 
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To PANDORA. 

EAch thing allace, prefents and lets mee fee, 
The rare Idea of my rareft Dame, 
Deepe funke into my foule the verie iame, 
Whofe view doth ftill bewitch vnhappie mee, 
The ihining Sunne, her hart tranfperfing eye. 
The morning red her braue and blufliing shame. 
Night abfence, and day prefence doth proclame, 
foule wether frowns, & calme fweet fmil's may bee 
My fcalding fighs tempeftious winds, and raine: 
But exhalations of my tmgick teares, 
In froil allace, her cold difdaine appeares; 
In thawy and fire, my melting heart agane: 
And thus each thing brings purpofe to be pinde 
And to my thoughts comends the faire vnkind. 
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To PANDORA. 

"TX Eare to my foule, and wilt thou needs be gone. 
And leaue thy Man behind thee but a heart? 
Is this the pittie wliich thou doft impart, 
Disconfolat to let me die alone? 
Thou hafl two harts ; mine, thine, and I haiie none : 
Heere fprii^s the surfe of my enfuing smart; 
Yet play I pray the gentle Pyrats part; 
And as thou lou's my life, yet leaue me one: 
But brooke them both I gladlie grant and ftay, 
How canft thou ride in raging raine and wind? 
Yet thou mull goe, and woe is me away: 
Then take my heart, and leaue me thine behind. 
I gaue thee mine, O then glue thine to mee, 
That mine and thine be one tmx mee & thee. 



Vnaj^es, vnus Itfhts, ef vnus amor. 




To LAIS. 

IHaue compard my Miftris many time 
To Angels, Sun, Moonc, Stars, & things aboue: 
My Confcicnce then condem'd mc of a crime, 
To things below when I conferd my Louc: 
But when i find her aflions all are vane, 
I thinke my Rimes and Poyems all profane. 

With pcrfcft eyes her Pageants I efpy, 
To no thing now can I compare my Dame, 
But Therammcs flioo ; the reafbn why, 
It feru'd each foote: and flic can do the Tame: 
She hears the futes of rich, poore, great, & fmall, 
And has difcretion to content vs all. 



^miUafmdbt bona ejl. 




To PANDORA. 

FAine would I goe, and faine would I abides 
Sweet Hais agme^ and kifle me erre I go, 
Denie mee not fince there is none befide, 
No teltale here, though thou wouldfl giue me two : 
Yet giue me one, if thou wilt giue no mo; 
But one is none, then giue mee two or three, 
Thy Balmie breath doth ftill bewitch me fo. 
As I mufl haue an other kifle^ or die. 
Thy Rubent blufh now bids take leaue of thee: 
Faine would I goe, and I would kifle as faine^ 
Then giue me one, or change a kifle with mee: 
If neither giue nor change, take all againe : 
When thine & mine are thus conturb'd, I kno 
Thou canft but fmile, that I deceiu'd thee fo. 



Mihi dulcia iunge 
Ofcula^ et in noflro molle quieffejlnu. 
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To PENELOPE. 

lllT'Hile fierce AcAUtes at the fiedge of Troy, 

(the fatall Nimphs had fo decreed) was (laine 
A ibdaxne ftrife arofe who (hould enioy 
The Armes of dut praife-worthie Grecian: 
Aiax alleged he fhould the Arm's obtaine, 
And by the fword to win and weare them voVd» 
Vliffes laid, they Ihould be his againe : 
And he them gaind, if Stories may be trow'd, 
But lo the (hield by Sea's was loofd, wee read, 
And by a ftorme driu'n from Vlifses fight; 
And rould to Aiax graue, though he was dead, 
To (how the world that he had greateft right: 
So when my tombe (hal end thofe teares of mine 
there (halt thou figh & fay, I fhould been thine. 



TkmJiiM aim mifenferii effefidem. 
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To CINTHIA. 

OFt haue I ment with Muficke, fleepe, & wine^ 
The foueraine cur^s for fuperficiall cares^ 
For to reuiue this wounded heart of mine^ 
And free my felfe from forow, flghs, and teares: 
Yet neither all, nor any one of thofe, 
Haue force to end, or cure, or change my woes: 
My griefs are growne to fuch confufed force. 
No number refts for more, nor place for worfe. 

If I had merit to be martird ftill. 
And with the furie of thy frowns abus'd, 
I could digefl thy gloomings with goodwill, 
And neither looke nor crauc to be excus*d : 
I loue my Rod like Mofes; but if I 
Perceiue it proue a Serpent, I muft flie. 
If thou wilt bind me ftill to be thine owne. 
Smile ftil (faircDame) if not, I pray thee frowne. 



Vincuniur molHpcflora duraprece. 
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To LITHOCARDIA. 

FAlfe Eriphile fometime did betray 
Facidic wife Amphiaraus her fpoufe, 
(Who wilUng from the Tlieban warres to ftay) 
To hide himfelfe fecure at home he trow's : 
Thus while his drifles Adrastus difalloVs, 
She (knowing that her hufband Ihould be flaine 
At Tliebes) for a golden chaine auow's 
To tell Adrastus where he did remaine; 
And thus reueald, he goes ag^nfl his will, 
But leaues Alcnuon to reuenge his wrack 
On Eriphile^ which he did fulfill, 
When dolefuU newes of fathers death came backe 
So fmce in loue thou art fo vnloyall fo long, 
Some ft range Alcmeon muft reuenge my wrong. 



Quc^; prius nobis intulit iUaferat. 



F. 
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To LAIS. 

XX/Hcn Crrjfld went from Trey to Calcfis tent, 
and Grtdts with Troians were at fldrmidg hot 
Then Diomtd did late and aire frequent 
I ler companic, and Troit was foigot : 
Thou lay alone, fuch ^^'as allace thy lot, 
And Paris brookt poorc Mtncfa thy Dame. 
Shcc twind in t\\x> the matrimoniall knot» 
And tookc a ftranger when thou went from hame. 
Such i* my cafe* if I may fay for fhame» 
I (lorilht cxnce ; once there iii*as none but I : 
I \M\iV \v4^ lou d« and I haue loft the fame; 
Am) as Ckx) Hu $, I know not how ncr why: 

So thftt my Sainfi (or ialihood I am furc; 

Mav nwtch the Gnxinx or the Trriem where. 
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To KALA. 

/^Ft haue I fwome; oft haft thou pray'd me too 
^""^No more to loue, nor more to looke on thee : 
Since looks and loue haue made fo much adoo 
Twixt loueles thee, and vnbeloued mee: 
Yet were I dam'd without redres to die, 
I can not ceafe from feruing thee faire Dame: 
Yea thou and all the woondering world (hall fee 
The fayth, the force, the furie of my flame, 
Moft like vnto the quefting Dogge am I, 
Who ftill doth on his ang^ Maifter fawne, 
While thou correfts, I kindly queft and cry, 
And more thou threats, the more I am thine owne 
Thus loue or loath, or cherrifh mee or chide, 
Where once I bind, but any breach I bide. 



Sit mihi panperias tecum iucunda neatra. 



Fii. 
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An other Dialogue to the fame purpofe. 

Gltojl. 

f^ Ome Charon come. (Ch,) Who cals ? (Gh.) a 
^ martyrd man, 

Since Fame foorthtold the faireft faire was deid. 

(Ch,) What feeks thou ? (Gh,) Help to croce thy 

\vaters wan, 

And I will pay thee for thy paines with fpeed. 
(Ch,) Thou feems to be a quick & liuing leid. 

And not a vmber, nor a palled Ghaift. 

(Gh.) Feare not for that, fince I for pafTage pleid, 

But let mee haue thy helping hand with haifl. 

(C) Though fage jEneas did oVe-faile my ftreame 

By Sybils helpe, none els muft goe againe. 

(G,) Then thinks thou Cftaron^to enioy my Dame 

And (lay my voyage from ^ Elejian plaine? 

f'CJYesfurelyyes. fC^NoC4tfn7«thou(haltlie 

For Lotie hath wings, and I haue leamd to flie. 

PandUur ad nuiias ^anua nigra preccs. 
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IDEA after long ficknes, becommeth 

well; and as he wept for fier^ lie wijhes 

compenfation of her teares in 

his diftrejfe. 

/^Beautie doomb aftonifh'd Maruels chyld, 
^""^The wanton obiefl of my weeping eie, 
Blith was my heart before I was beguyld, 
And made to beare a feruile yoake by thee : 
But now allace, though I by birth be free, 
And not a flaue-bome Mufcouite by kind, * 
My Sainft fo Lords my heart, that now I fee, 
There is no manumifsion to my mind. 
Faire heauenly Tigres^ be no more vnkind, 
I wept for thee, when weerds did all confpire 
Thy wrack ; O then behold how I am pind ; 
Weepe thou for me, thy teares may quench my fire 
As I did thine, fo meene thou my eftate, 
And be not cald the word of ills ingrate. 



Sis ingrata licet ft modo bdla manes, 

F« • • ■ 
nil. 
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To CYNTHIA. 

I i U/Aui ZeuxU g^att h» TiStmes all ibr noag^ 

Siidi WM tiie kNie he to his labors bon^ 
7 hat ^/y no gold nor price Aey could be boi^^ 
A nd tbu« (aue thanks poore maiiyhegaiiid no inoie 
I am as poorc, and euen as proud as he^ 
For Louc nor Lines I aaae no price firom thee. 



I* or if thou d^e but with a gracious fmile, 
'Vo l(>o]tc my Lines, and fpie how I am pind. 
And with my toycs the fwift wingd time 
Then am I palde according to my minde: 

7f>H^i oath was Sfyx, and PhcdmsDaphmsYx^xtr, 
Dut from honcefoorth I bythyfmiles wilfweare. 
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To ERANTINA. 

'M' O hart fo hard, tho wrought of Vidcans fteele. 

Or fearcely forg'd of Adamantine ftone, 
That doe endure or laft fo long fo leele, 
As mine, who loues thee moft vnlouing one, 
Whofe purpofe is and plot, as I fuppone, 
Mofl cruelHe her captiue thrall to kill, 
Who onely Hues to loue but her alone: 
Though fhe reward my true intent with ill : 
Such is my ftate, I but abide her will, 
Shee has the fatall ftick into her fleeue, 
And when (he lift her furie to fulfill, 
AWua-V^^ (he may my breath bereaue: 
Nor leue vnlou'd, I rather choofe to die. 
Then beat the fire, and burne the fatall tree. 



Nam mea crudeles tftigerutit cordafagitte, 
Aiq; animam petijt vulneris afperitas. 
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To PANDORA. 

/^anft thou haue eares, & wil not heare my plaint 
Canft thou haue eies, & wil not wipe my teares 
Hafl thou a heart, and feeles not how I faint, 
Debating twixt difpairing hops and feares? 
Canft thou not fee thofe fad and ciuill weairs 
Which are within the kingdome of my heart, 
Where Legions of perfuing pangs appeairs, 
My vtter wrake and mine to impart? 
Heere burns the fire, there fticks the deadly dart: 
Here teares me droun, there fmokyfighs me fmore 
Here Beauty wounds, there riuals runs athwart, 
And ielous eyes do pry into each pore : 

When al thefe al and thou my wrack contriues, 
I can not laft, and I had twentie Hues. 



Perfidaftd duris gmuit it montibus horraiSy 
CantafuSf hircaneq; admorunt vbera ti^es. 




90 




Newyeares gift to PENELOPE. 

THat Colatine did talke in Tarquins tent, 
His Ladie Lticrece was moft chaft moft faire, 
Hee afterward had reafon to repent, 
Shec died a deemd adultres in difpaire. 
The Lydian King brought naked both and bare. 
His wife before his friend for to be feene, 
Which brought him felfe wee fee into the fnare. 
For he was flaine, and Giges brookt his Queene. 
Yet can not all thefe wracks forewame my Mufe, 
To hold her peace, but prayfe thee more & more: 
I loue thee ftill, and I will not refufe. 
Though fmall allace, be my reward therefore. 
And fo (faire Dame) for Newyears gift receauc 
My heart thine owne, my felfe to be thy flaue. 
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To PENELOPE. 

'IllT'Hen Alexander did fubdue and bring 

The coaftly lies of I tide to his Empire, 
Hee captiue tooke proud Porus Indian King, 
And bid him aske what moft he did defire? 
Nought faid braue Poms do I now require, 
But that thou vfc me as a King fliould bee, 
Thou (halt haue friendly hoftage to thy hyre: 
And for my fake I graunt thy fute (faid hee.) 
Long with my pafsions haue I borne debate. 
Oft haue I fought, and now haue loft the feeld. 
It is my fortune for to be dcfeate. 
I am thy Captiue, and faire Dame I yeeld: 
As Macedo \vas to the King of Jnde^ 
If not mine, yet for thy caufe be kinde. 



WS^W^SSSmMSM. 
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To LAIS. 

\T\THen Dionife was (hut from Regall feat, 

And quite depofd from his Imperial throne 
For tyrannies too tedious to repeatc, 
Whidi made oft times the Siracufans grone, 
When he was thus difgrac*d, and left alone : 
He could not ceafe to play the tyrant ftill, 
He grew a pedant infants poore anone 
He taught and quhipt to exercife his ill. 
I with my Loue haue plaid the licher long. 
And (hee the loun with many moe then mee: 
This cuftome vile, males finne to feeme no wrong, 
And (he muft tume a common Whoore I fee, 
Though both be bad, and each of both vnfure, 
I rather feme a tyrant then a whoore. 
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Sbrjz^ 2,z ±e banks cf .'«>? 



I ta:ki niy Ifaue zad ibrsr hCTr I was Oaisci 

\VLs lifr V3 ;i — a^s cf 

Corv:^^r:^-^.g abfeace for 2 cnsdl pazxze, 

A f>; t J fiyt2i, 2 vnfriead vnto £itc: 

• * ^ 

To stjy the f-reste £h:h5cri cf tii>' face 
Not/ from tij- (is^ cilraryged is my fate 
Since all n:y life is darmTifs asd di^iace: 
Yet midfl my woes I with tbat wdl thoa bcc 
Ar; d T.Tth th-:^ iicrnds I fend thofe fighes to thee. 



S>:Tdd tfrr2j iriG cds A"r retihu homes. 
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To PENELOPE 

feeke. 

\7\TEk I as fldld in Medecine as hee, 

Who did reflore Hippolits health againe, 
When he was torae with hoHe ; then fliouldfl: thou 
I fliould prepare emplafters for thy paine: (fee 
But fmce I am no ^fculap at all, 
I am thy Bondman, and thy Beadman thrall. 



fJiabefaue, laus magna tiii tribuetur, in vno 
(krporeftrufUo reJUtuiffe duos. 





Newyeares gift to I D K A. 

'X'HE Locrian King Zalaiciis made a law. 

That each adultrar both his eyes (hould lofe, 
But when his Sonne i\*as faultie firft he iaw, ' 
That facred Kings haue hid and fecret foes» 
Incontenent Mito the flage he goes, 
And from his Sonne one eye, one of his owne 
He cauFd pull out, and in the fight of thofe 
A carefull King, a father kind \\-as knowne. 
In Janus Kalends faire and louely fweet, 
Time out of minde hath been a cuftome old. 
That friends their friends with mutual gifts fhould 
To keep true kindncs from becoming cold, (gfreet 
Zalaiciis-V^^^ thefe Lines are fent by mee. 
To kecpc the law and kith my Louc to thee. 



Da zcniam mcrui nil ego^ iufsit amor. 
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To CINTHIA. 

llfhy loues thou more (faire dame) thy Dog then 
what can he do but (as the Scholer faid (mee ? 
At Xanthiis feaft) fhake eares and tayle on thee ? 
And I can do much more to make thee glade, 
With tedipus toyle and longfome labour made. 
Hee can perhaps bring thee thy Gloue, or whyls 
Thy KirchifT when t*is either left or laide 
Behind thy heeles with fweet and backaft fmyles : 
But I, whom thou difdainefully exyles 
From thy fweet bed, and thy moft fweet embrace; 
Which fawning Currs with filthy feet defiles, 
I could doc more, but I lack leaue allace: 

Fie Natures baftard, make no Dog thy Louc 
Lead thou a Monfter, I a Martyr proue. 



G. 
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To KALA. 

IFirft receiud fince did fweet Sain6l vnfold 
Thy louely Lines, the legats of thy mind, 
And did with blith & loy-fwolne breaft behold 
How thou continew'd conftant, true, and kind. 
But when I did perceiue how thou waft pind, 
Find for the abfence of thy loue-fick fwaine. 
My toong was doomb, my filent eyes were blind, 
I read and mufd, and muf d and read againe: 
And be thou ludge (deare heart) if I was faine 
When I euolu'd from out the Paper whit, 
That SymboU fweete tranfparent pure & plaine. 
Wherein fome time thou tooke fo much delight : 
Yea thrife each day (faire Miftris) till we meet, 
I kis thy Symboll, and thy golden (heet. 



Quifquis ad Juinc veriU peregrinam lUtora puppim^ 
file mihi de te multa rogatus abit. 
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To KALA. 

ISweare (fweet Kala) by my flames, thy eyes, 
O eyes; no eyes, but rather ftarres diuine: 
Sweet Dionean twins into their fkies. 
And by thofe kind alluring looks of thine, 
I fweare by all our teares whils thine, whils mine, 
Nor mine nor thine, but both combind in one : 
By all the fighs blowne from the facred fhrine 
Where Craigs true heart hath his heroick throne, 
I fweare by all our fecret vow's each one, 
Made in the darke, and reconfirmd by day: 
By all our kifles when we were allone, 
And all the wiflies when I went away: 

Let Weerds and Fortune do the worft they can 
I am ih fpight of Mifoes Nofe, thy man. 



G ii. 
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To KALA. 

/^How I long to heare from thee againe. 
And vnderfland the tenor of thy flate: 
Thrife hath the Moone begun to wax and wane. 
With fpheirs and horns fince I receiu'd thy iivreat : 
Then giue mce leaue (fweet Lady) to regrate, 
Since thou mayhaueoftraualingtroupsfuchftore. 
And I haue fent fo many lines of late, 
Thou art vnkind, and woe is mec therefore: 
Each one that comes from thee, or from thy fhore. 
In hope of newcs, I entertaine for thee: 
Each Poft I meet, each Home I heare, yeelds more 
Harmonious founds, then muficke fweet to mee : 
But when my hopes proue naught with fory 
I figh & fay vnkind, vnkind, vnkind. (mind. 



Tmporafi numeres bene qua numeramus amantes, 
Nott venii antefuam nojlra querela diem. 






To CYNTHIA. 

\ 7\ 7Hen thofe which at Ardea did remaine 
With Aracins did many times contend 
For Confind Lands, which neither could obtaine, 
In many Battails, though much blood they fpend, 
Yet that fometime the ftrife fliould take good end 
Both they and thofe refeire them felu*s to RoiftCy 
Imperious Romans parties both offend, 
And to them felues the quefliond Lands affume. 
Long warres heue been betwixt thy Maid & mee, 
Yf fliee or I my loueficke heart fhould haue; 
Shee thinks it hers, it was once mine, and wee 
To end this ftrife, thy facred fentence craue. 
Thou like thefe conquering Romans in this cafe 
By fpoyling both, poffeyds my heart in peace. 



Cynthia prima fuit Cynthia finis erit. 



G* • • 
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To ERANTINA. 

T^He jelous eyes which watch my louing Dame, 

And Ar£yisA\ke to trap mee ftill attend, 
They with my lofle allace, but feeke her fliame : 
Which I befeech thee louing Lord defend. 
O would to God my honeft courfe were kend, 
Or that my breaft were made of Criftall cleare. 
That triall might be tane what I intend: 
And my true part in prefence might appeare. 
But (O allace and weladay) I feare, 
Thefe iarres (hall foone ingender fuch debate, 
As (hall but doubt debarre mee from my deare, 
And enterch^nge my wonted good eftate. 
O. barmonie vnhappieft of all, 
Bad chance brings change, and change hath 
fram*d my fall 



J^fs eft folliciH plena timoris amor. 
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. To ERANTINA. 

"P^Ifordered Haircs the types of my difgraco, 

The teftimonies of my feruile ftate : 
Ou'ruaile my wanne and pale disfigured face, 
And let my fauour anfwere to my fate : 
For fince I am th'vnhappieft hee, I waite 
That Loue, or Fortunes enuie can aflaile: 
What refteth then? but ftill for to rcgrate, 
Since word, nor writ, nor prayers can preuaile : 
And fince my deare difdainfullie doth deale 
With hopeles mee, who was and is her owne, 
My pearfing paines fliall on my vifage pale, 
With hbarie, rough, & crumpled skin be knowne. 
And fuch as fees my furrowed face, (liall fay. 
The faire Vnkind is caufe of my decay. 



Ilia dies fatum mifero mihi dufit ab t//a^ 
Pefsima mutati cepit amoris hyenis. 
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To ERANTINA. 

LOng haue I had long haires vpon my head. 
Long haue I had hid harmes within my heart; 
Yet none of thofe are powerfull for to plead 
The (mallefl: falue or foftning to my fmart 
Could I draw foorth the fharpe and golden dart. 
Wherewith allace, I fecretlie am (laine: 
Or put thofc black vnpouled locks apart, 
For which the world accompts mee to be vaine: 
Could I to flit as to be fail be faine, 
Or thinke that foulc that I haue thought too faire, 
There fhould no harme into my heat remaine. 
Nor fhould my head be ouerhung with haire. 
Sweet, if thou loues me, powU thofe locks I pray 
Yf not, cut h'fe, loue, locks, and all away. 
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To PANDORA. 

/^ What a world I fuffer of extreames, 

Twixt hot defire and icie cold difpaire : 
Mod like the fwift impetuous tyds of Theames, 
Are thofe the ebs and flowings of my care: 
I Hue allacc, a martire late and aire, 
Coold with difpaire, and bumd with hot defire : 
I fee allace, and can not flip the fnare, 
In floods I frie, and freeze amid the Are : 
In Septan feas to Nero fweet I fvvim, 
And faine would touch the fimber of her goun, 
Hoyfd with defire vnto the clouds I dim, 
But by difpaire LeafuUrAikc I drown : 
My Dolphin deare, let not Arion dee 
Saue mee vnfunke, and I fliall fing to thee. 



Quicquid conabor dicere uerfus erit. 
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To PANDORA. 

T7 Aire Sicil fertiU firft of Cruell Kings, 

When Dionife did all thy ftate ouerthrow, 
And wrought fo many (Irange & monftrus things 
And led fo long a life without all law: 
Sad forrow was the Syraaifan Song, 
And all faue old Hytnera^ wifli'd him dead, 
Shee wifli'd him weel, caufe many tyrants fprong: 
And were hee gone, a worfer would fucceed. 
It is my weird, and woe is me therefore. 
To feme and loue where recompence is none. 
Oft haue I chang'd, and now can change no more 
For badder ay fucceeds, when bad are gone. 
And this fweet hart maksme thy headman thral, 
Lead by thy loffe, in harder haps I fall. 



Quando ego non timui graniora pcricula verts. 
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To PANDORA. 

When Scythian Lords long fro their lands had bein 
Their (laues vfurp'd their abfent Maiflers place : 
both wealth & wiues they breok'd before their eine 
And did the fame feuen yeares poflTes in peace: 
They turning home, and feeing fuch difgrace, 
fought with their feruants for their wealth & wiues 
But by the men the maifters gat the chafe. 
And hardly fcap'd with hazard of their liues. 
Then they confult with neither fwords nor glaues. 
Nor open warres, to make their foes to yeeld, 
with whips & wands they bat their randring (laues 
And by the change of weapons wan the feeld. 
Since fighs,[nor teares, nor ditties can fubdue thee 
Imuft(fairefweet)with54y/Aw:«armesperfuethee 
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To IDEA. 

IPut my hand by hazard in the hat 
Where many names did intermixtly lie, 
With her and her were you and this and that, 
A fortune blind, or niuie nake to trie: 
And lo fuch was my luckie lucke that I 
Among fo many, found thy Noble name, 
And on my head, that thou and all may fpie, 
I well auow the wearing of the fame: 
It ftiall inferre no foyle vnto thy fame, 
That thou art borne vpon fo bafe a head : 
A Begger find's a flone of curious fram^ 
And yet the ftone remaines a (lone indead. 
So thou art thou, and of more worth to mee, 
Deare Valentine, then thou waft wont to bee. 




\ *i»r 
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To LITHOCARDIA. 

r^ Reat Alexander gaue a (Ira^ht command, 

That euery Souldier in the Camp fhould fhaue 
And that his face as haireles as his hand, 
Both Greeke ^nAPerJiaii time of warrs fhould haue: 
When Armes were put a part, he lent full leaue 
To weare long beards; a flgn of fat-fed peace: 
And thus in Greece a flranger might percetue 
The Countries flate into the Souldiers face. 
I am content that cuAome to imbrace; 
I haue no beard to fhow my peace with thee: 
But thou wilt fay, my hairs portend difgrace, 
And difcontent is in my downcafl eye: 
It is too true ; but let me rife or fell, 
Or finke or fwim, I am thy feruient thrall. 



Additnus his precibus lacJirimas quoq; verba preaniisy 
PerlegiSy et lachrinias finge iudcre meas. 



*v'r 
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To LAIS. 

\7\7Hy loue I her that loues not mee againe? 

Why am I friendly to my fremmit foe? 
Why doe I weare my wayting on in vaine. 
In feruing her that hath deceiu'd mee fo? 
Why did I thus my freedome fweet foigo, 
To pleafure her that plagu's mee with difdaine? 
Or wifh her weel that euer wrought my woe, 
And would not figh fuppofe fliee faw me flaine : 
O foolifh I, and haples I alone. 
No then, O faythleffe and difloyall fliee, 
Whofe try'd vntrueth thus maks me to complaine 
And wifli before the fixed day to die: 

For now tint time and trauell maks me fure, 
I playd the foole, and fhe has playd the hoore. 



Perturia ridd amantum, 
yupitcr et ventos irriiaferre iubet. 




no 



To LAIS. 

"D Raue Troilus the Troian flout and true, 

As more at length in Cliaufer wee may find, 
Dreamd that a faire White Bull, as did infue. 
Had fpoyld his Loue, and left him hurt behind. 
The Phrygian Nymphe ^ftotuE dround in drerd. 
When Paris towards Grece made faile from Troy, 
In dreames forefaw, as after did fucceed, 
Her Loue and foraine Ladie fliould enioy. 
When Hecuba the Wifemen did imploy. 
Her dreame of flaming Fire for to expone, 
They fhortly fhew that Paris fhould deflroy 
And fet on fire faire Ilioft flicke and flone. 
Right fo might I, if weerds had not withfland, 
In dolefull dreames forefeene the fall I fand. 



Quid tuneam igfioto tuneo tamen omnia demais. 
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To IDEA. 

T Aft yeare I drew (faire Dame) by very chance, 
Thy Noble name amongft a number moe: 

Glad was my foule to fee the weirds aduance 

The happy hazard of my fortune fo: 

And proud thereof, vpon my pate I plac*d thee, 
With anagram's and Sonets fweet I grac'd thee. 

But now (wife Dame) behold a wonder ftrange, 
Which both I wi(h thee to beleeue and heare: 
(I am fo loath where once I choofe, to change) 
That in my heart thou harbours all this yeare: 
Then from a Hat I drew thee err I faw thee. 
Now from my hart it is my doome to draw thee. 

Why fhould I hazard what I liaue fo fure, 
Or fcrape thy name into a fcuruie Scrowle.^ 
O thou art writ in blood's charafters pure, 
Within the center of my louefick foule : 

Let others try a fortune blind and beare thee, 
Both on my head & in my heart Tie wearc thee. 



>r>^. 
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To KALA. 

Blind Loue (allace) and lelofie vndoo 
That conftant heart which I bequeath to thee : 
I loue thee mofl, and am moft ielous too, 
By this I liue, by that vndone I die: 
Not that I thinke a fickle change can bee, 
Where vertue dwels, but that mine owne vnworth 
Is worfe then twentie riuall foes to mee : 
Mybafe eftate thefebaflard thoughts brings foorth 
O were my moyane equall to my minde, 
Or were my wealth as gp^eat as my goodwill, 
Could I commaund the coftlie lies of yndf^ 
Thou (houldft be weell, and I fhould feare no ill. 
Then Fortune, Fates, & all yee Gods aboue, 
Enlarge my luck, or els make les my loue. 



Venii amor gramus quoferius vritnur inius^ 
Vrmur, d fecum pcHora vulnus habmt 



H. 
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To PANDORA. 

'\\THilt gathering in the Mufes garden fiowi:% 
I made a Nofegsiy, which petfum'd the aire» 
Whofe fmell (hall fauour to times lateft hours, 
And fhall for ay adome thee crudl faire. 
I laide mee downe vpon the graifie greene. 
Where I beheld fruit'si flowr'd, and hearbs anevTi 
Foorthfpred by Fl^a glorious Sommers QuecRoe^ 
Whereon the calme and gentle Ziphir blew: 
On haughtie hils^ which Giant-like did threat 
To pearfe the heauens with their afpiring head. 
Grew war-like Firs, ftrong Oaks, & Ceeders great, 
Whofe (haddie boughs the leauie groues oa'rfpied 
Thus h^h and low I looked where I lay, 
Yet neither fruite nor flower was like my -ffoy. 
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To KALA. 

\T\THen filent night had fpred her pitchie vaile 

On ail the parts of Vestais fruitful! face. 
And homed Luna penflue fad and poile, 
Was at thy prefence darkned with difgrace'; 
Thinke (comely Kola) with what land embrace 
Wee (hew the fecrets of our figh-fwolne foule, 
How ftriA a bond we ty'd in iitle fpace : 
Which none but heau'ns haue credit to controule. 
Sweet Shippardes thinke on thy Loue-fick fwane, 
Wbofe life, whofe all, doth on thy loue depend : 
Let nought laue death, deuide vs two againe, 
And let our loues euen with our liues take end. 
And when I ceafe for to be true to thee, 
Breath vanifh in the winds aud let mee die. 



Dij pntir hoc iabeant vt tuntibus ordmefaiis, 
yUa meos oculos catnprimaty atq;fuos. 



Hii. 
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To his Riuall and LAIS. 

AS thou art now, fo was I once in g^ce, 
And thou waft once difgrac't, as now am I. 
O wonderous chaunce, o cruell contrarie cafe» 

ftrange difcord, yet greeing harmonie. 

1 once was lou'd, thou loath'd; but now efpie 
How I am loath'd, and thou art lou'd alone : 
In this the whccle of Fortune you may try: 

I raignd, thou had no raigne ; thou raignes againe, 
Then happie thou, if fo thoii might remaine: 
But fayth thou mud come downe there is no dout. 
And thou mufl be a partner of my paine, 
The nixt mud needs haue place his time about: 
Els fortunes wheele fhould whirle about no more 
Nor Lais faire be fals, as of before. 



Turpius ejlpulchra nam meretrice nihil. 
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Farewell to LAIS. 

Thou fawns (faire nimph) for frindfliip at my hand 
And fayes, thou feeks no more of worldly blis: 
But feid forgot that friendfhip true may ftand, 
And cryes met mercie if thou made amis. 
But harke my heart, and truft mee weel in this^ 
I can not loue a faigned friend; no no: 
Since I am fo acquaint with Judas kis, 
Shape not (my fweet) for to deceiue me fo: 
For / haue read in Stories old, of t^vo, 
Zethius and Amphion did difcord, 
Till time Amphion mudcke did forgo, 
Which by his fellow was fo much abhord : 
Thy fute (my fweet) is feafond with fuch fals^ 
We fhall not friend fo long as thou art fals. 



Nim atno tefaUor quid enimfitnulare ncufse eft. 



Hiii. 
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A fparing farewell to K A L A. 

T^Ond Celuis fome time in a foolifli vaine, 
^ Would needs applie emplafters to his foot, 
And would as fick men doe, figh, weepe, & olaine, 
And make the world beleeue he had the uout: 
And by this cuftome which he had, wee reed 
Diffembling Cduis tooke the Grout in deed. 

How many broyls betwixt vs two haue beene. 
Which I oft times of purpofe would deuife, 
That in that fort our loue fhould fcape vnfeene, 
And vndeuulged in a darke difguife? 

But fayth that cuftome hath deceiu'd mee fo, 
That in cfTeft I am thy fremcaft foe. 

When firft our Loue was in the pleafant prinie, 
Thou lou'dft mee well, I lou'd thee well againe : 
But heere behold the ftrange effefls of time, 
My fire turns frost, thy loue turns cold difdaine: 
Yet time may friend which made vs foes; til whan, 
I wilh thee weell, but am no more thy man. 



Namq; vbi fion amor eft vbi turn mifcentur amoris, 
Suauia nil iauii, nilq; Uporis ineft. 
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A wrathfull farewell to K ALA. 

'T^He whiteft Siluer drawes the blacked fkore. 
In greened Grafle the deadly Adder lowrs, 
The faired Sunne doth breed the fharped fliown^ 
The fowled Toads haue faired Stons in dore : 
So fairfd of Loue^ and woe is mee therefore. 
In greened Grafle lies hid the ding^ing Adder, 
In faired (hining Sunne the fowled wadder, 
A precious Pearle plac'd in a poyfning Pore : 
Shall I fupp fweet mixt with fo fowre a Oads? 
Or drinke the Gall out of a Siluer pot? 
Or (hall I cad on libertie a knot? 
Ab fad, als lows; als lowfe, als £std, ay fals: 
No, I befeech the Gods that rule aboue. 
They let me neuer leue, and euer I loae. 



Durius in terris nihil ejl quod viuat amante. 
Nee modofifapias quod minus efse vdis. 



H iiii. 
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To PENELOPE. 

\r\T Hen TjrmdarirwnLS fafogfai from Twvy ^gaSmc 



And &tfed caith widi PkFjgimm flcfh was 
Thfoogh (hallav fans £ure fruit's for to 
Tbe £Kiiiid wife Vlifs£s moft frnrm i wl. 
By fetall anfweis was foretoM w^ce 6iid, 
That he flioald not in deadlie deep s be 
Although widiheld with many couliai wivl 
Yet that vnhappy and that baftaid beat. 
That Fmicid whidi from a Cure flioiild 
TktgpHBsx whom he with Cxnorgat; 
Should kin his fiither at hiscomnu!!^ 
Thoogh I haoe paft as many ftomfs 
The laft is wodt and forthylooel 
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Elegie to KALA. 

REed this, and then no more, 
this fhalbe lad of all, 

And fhould been firft, if now I could, 
my publifht Rymes recall. 
But they are gone abrod 

vpon the winges of Fame : 
Na, can the glyding Ocean waues 

put bounds vnto the fame: 
The fpacious Continent, 

Nor yet the bordering mane, 
Can neither hold the woes nor vowes 

of my vnquiet vane. 
Nor prayers, nor the prayfe 

which I haue pend for thee, 
Which makes me thus for to be pind, 

and thee fo proud to bee. 
This then (hall be the laft, 

fmce firft it can not bee; 
For I haue waird alreadie els 

a world of words on thee : 
But worlds Democrit faid, 

were infinite, and fo 

Thou 
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Thou looks to find infinites 

of worlds of words, or moe : 
No no; my Poyems haue 

proclaymd thy prid, my paine, 
And I am wo that I haue waird 

fo many words in vaine. 
For I haue diyd the braine 

of my inuention quit. 
And neither conquered my defire, 

nor purchafl thy delight 
Lo then how I was led 

with Loue, that Lordly elfT, 
That bred no pleafure vnto thee, 

nor profet to my felff: 
But as Phameus poore 

for Phifick fought in vaine, 
And by his foe was cur'd, when as 

hee hop*d hee had been ilaine. 
So thy difdains haue cur'd 

my hurt and vlcerd hart, 
And I am weell againfl thy will, 

but fenfe of old-felt fmart. 
To Sea with fweeteft flreams 

flows Hypanis the flood, 



But 
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But Exampeus poyfning well, 

maks bad which erft was good. 
And thus vnlike it felfe 

growls Hypanis: euen fo 
Thy coy difdame hath changd a friend, 

into a fremmed fo. 
Thou fawft my dwining looks, 

my fcalding fighs and fobs : 
Thou fawft my tearefwolne eyes were full 

of liquid pearlie globs. 
And yet, as Nero proud, 

when Rome was bumd, did grow 
As glad as at a Comick fport, 

and laugh to fee the low. 
So thou falfe Tyran, thou 

from turret of thy prid. 
Thou fmild at my mishaps as proud, 

as braue as Neptuns brid. 
But woorthy Phocion 

a Captaine braue and ftout, 
For thefe vnkind Athenians, 

fought fourtie Batels out, 
And yet was flaine by them : 

and when he died, 'tis told 

Hee 
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Hcc pray'd his Sone for to forgiue 

his death, for kindnes old. 
So though I be in poynt 

by thy difdaine to die, 
My heart (hall charge my houering hand, 

to write no ill of thee: 
For like ThaniftocleSy 

I rather drinke the Gall, 
Then fight ag^infl my once good friend, 

though now my loue be fmall. 
Then fometime friend, farewell; 

this is my moft reuenge. 
To thinke no good, to write no ill, 

but laft of all to change. 



His 
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His Refolution of abfence and 
farewell to Lithocardia. 

FAire Dame adue, for whom I dayly die, 
And quicke and dead a martyr ilill remaine : 
Now muft I flit o faireft, farre from thee, 
And flie the force of vndeferu'd difdaine, 
Since I haue weard my warbling Verfe in vaine. 
O Verfe to be my forows children borne, 
Abortiue birth brought foorth with too much paine 
And recompenfd too much with too much fcorne : 
Since Lines and I and all are all forlorne, 
Faire Dame receiue this laft enforft adew. 
For I (hall fee, if Fates haue not forfwome, 
If change of Nations natures can renew, 
If traft of time, if change of foyle or aire, 
May helpe thy Loue, or hinder my difpaire. 



Quid ioquor infxlix, an non per faxa per igne, 
Quo me cunq; pedes ducunt mens agrafequetur. 
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His Reconciliation to Lithocardia 
after abfence. 

OLautia poore was glad, 
when aC Amazon Queene of yore 
Receiu'd a Nofegay from her hand, 
fuppofe ihee fmeld no more. 
Cherillus heart was hoifd 

to higheft heauens hee thought^ 
When Macedo ouer lookt his Lines; 
fuppofe hee lik'd them nought. 
So, if thou take my Vcrfe, 

a louing poore propine, 
Which ouer-ihadowed with thy fight, 
throughout the world {haU fhine. 
If thou the fheet receiue, 

though thou vnfold no folds. 
Yet fhall thofe hidden Lines be blith, 
whilft thou their backs beholds : 
And I poore hopeles foule, 
thy weell affefled man. 
Shall be as blith as Cherill was, 
or yet Olautia than. 

Take 
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Take then my faulties Sheet, 

bedewd with mourning Inke, 
And if thou wilt not view my Verfe, 

to know the thing I thinke; 
Yet fhall the Paper feme 

(O faire and matchles Dame) 
To be a Bottom to thy Silke, 

or fafitie to thy Seame : 
But lead my mourning Inke 

like Niob^s blacke tears, 
Should blacke thy braue Mineruik worke, 

whilft it thereto adhears, 
Pine with thy fnow-white hand 

the Verfe before thy view, 
That they may not infe£l nor foyle 

the farfet Silks faire hew: 
And thou (halt fee no more 

fet downe before thy face, 
For to reueale my endles woe, 

but this one word Allace^ 
Allace, allace, allace, 

Allace, allace againe. 
Ten thoufand times allace allace, 

can not expres my paine. 

Allace 
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Allace I am thine owne, 

na haue I hap to vew 
Heraclits flood of change thereby, 

my nature to renew. 
None knew of Hercules 

the poyfoning deadly fhafts, 
But Philolletes; none but I 

complains conceals thy crafts. 
Though thou haft faild to mee, 

I am not falfe to thee : 
I am thy Beadman day by day, 

and bondman till I die. 
And would to God thou hadft 

rich Amalthcas home. 
To yeeld what fruites thou lift, though I 

Hue lightlied and forlome. 
yEncas loft at Troy^ 

Creufa faire his wife 
And through and with ten thoufand Greeks 

hee made a defperat ftrife: 
And rooming vp and downe, 

emboldned with difpaire, 
Hee cryd aloud Creufa conie, 

but could not find her there, 

And 
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And ftiU he end, till time 

her pallid ghofl anone 
Appeard, and gaue him certaine figns 

that fhe was dead and gone. 
So fhall thy foule thy Ghoft 

begin for to remoue. 
And leaue to be within thy bred, 

before I leaue to loue: 
And when thy Ghoft is gone, 

and paft th'EIifian lake. 
No Dido fhall complaine of mee, 

nor fuffer for my fake. 
If Romans did retume 

in Arms of Ihining Steell 
Our Rubicon, then were they deemd 

foes to the common weell : 
But my returns to thee, 

are full of loue and peace, 
As witneffeth this iterat, 

and oft faid word Allace. 
If I haue faid too much, 

let mee thy peace implore. 
And my Epiloge with a figh 

I feale and fay no more: 

I. Pro- 
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To LAIS. 

TTHe faire faced Woman, and deformed Ape, 
Hath Nature fram'd to want a taile wee fee: 
The fillie bead with her vnfeemelie ihape, 
Seems well content and pleafd that fo ihould bee : 
And yet the Woman ftriueth euen and mome. 
To haue a taile and dill in Naturs fcome. 



But let it be (for to fupplie this want) 
Each difcontented whore fhould haue one taile. 
What reafon is't (fince Nature knew them skant) 
A pockie Punck with pluralties fhould deale? 
This then is true, which I obferue as fure, 
A Bead hath more difcretion, then a Whore. 



HacvmU in thalamos dotefuperha tuos. 



lii. 
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His conftant Refolution to 
ERANTINA. 

SHall abfence long, or diftance farr of place, 
With lowring looks of frem'd vnfriendly foes? 
Shall tra6): of time for les or longer fpace, 
Haue any force to caufe mee change my choyfe ? 
No furelie no; I am not one of thofe; 
I (hall be found no falce nor flitting friend, 
My loue fhall lad as long as life fuppofe, 
Luck be not fuch as fometime I haue feen'd : 
But what remead, I may not mend, but meen'd. 
And with your will I hold mee well content: 
Though many thwartering things haue interueend 
To interturb and (lay our true intent, 
Yet all thofe iarres (hall not my minde remoue 
The day of death (hall be the date of loue. 



Dum parts (enone poterit fpirare reli^, 
Adfontem xanthi verfa recurrat aqua. 
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Confirmation of his loue to 
ERANTINA. 

SHaJl abfence long bring change, 
or make my minde to moue? 

Or yet (hall diftaunce farre of place, 
vnlock the linke of Loue? 
Shall either this or that, 

yon, or the other thing, 
Haue force to breake the blocke we band, 

before the Paphian King? 
Thou art mine Hero ftill, 

and though the dreams be (lark, 
I through the waltering waues (hall fwim 

to thee but Boat or Barke. 
I am not lafons meat, 

Madea to beguile? 
My fayth is firme, this the caufe 

exponis mee exile. 
Nor am I come by line 

of traytor Troians tdLZQ^ 
I neuer thought no not by dreame, 

My Dido to difgrace. 

I ill. Nor 
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Nor am I hee who brought 

the black faill for the white, 
Leaft Ariadne kild his fyre, 

and if their wrack was white. 
A Pyramus I am 

in deed, in thought, in word, 
And fhould (wift I thou wert not weell) 

with blood imbrew my fword : 
And if by Fames report 

thy pains I can perceaue 
As Hemon did, fhall I giue 

the Ghofl abone the graue. 
No that I looke to find 

fuch friendfhip on thy part. 
Or promis kept which ay (hall be 

infhrind within my hart: 
Or that I greeue for grace 

thy honor to degrade. 
For if my Sainft be fafe and found, 

how can I but be glade. 
In tears as Biblus did, 

though I confume away. 
Who was huerted in a Well, 

as auncient Writers fay. 



And 
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And though I be refolued 

to loue thee tearme of life, 
Yet muft I leaue thee for a while, 

Vlyfses left his wife. 
My word fhall be my word, 

my kindnes (hall be knowne, 
And with my oath I will no boure, 

for I am fwome thine owne. 
And for thy fake I vow 

the Pilgrems weed to weare, 
And when in wildfome wayes I walke, 

the Rod and Bag to beare : 
And this my hoarie head 

vnrafed fhall remaine; 
A tipe of my continuing trueth, 

till wee two meet againe. 
And so with heauie hart, 

adue my deareft Dame, 
In happie ftate long mayft thou Hue, 

till I enuie the fame: 
And would to God thy wealth 

were fuch as I would wifh. 
So till the Gods our meetings grant, 

Thy fnowie hand I kis. 

I**** <•»« 

nil. To 
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To LAIS. 

IF Rodapa the kathlinmr Stnmyet vil^ 
Became to be a great .^^^7]^iCHnr Qneaie, 
Put not fweet heait tlqr hop's into nrilr. 
Good lode may ligkt vpoa a life vncfccnc: 
Shee was a Qaeeoe^ tiboa rnnft an Enqifioe bee. 
For thou art thrife as great a w hume as 
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His vn willing Farewell to 
PENELOPE. 

A Frind fome time to Thradan Cotys fend, 
'^In figne of loue, a veffell rich and rare : 
But back againe before the bearer wend, 
Hee brake the fame in peeces heere and there; 
Not for contempt, but to preuent my care, 
I brake this gift which thou hafl brought, faid hee. 
For if my feruants breake the fame, I fweare, 
They fhould been bate, and I incenfed bee. 
I CotyS'VkQ (proud Dame, to eafe my paine, 
And that thou be not forft to heare my cries) 
Muft leaue to loue; nor Ihall my Songs againe 
Thy furfet breed, nor come before thine eyes : 
Not, that I loath, where I fo long did loue. 
Thou art vnkind, and I muft needs remoue. 
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His louing farewell to 
PANDORA. 

D£are to my foule once d^^e, 
thofe pa&ions to perufe, 
The Swan-like Dir'ges and the Songs, 
of this my deeing Mufe; 
Which are Minerua-liko, 

by beating of my braine, 
Brought foorth to Ihew the wondering world, 

my long fupprefled paine: 
For like the doomb borne fonne 

of that rich Lydian King, 
Now at the imminent of death, 

with toong vntied I fing. 
Had ^/iy-like my foe - 

thy wedding day been flaine 
By Tydeus fearce, then had I brook'd 

faire Ifmene allaine. 
Or had thou been a man 

like her whom Phejlne bred, 
Whom Telethufa promeft with 
Jantlie faire to wed. 

Then 
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Then had my riuall been 

as farr from thee as I, 
Nor had he now, nor thou been ludge 

to my complaint and cry. 
As Tantalus did cut 

poore Pelops corps a funder, 
And made a banquet of his Sonne, 

vnro the Gods rare woonder: 
Yet did they recoUeft 

his cutted Corps againe, 
And TantaU they condemd to die 

In hunger ftaruing paine. 
So cruell thou hes karu'd 

ten thoufand wayes my hart, 
And thou indures obdurat ftill, 

and fenceles of my fmart: 
Yet will the Gods, I hope, 

recure and purge my paine, 
And punifli all thy cruelties, 

with cruelties againe. 
Had I ZnV?;^-like 

made vaunt of lunoes fpoyle. 
With patience then I fhould abide 

thy furie and this foyle. 



But 
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But fince it muft be thus, 

from Athens I will flie, 
With wife Demofthenes^ and then 

in Neptuns afyll die. 
Then cruell faire farewell, 

I may remaine no more, 
I mind before wee meet againe, 

to fee the Celtik Ihore. 
But howfoeuer I err, 

or wherefoeuer I vaig. 
In weell, in wo, in want, and wealth, 

thou ihalt command poore Crag: 
Yea might I make a Feaft, 

As did Demacrits fire. 
To all the Perfian troups, ou*r which 

g^eat Xerxes bore empire. 
Or were I begging bread 

like Ithak Irus poore. 
Whom proud Vlijfes with his fift 

feld dead into the floore. 
Yea be I rich or poore, 

or poore and rich againe, 
At hazards all I am thy man, 

and fo ihall ay remaine. 

Faire 
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Faire Homicid farewell, 

againft my heart I goe, 
And that al-maker knows I make 

a vo3^e full of woe : 
But euen as Araris 

with filence fweet doth Aide, 
And none perceiu's if vp or downe, 

or whither flows the tide. 
So none faue thou (hall know 

the caus of all my paine, 
And none Ihall know wherefore I goe. 

Nor when I come againe. 
And fo till time wee meet, 

deare heart, whom I adore : 
Farewell; yet giue me leaue to figh, 

and fay, Farewell once more. 



To 



SaaS98SS^IS3SiS9!8SK 



141 






-1»V 



To LAIS. 

TJArpaste poore, was blind of either eye, 

Yet would fliee not beleeue that it was fo: 
The roomes are darke wherein I dwell/ikyd fhee. 
Take mee abrod, and but a guyd lie go: 
The wife was led abrod into the wind, 
And yet poore foule Ihe ftill continued blind. 

Thinks thou that change fro this to yonder place, 
Can caus thy fhame and fcandall to decay? 
No Lens no, I pray thee hold thy peace, 
And put thefe fond opinions quite away : 
For while thy life, or y^t my lins endure, 
The world fliall fay, thou art a fhameles whore. 



Fcsmina nulla bona est^ vdfi bona contigU vUuy 
Nefdo quo cafu res mala folia bona ejl 






143 




M 



His faythfull feruice to I D K A. 

(whare 
Y wandring Verfe hath made thee known all- 
Thou known by them, & they are known by 
Thou, they, and I, a true relation beare: (mee: 
As but the one, an other can not bee; 
For if it chance by thy difdane I die. 
My Songs (hal ceafe, and thou be known no more. 
Thus by experience thou mayft plainly fee, 
I them, thou mee, and they do thee decore. 
Thou art that Dame whom I (hall ay adore 
In fpight of Fortune and the frowning Fats, 
Whofe (hining beautie makes my Songs to fore 
In Hyperbolik loftie heigh conceits: 
Thou, they, & I, throughout the world be known 
They mine, thou theirs, and laft I am thine own. 
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To my Honorable 

good Lord and Maifter (the 

true Msecenas of my Mufe) 

G&>rge Earle of Dunbar, 

Lord Barwick, high Tre- 

furar of Scotland, 

\Am Noble (Mxcenas) a 
spendtltrift, vfKsjifcly libc- 
rall; more prom to propine 
Prefcntes, and laake foo- 
lijh Feajles, titen to pay my 
Debts: All my babling 
Bils arc alreadie baptised, 
and nothing left, fane tlufe 
fitb/equent Songes; whtck to your Honor, in all 
duttifull loue and detiotion, I dedicate. Fhilopx- 
men did fometime leaiie his companie, atid eom- 
titing alone to a Jumfe where lie was cxprcjly looked 
for; his Hojies, wlio knciv him not, andfaw himfo 
tuUl fauored a fellow, employed him to Itelpe her 
K. Maydcs 
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Jfaydes 1o draw waier^ and mende the fire far 
PhiloparaieiL The GenUemen of kis frame fimd- 
ing him bufie at warke, enquired what he did? 
who anfweredf I PV the forfeiture of my vnAand- 
fomnes. I /tone thought good (my Honorable good 
Lord and Maijler) to giue thefe Songs the lafl 
place in my Booke: if any demaunde the caufe, I 
an/were with Philopaemeii, For their methodks 
and irregular vnhandfbmnes. If your Honor doe 
not protege and defende them^ fbme Parqfiticall 
AJadaLgjaL&s TvHl feeke to kill Ahmtas and his Arv- 
ther vnder trujl: But be you a royaU and foconde 
Aitahanus, wlw fayd to Abdagafls^ (J can not 
cdfent to betray a man that trufletk to neyproteSi- 
on; and Jince Ite hatli giuen mee Ids hand^ I will 
keepe the oath I luiue made to him by my Gods:) 
Doe herein (deare Lord) as you will encourage mee 
liereafter to vndertake a greater taske. I hone 
highly (I confejfe) abufed both time and talent in 
thefe amorofe and idle toyes. But your Honor vpon 
the gracious acceptautice hereof y inc^ luxpHe ere- 
long 
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long fee mee recouer my ejiate, and reedifie tJic de- 
cqyed walles of my youth. Wltat I lume heerefct 
dovme, is for your foUace; and fo Ibefeechyour 
Honor to accept from tJte Table of my Chamber^ 
at your liberall charge attd allowance^ ttte . $ . day 
of Nouember 1606. 



Your Honors owne ma$i to tJic 
lafi article of expiration, 



Craige. 



Kii. 
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To the Reader. 

lAru of VUesaJaa bqwrnl e Ar- 
' dtou, flying b> lermfidim wlien 
Tiias aad his Rawuats be£edged 
the (ame, was enforced for han- 
ger to Idn her facldng Sonne; 
and hauing eaten the one balfi:; the reft fhee re> 
fenied. The Enemies fftn-Tlmg the fcnt <^ that 
ezecrable mea^ dncatned to Idll her, vnlefie 
they were fltarers witlt her. Then fhee viico- 
uered that part of her Sonne which Ihe had left 
vneaten. At wfaidi fi^t they trembled, and 
horror fell vpon tfaem. Then tayd Marie, tilts 
b tniely my Sonne, & my d<Hi%; eate yoa tA xt, 
as I baue done; be you no more effeminate then 
a woman, nor more mercifull then a Mother. 
My Poyems and Verfes are (bcloued Leilor) the 
birth of my braine, & the ofspring of my ill ad- 
ucntiircd 
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TO THE READER. 

uentured youth. . I haue thefe yeares bygone 
luxurioufly feafled and furfeited hereon, and 
haue with the Vitezokian Woman, couered 
this part of my Child till now : I pray thee with 
patience, take a part with the Parent ; next time 
(God willing) thou (halt fare better. But if any 
aske (how I prefumed to inuite my noble Mai- 
fter my Lord, my Meccenas^ my all, to this foo- 
lifh and filthie Feaft of mine ?) I anfwere : TJie- 
miftocles was animated to noble a£lions by 
bdiolding Miltiades trophies. And Alex- 
ander beholding Achilles Tombe, did gree- 
uously figh with an honorable emulation. 
And his courteous welcomming of my vani- 
ties, will rauifh braue mindes from the bound- 
les troubles of the world, and win them to the 
contemplation of Vertue. And fo his Hono- 
rable example in reading and refpefting Lear- 
ning and the Learned, (hall pull donwe the 
Babell of ignoraunce. I confe(re (as Plutarch 

K ill. fpeaketh 
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TO THE READER. 

fpeaketh of Ariftoplianes Poyems) my Ver- 
fes are written for no moderat mans pleafure: 
]ret ilnce by his Honor they are countenanced^ 
I befeech thee (good Reader) vfe mee kindly; 
and for his (ake, fit (till with him, and take a 
part of my profane Feaft. My Lord payedi for 
all» it o^ thee nought faue thanks. 



Thine as thou behaues 
thy felfe, 



A. Cra^e. 
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ALEXIS to LESBIA. 



/^Ome be my Loue, and Hue with mee, 
^^'And thou fhalt all the folace fee, 
That glafsie gulfs or earth can bring, 
From Vejids wealth, or Neptuns reigne. 

For we fhall on the Mountains go. 
In fliaddie Vmbers too and fro : 
In Vallies low, and on the Bray, 
And with thy feet the flowrs fhall play. 

And I fhall make thee pleafant Pofes, 
Of Dafies Gilliflowrs and Rofes : 
My Arms fhalbe a Belt to thee : 
Thine if thou wilt, the like to mee. 

Of Floraes tapeftrie thy Gowne, 
Thy Cap fhall be my Lawrell Crowne : 
Which drefl of Daphne's haire fhall fhine, 
Whyls on my head and whyls on thine. 



And 
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And thou vpon thy rock (halt reft, 
And heare Uie Echoes from my breft: 
For I fhall fmg in Sonets fhill, 
the charming numbers of my quill. 

Yea wee with woond'ring eyes fliall gaze 
On many fundrie curious maze: 
And view the Architefture fare, 
Of rich and ftatelie buddings rare. 

And we (hall looke about and fee. 
The wrack of time before our ee: 
The pendul ftones, their builders ban, 
Imploring help at hand of man. 

And wee fliall fee the Riuers rin, 
With delicat and daintie din : 
And how my Doiiern night and day, 
With fweet Meanders Aides a^\'ay. 

To pay her debts vnto the Sea, 
And like a wanton Nimph doth flie 
Through blooming banks with fmiling face 
Her Lord the Ocean to imbrace. 

And 
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And wee fliall fee the towrs of tree, 
Halfe feeme to fwim, and halfe to flie: 
Part in the Sea, part in the Aire, 
And Eag'l heere, a Dolphin thaire. 

Wee fliall behold Nereid Nymphs, 
Make waters welcome from their lymps: 
And euery houre into the day. 
Fresh Floods and th' Ocean billowes play. 

And we fliall heare the Roches ring. 
While florme-prelageing Mertnayds fing: 
And on the Rocks the law's fliall roare, 
Salut and reialut the Shoare. 



And when Apollo taks his reft. 
With wearie Horfes in the Weft: 
And Cynthia begins to shine, 
Thy Poets Tugur shall be thine. 

Then shalt thou fee my homlie fare, 
And what poore riches I haue thare: 
And if thofe things can moue thy mind. 
Come, come, and be no more vnkind. 



Lifbia 



Xi< 
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LESBI A bar aaSTOr in ALEXIS 

T F aS wigre tf'Ot^ ttibg dbarg I fig;. 
Tbou paysii to Ibraaf . jminwif. tan miK: 

To yeeld, ^nd be oa •^'^^^ T.»fr^«i* 



Sfth noi^it is dune t3sit tikoc lieCs doMOiK^ 
Saoe So«^s^ tbjr feS£t^ tSay BdkL dbf CBawms;. 
Thy Tugore, and tliy hcesxSy &:e: 
And that poore veildi wiodk tiun ioA dBoreL 

I might be compted moft accosfi. 
To dwell ^nth thee, fappok I diKlft: 
And men might thinke xnee moer 
To Icaue the better for the bad. 

Yet leaft I (hould be deexnd n^:ndie. 
To loath tbee for thy poore cflatCp 
Though Fortune be thy finemmit foe; 
No reafon were I (bould be fa 

Thy Lines allure mee to be thine. 
And thou (halt fee it foone or fine: 
The chriftall ftreams fhall backvaid 
Ere I forget thy fa)^thfull louc 



A map 
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A new perfwafion to L E S B I A . 

/^Nce more I pray thee be my Loue, 

^^Come liue with mee, and thou ftialt proue 

All pleafures that a Poets vaine, 

Can find on mould or in the mane. 

Wilt thou vpon my Parnas walke, 

And tread the Flowrs with leauie ftalke, 

Which bud on my biforked tops: 

Bedew'd with fweet Ca£lalian drops. 

On Thithorea wilt thou go, 

Or Hyampeus too and fro? 

Or wilt thou with Pierid Nimphs, 

Drinke of thefe euer-flowing Limphs, 

From Hyppocrene which diuall, 

Or fprings of Aganippe wall? 

Wilt thou repofe thee in the (hade, 

Which Nature hath diuinely made? 

ApoUoes Laurell thou (halt fee, 

And louely Venus Myrtle tree, 

Alcides Popler full of ftate, 

The Palme which thriues in fpight of hate. 

Mineruaes Oliue, and the Mirr, 

And of great Mars the warlike Firr: 

Which 
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Which Nature hatli fo well defpofed, 

And there\nthall fuch walks inclofed. 

As for rich Tapcftrie fhall feme, 

From bcames thy beautie to preferue : 

The GilliflouTS and Rofes fweet» 

Shall ftoopc their tops beneath thy feet : 

The Violet and Prunrofe faire^ 

The Marigold with yellow hahre: 

Both Moli and the Bakne fhall finell. 

With Miriads more then I can tell: 

The loucly Herald of the Spring, ^ 

The PiiAmri to thee (hall fmg. 

Both Larkc and Maues (hall abone. 

Thy head their fmall recordars toone: 

111 make thee Garlands £ure of Flowrss 

With Amadriads in their boweis» 

With M}*rtill boughs luraue to bdiold. 

Ami paint their leaucs with fpai^ of goUL 

Wluch I ^411 checker aU with 6cts 

Of prcttie j^nks and Violets: 

And when Ajolixs Coadi agauc 

Gixxs way vnto Dianaa Wane: 

Thy Poet on his pypii^ ReedL 

Thy tanl:c with fxixd Soi^ ihaE iced. 
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Thou shalt want no content of mind, 
Saue wealth, which feldome Poets find : 
If pouertie hath power to moue, 
Come, come fweet heart, and be my Loue. 



A Letter to L E S B I A, fhewing 

his difcontents. 

/^Ft haue I pray'd thee be my Loue, 

^^Come liue with mee, and thou shalt proue 

All pleafures that a Poets vaine 

Can find on mold, or in the mane: 

Yet neither can my Loue (allace) 

Nor my obleflaments haue place. 

To moue thy hard and flintie hart. 

Some pities portion to impart. 

Difpeafure maks my Mufe be doomb, 

And Parnas barren is become : 

My Wels are dry, trite wayes my walks, 

My FloVrs do fade vpon their ftalks: 

Trees lack both leaues, and Larks to fing: 

Thofe Fruits thy falfet doth foorthbring, 

Hadft 
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Hadft thou not known that I was poonc, 

Then Luker might thy loue allure: 

Why art thou of fo churlifh kind. 

To loue the moyan, not the mind? 

Proud in her heart would PhilUs bee, 

To proue thy pedifeque, for mee: 

Shee foUoweth mee, and yet I flie, 

Purfew'd of her, and plagu'd of thee : 

But wouldft thou to thy feruile llaue. 

Bequeath the credit which I craue? 

Mufe, Birds, Hils, Wels, Trees, Flowrs, & Walks, 

Would fuig, flow, florifh on their ftalks: 

And I reuiu'd by thee (faire Dame) 

My wonted courage would acclame. 

Then let me know thy vtter will, 

Vpon this Paper good or ill: 

And fo till I the fame receaue, 

I am thy well affefted flaue. 

Sonet 




C^itL. 
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Sonet to L K S B I A. 

nrime and my thoughts Togither fpurr the Poft^ 
For once I thought to fpend my time for gaine : 
Yet while I thought this thought, the time was loft 
And left me there, to thinke my thought was vaine 
And while I paufe the pofting time to fpend, 
Time fpends it felfe and mee: but how I mufe? 
The more I mufe, the more I haft my end. 
TTius Time doth mee, and I do Time abufe: 
TTiat Time once tint can not retume againe. 
A fecret forrow doth poflfes my mind, 
But leaft the world fhould know why I complaine 
Deare to my foule I pray thee proue more kmd. 
I dreame the darke, and driue in dooU the day, 
TTius waft my time, and weare my felfe away. 
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L E S B I A her anfwer. 

T^Riue not deare hait» in dooll the day. 

Waft not thy fdfc nor Time away: 
Doo not fo much as drcame by night; 
Vnles thy Dreames be flioft and fligfat. 
ThoD^ ^xauerii^ wits in time will Ta^e;, 
Be diOQ thy felfe a anftant Cra^gt, 
And (or tiiy Lone thoa bears to mee, 
I am tiiy dditor till I die. 
What I haue higfat hap good or iH, 
But finud or feare I (hall fulfill, 
I am not of achuriifh land. 
To kue the moyxae act the mind. 
No contnur chaufe; nor fbrtmie fixxnee^ 
Shan make my (eded annd to dooiee: 
I am diine fwoRie. and I (hallieale 
Whit I hane ikvd; tiH when fiarweale. 
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C O D R V S Complaint and 
Farewell to Ralatibia. 

AShepheard poore with ftore of pains oppreft 
Beneath the branches of a leauie tree, 
With Lute in hand deliuered his vnreft, 
When none was nie but Satyrs, Fauns, and hee: 
And hauing tund his bafe and treble firing, 
Hee figh'd, hee fob'd, and thus began to fing. 

Why am I banifht from thofe bleffed bounds 
Where I was wont with pleafure to repaire? 
What cruell doome my comfort fo confounds. 
And cads mee in the confins of difpaire? 
What haue I done, fayd, thought (allace the while) 
that can procure profcription and exile? 

I am condem'd, and no inditment heard: 
There is no grace nor mercie in her eyes. 
I plead for peace, and prefence is debard : 
I loue, fhe loath's ; I follow, and fhe flies : 

All modcft means that may be, I haue vfd, 
My Songs, my felfe, my friends, are all refuf d, 

L. Why 
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Why, was I borne to be the poynt of paine, 
The fcome of TimCj the obloquie of Fame? 
My fellow Shepheards frollicke ouer the plaine, 
TTiey feed their flocks, & court the countrie Dame 

On Holidayes their Sonets fweet thy fing; 

And to their Loues their beft oblations bring. 

But I exild from Kalatibids eyes 
By her decret, whom I (hall ay adore: 
Mtift facrifice, figh, tears, plaints, grons, and cryes : 
But all in vaine, and woe is mee therefore: 
I long, I loue, I fry, I freeze, I pine, 
No punishment can be compard to mine. 

Allace, allace, my flocks both ftarue and ftray, 
quit macerat to want their maifters eye: 
Which with Zif^^ harmles Barke would ftay, 
And tume againe from neighbour corns to mee: 
My Htle Lambs, my faire and fertiU Ewes, 
With fad. reports their plaints for mee rcnewes. 

What madnes mooues remorfles faire, thy mind. 
Since neither plaints nor prayers can haue place .^ 
Haft thou concluded ftill to kythe vnkind, 

And 
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And day by day delight in my difgrace? 
O bee it fo! if needs it muft be fo^ 
For I am armd for cuerie kind of woe. 

Since I am thus profcrib'd, I pray thee take 
(Faire Kalatibia) this inforc'd fareweale. 
Since Fortune, Loue, and weerds,auow my wrake» 
7b whom fhall I (defpifed foule) appeale? 
O loue no more, nor leue no more a thrall, 
Die Codrus die, end loue and life and all. 

But Pufillanyme poore and hartles man. 
Why wouldfl thou die to pleafe fo proud a Dame.^ 
Though thou be banisht for a while, what than, 
Shee's not fo cruell but shee may reclame? 

Yet flie, be gone; let good or bad befall thee. 

And care no more, fuppofe she neuer recall thee 

And thus poore foule, from out the Groue he goes. 
And leaues (allace) both lines and Lute behind : 
Which I (the true Secretar to his woes, 
And fellow of his fortuns) did foorth find: 
And for his fake I figh, fing; fay, & show them 
that cruel (he, wh5 they concern may know the. 

L ii. Codrus 
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C O D R V S his reconciliation to 

his heart, after he hath abiured 

KALATIBIA. 

p)Oore wandring hart, which like the prodig child 
•*• From reafons rule hath run fo long aftray, 
Mifled by Lotiey with fancies fond beguild: 
And now retumd with tome and rent array, 
my halfe and better part fmce thou art come^ 
with true remorfe mod kindly welcome home^ 

Laciuious looks of life bewitching eye, 
Inconftant oath's of moft vnfetled mind. 
You fals infleflions of a ludas knee, 
You worthies vowes which vanifh with the wind, 

Difpatch your felfe, and let mee liue In peace,. 

Within my hart thou haue no dwelling place. 

Come lit thee downe (deare hart) wee'l haue a feaft 
My fond Conceits I for a Calfe will kill: 
I am thy Oaft, and thou (halt be my gueft. 
Repenting Teares will fumifh Wine at will: 
Chir Mufick Sighs : and if I were more able, 
Fayth thou fliould find a banquet for thy table. 

with 
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With hartie draughts wU wee to drinke begin, 
Vnto the brim let reafonn fill each bowll: 
I'll lock the gate, and Loue shall not looke in, 
That our contraft may knit without controuU, 
In fureft fort let vs betroth our felfe. 
And band gainft Beautie, and the blinded elfe. 

Sigh forie hart, and I will weepe with thee, 
Let no eclipfe diuide vs two againe: 
Let Reafon hencefoorth guyd and ruler bee, 
And waft no more the fwift wingd Time in vaine 
And while my teares can intertaine thy feaft, 
Repenting heart thou art a pleafing Ghueft. 

Now fetlet heart fecure and free from feare. 
Though all the earth (hould fmke in feas of Loue, 
Fleet in the Arke, fit ftill in Reafons chare, 
And to the world giue verdits from aboue. 
The life of Wifedome in Experience lies : 
Then let thine owne misfortuns mak thee wife. 

Famineos pojl hoc difce cauerc doles. 

FINIS. 
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To the Author. 



T Oue now refolu'd to \vork fo rare a wond^. 

As to make Rocks bereauers, Stones a Streame, 
Straight to a Cra^g" of Caledon hee came: 
Whofe yet vndaunted prid hee gan to ponder. 
Haue I ((aid hee) the Earth's deepe Center vnder. 
Made Phkgeton his floods to feare my flame? 
Did I the mightie Trident bearer tame. 
And tfareatned too^ the thrower of the thunder? 
And (hall one onely Craig withftand my dart^ 
With that his Arrow to his eare he drew, 
which tiirongh the yedding air loud whifUiitg Hew 
And tumd his hardnes to a humane Hart: 

Frotnoutzvkofewound, witnesyouNympKshutnanus 
Great Floods gujh out offweet Castaliofijireafftes. 

I. M. 
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Cragio fuo. 



TNgenij ft verna feges primoribus annis, 
in tarn laudandum luxuriauit opus: 

Quos fnicUis fperare tubes mmforttibus annisy 
ludicij accedit liniafeuera tut. 

Robertus Aytonus. 



De Alexandre Rupoeo populari, 
familiari et amicofiw quifupra 
plebein vulgus etpopulum. 

'^Hreicij quifquis credit inodulamine vatis 
faxa^feras^fcopulos refsilijjfe locis: 

Orphea crediderit rediuiuum carmine Rupis 
Arctoae tumulo refsUijfse fuo. 

Arthurus Gordonus. 
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AT EDINBVRGH 

Printed by Thomas Finlafon. 1609. 

WITH LICENCE. 



THE MOST HO- 

NORABLE MY SINGV- 
LAR GOOD LORD AND PATRON 

G.E. OF DVNBAR, LORD AND 
GOVERNOVR OF BERWICK, HEIGH 

Thefaurer of Scotland, great Maifter of the Mi- 
nerals tfure, Lieutenent of the middle Skyres 
of Great Britane, one of his Majellies ho- 
norable privie Counfell, and Knight 
of the mojl noble order of the Garter. 

"HEN Philip OF 

I Macedon cmne to conguere Co- 
^ rinth, the carefull Corinthians 
" did fortifie their ruined walles, 
\fome caried ftones, fome trees, 
yjome lyfne,fome clenged and dref- 
fed their armour, fome taught & trained the neoterick 
fogers; no man was found idle to withjiand the com- 
man enemie faue Diogenes, he vn-able for any fer- 

vice 
Az 




vice in the republicky did roll himfelfe in his Tub vp 
and downe the Jlreets. One of his familiars qfked 
what he did: A I the Corinthians (anfwered Dioge- 
nes) are bufjie^ and I muji be doing fomething: Each 
man (my honorable good Lord) at this great Court of 
Parliament is bufjie, and lefl I alone like Diogenes 
be noted as idle, I will roll my felfe in thefe fooUfh 
rymes vp and downe the flreetes; that it may be f aid 
I am doing fomething: the goodes and children of the 
bond-man belong to the mafler: Thefe pafjions are 
my goodes, or rather my children Minerva-/if^ borne 
from their fathers brane, without a mother, and fo 
due to your L. Take then your owne (dear Lord) 
from this hand, who according to the antient cujlome 
hath bored his eare with a boidkene, to fhew that he 
fhall flill remaine your Honors mofl faithfully de- 
voted and voluntarie flaue. 

Al. Craig. 





TO THE READER. 

EXcufe me (good Reader) for the methodleffe 
r placing of thefe Paffions: They are my chil- 
dren, you haue them as they were borne : And 
fo the Primo-genit muft haue the prioritie at the 
Preffe. Amongft fo many children fome muft 
mif-thriue and proue naght: Cherifhe (I pray 
thee) the good, and leaue the faultie to be refor- 
med by their father. 

Fair-wel. 




TO HIS MOST EX- 

CELLENT MAIESTIE 

THE HVMBLE PETITION OF 

his Heighnes Orator Al. Craig 
at Chryhnas in VVhitehaU. 

APelles fome-time came 
To Ptohmaus feaft. 
And had well nye retum'd againe 

Inglorius and difgrac't 
For Ptolomtmis afk'd. 

Who cald him to that place. 
Then with a coale vpon the wall. 

He painted Planus face. 
The King knew Planus well, 

And did at once proteft 
That hee fliould faft, and hee would feaft 

Appeiies with the beft. 
So am I come Great King, 

Vnto thy Chrillmas chere. 
And Povertie againA my will, 

Invit's me to be heere. 
You are a greater King 

Then Lagus Tonne, altho 



With ^gipt, Afric^ he vfurpt, 

And was th' Arabians fo. 
Let Povertie I pray, 

Receaue his due difgrace : 
And let thy Poet at this feaft 

Supplie the Painters place. 
But Lacon fome-time faid 

Vnto a begging flaue, 
Giue what I will it is thy craft 

To beg, and ever craue. 
Be not affrai'd for that, 

(Thogh for this time J cry) 
Jf fuccurd once, nor feeke againe 

J rather fterue and dye. 



COMPLAINT TO HIS 

M aje s tie. 

T OuCy Wanty and CareSy all contrare me confpyre, 
-■— 'Firft, fecond, laft, for me too many bee: 
Want breakes my heart, and drown's my high defyre. 
And makes my Mufe fo lowe a courfe to flee. 
But were J rich, the cruell fair wold rew. 
Then fould J fmg and bid my Cares adew. 

O happie Artiil, and Mechanick flaue, 
Thou mai'ft a price vpon thy paines impofe : 
My wair is fuch, I know not what to craue. 
And fo but looke both Loue and Lynes I lofe : 

Strange thing betwix my Soveraigne and my fant, 
I waift my wits, and rape but woes and want. 

Yet 



Yet might thefe two reward me if they wold, 
And purge me both from povertie and paine : 
She with good wil, my royall Syre with gold. 
And fo preferue, and faue their flaue vn-flane. 
With modeft lookes, and filent fighs J feme, 
The (hameles b^ger thriu*s, and yet I fterue. 



TO John LORD Ramsay 

Vicunt of Hadington, the Author be- 
moneth his hard Fortunes in England. 

A Las, why fould Calijlhenes remaine 

■^ ^ Where Agis both and Cleo beare the fway, 

Thefe Sicophants and Parafites profaine, 

Draw Macedoes magnific minde aftray : 

]f Arijiip in Court make any (lay, 

Some Tyran ftraight (hall fpit into his face, 

Thus feeling ill, and fearing worfe each day, 

A miriad of mif-fortunes I embrace. 

How carefuU is Entimeon poore thy cafe 

At home, abrod, fmce Fortun is thy foe ; 

But ere thou tume to Griece with more difgrace, 

Jn Perfia die, and there intomb thy woe : 

To him that Hues, and muft die Fortunes (laue, 
Jf nothing elfe, good Perfians grant a graue. 

AD 
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AD EVNDEM DE EODEM. 

"DEyond the Mountains of the froftie North, 
-■-^I fome-time feru'd a Caledonian Dame: 
The firft of all for Vertuey wit, and ivorthy 
That ever yet adom'd the rols of fame: 
She fed my heart on fanfies fweeteft flame, 
Yet haue I left both heart and her behind, 
And to this land fpoild of my heart I came 
To follow Fortune, which J can not find : 
Strange is the ftate wherein I ftand, J fee 
Twix Fortune heere, and my affcflions there : 
I fled from thefe, this flees againe from mee. 
Here PoveriiCy and yonder fprings Difparc, 

Blind Cupid thus, blind Fortune are againe mee. 
My Loue at home, my Luck abrod difdaine mee. 



NEW YEARE GIFT TO 

his Maje/tie. 

* I ^O Crefus rich fliall Codrus gifts propyne, 
-■• To Maro wife mud Mevius ryms prefent: 

O pearles Prince, O Poet mod divyne. 

My Mufe is dead, my moyen all is fpent : 

Wife Maro writ, weake Mevius wonder ay, 
Rich Crefus giuc, poore Codrus beg and pray. 

B TO 



TO HIS MAJESTIE IN NAME 

of his Noble Master. 

T^He faithful! heart is ever fraught with feare, 
^ And jeloufie is ftill conjoind with loue: 

How can J then (dread Liege) be frie from care. 

Since from thy fight J fee J muft remoue: 

And thou my Phofplior, yea my PItcebus bright, 
Whofe prefence day, whofe abfence breeds my night 

Yet feare J not for that within thy minde. 
That ouglie ghaift vnkindnes can haue place: 
But caufe J know, fome claw-backs are inclinde 
With all their force my Fortunes to difgrace : 
Be thou the poynt, and J the circling line. 
Mine be the pangs, and all the pleafurs thine. 

J'le kyth a conftant Palinure to thee, 
A truftie (leirf-man both in ftorme and calme; 
That in my works the wondring world (hall fee 
The trueft hand, that ever held a helme: 

Thogh (I confeffe) I am not fkild like him. 

Yet let me fink, fo fweet jEnecis fwim. 

Thus will J goe, becaufe thou do'ft command. 
Even for thy fake from out thy fight fome fpace: 
And after kifllng of thy facred hand, 
J pray the Gods protege thy ftate in peace: 
And when J ceafe for to be true to thee, 
Curft be my life, and wretched may J dye. 



TO 




TO MY LORD SARVSBVRIE. 

T^Wo potent Kings over Sidles two Empyre, 
^ That famous He where Siraatfa flood : 
Where gainft the heavens Encelad voms his fyre, 
King Philip bruks with much Iberian blood : 

But wife King lames (O bled and happie cafe) 
Commands a Cecill of more price in peace. 



TO MY LORD HAY, AT HIS LE- 

gatton to France. 

O Ince thou muft fail to fee the Celtick fliore, 
^From titular to him that keeps the Crown: 
Which with thy Name thy Nation (hall decorc, 
And fett more quils to further thy renown : 

My wifhes both, and prayers (hall attend thee, 
At home, abroad, the living Lord defend thee. 

TO MY LORD ADMIRALL AT 

his mariage with Ladie Margaret Stewart. 

TV^^rj, HerctileSy and lupiier we finde, 

•^^■*-With VentiSy Lyda, Leda were in loue. 

And for obedience to the Archer blind. 

The Sword ^ the Cluby and Scepter they remoue: 
And Nepttms deput leau*s the fomie ftrand, 
To pearfe a Margarit fet from Murray land. 

B2 
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A Counfell to Caurteaurs. 

T^He bibuU Spoynge in tepid water fet, 
^ Drinks till it fill each fmall and greedie pore : 
But if the Barber in his hand it get, 
He wrings all out, which it hath drunk a fore: 

You that in Court with Kings and Princes (lay, 
Mark well in minde the water-fpoynge I pray. 

For if you (land on top of Fortunes wheele, 
Beware left with the bibuU fpoynge you fwal, 
Drink not too much as gluttons, govern well, 
Clim not too hie, incafe you catch a fall: 

The King makes vp, the King againe makes downe. 
Both wealth and wrack awaits vpon a Crowne. 



To my Lady Hartfurde at his Majefties 
firft progres to Totnem. 

Tliere the wyld farm finelled asfweet as perfume^ itaturaly. 

T^He tempeft beat and falling Fame (fair Dame) 
^ Receaves new life, new ftrength, new fmell wee fee: 
And for thy fake thy Soveraigne weares the fame 
Heigh on his head to ferue and honour thee : 

Thefe are the frutes thy bewtie braue brings forth, 
Thy leaft propynes are valued of moft worth. 



TO 




TO HIS DEAR FRIEND M'. Al. 

Dickson M**. of the Art of Memotie who 
dyed at winche/ler in England. 

EPITAPH. 

^ I ^Hat Thracian forme at birth of friends to weepe, 
-*■ And to be glad when as againe they dye: 
My figh-fwolne heart can not content to keepe, 
Since J deare friend muft figh, and mume for thee. 
Now haue I lofd my fecond felfe I fee, 
To whom fhall J (fince thou art dead) bemone: 
Moft rich of all (the Scythians fay) is hee 
That hath true friends, now I, alas, have none: 
No other death of ould the Hircans choofd, 
But to be kild by thefe fame dogs they fed : 
Difpleafure fo to be ingratlie vf*d, 
Hath broght braue Dkkfon to his cognat bed. 
Thou taught the Art of Memorie to thofe 
That feemd thy friends, yet prou*d in end thy foes. 



TO HIS VNKINDE FRIEND. 

C\ F all the wounds whereof that Roman great, 
^^ Braue lulius Ccefar in the fenat died : 
The wounds from Brutus (burreau moft ingrate) 
Did grieue him moft, on Brutus ftill he cri'd: 
So were my life to take laft leaue of mee, 
Still wold I cry {vnkifide, vnkinde) on thee. 



TO 
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TO HIS CVSNING FRIEND. 

A Thenian Chares promifd much to many, 
-^^Moft prodigall of fmooth perfwading words: 
And yet perform'd no thing at all to any, 
Such are the frutes falfe eloquence affords: 

Like Larus leane of flefli he had no ftore. 

But multitude of fethers fair, no more. 

Since Cliarcs thus concludes to play the knaue, 

And ftill perfifts proud, impius, falfe, profane: 

Shall he begyle, and gull me like the laue, 

Yes, faith, once more to cxercife his vane: 

Yet fince experience Chares maks me wife, 
I fhrew my heart, and thou begyle me thrife. 

TO COVETOVS COVRTIERS. 

A Greedie Moufe did by a privat way 
-^^Steale to the pantrie of a wealthie man: 
Where many difhes were, and wold affay 
Each difh of all: but at the laft began 

To teaft an Oifter, when her guts were filled, 
The Oilier clofd, and thus the Moufe was killed. 

Thou that haft crept in credit but by ftealth, 
And teafts each difh, fib to the greedie Moufe : 
Who builds and maks of others wrack thy wealth, 
And fouUes man will not overfee a foufe: 

Thogh Prince behold, and privat men muft thol thee. 
Some fharp-fheld oifter fome-time fall control! thee. 

TO 




TO VIRTEOVS AND NOBLE 

Cynthia. 

"PAne wold J render thanks for thy good- will: 
■■• But thanks are words, and words compenfe no deeds, 
And thus mud J remain thy debter ftill, 
For which my heart within my bofome bleeds: 
But if it chance that in thy debt I die, 
My froward Fortune hath the fault, not I. 



TO HIS DEAR FRIEND, AND 

fellow Jltcdent M'. Robert A Eton. 

Ing fwift hoof d jiEthon to thy matchles felfe, 
^And be not filent in this pleafant fpring: 

1 am thy Echo, and thy Aerie elf, 

The latter ftrains of thy fweet tunes TU fmg: 
Ah, fhall thy Mufe no further frutes forth-bring. 
But Bafia bare, and wilt thou write no more 
To higher notes, J pray thee tune thy ftring: 
Be ftill admir*d as thou haft bene of yore. 
Write j^thon writ, let not thy vain decay, 
Leaft we become Cyfnerians dark, or worfe. 
If jEt/ion faill, the Sun his courfe muft ftay. 
For, Phosbus Chariot laks the cheefeft horfe: 

Thogh Fortun frown, ah, why fliould vertue die, 
Sing jEthon fing, and J fhall Echo thee. 



AE- 
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AETHON 

C R A G I O S V O . 

FAnc >\v»U I un^. if fongs my thoghts culd 
Or cilmc the tcntpcft of my troubled mynde: 
l»*tt«c wv^lvl J fv^tvx my filcnt Mufc to pleafc. 
The K;\lUi\t hums>r v>f thy wanton vane: 
lUit l> h\ mifcr manci(>at to painc> 
SouK) tlAuc tv^ fortvnw wxddcd to mifchicf, 
lly miith v^f fon^^ iKrhajvis more greefe might ganc^ 
J« v%\nc v^f them J IhouW expect releif: 
Thru •»\crv\l i **w4r ^f ^^^^ wxMd cafe my grecf, 
Juvltv* u\c Uv^t to WAntoiuic with thee: 
Ihit tvmc thy «v^tc!t vuto my mourning cleif. 
And \\hvM> J >vvviH\ \>xci>c thou to Echo mec. 

lVHu)w the tc<irc$ that (torn a Crai^ fhall floe; 
M«\y |M\Hto a Svnxnuignc balme to cure my 



A(;ainst the sellers 

Tllou \\\M \\M\ m^dc of felling fmoak a trad^ 
And Jew «uul iieutill but rcmorfc do'ft gull. 
And by thi IV Kdo Xi\vtt\i'9 bleads are glade 
To fpoill. \\\M\ blok» the t\omacl>» brane, and flcull: 
As thovi \lcU vu*U thnftftsAxkc J doome thee, 
M)' (k\\\\\\\ UwKwk thou liv*rt, let fmoak confume thee 



TO 
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TO HIS LORD AND M'. George 

Earle of Dunbar. 

"D Raue A Iciiiad curious once to know 
-■-' Jf all were frinds, that fo appeard to bee, 
To each of all in fecret he did fhow, 
The purtrate of a new-flane-man, faid hee : 

This is a friend whom J haue kild, J pray 

Jn quiet forme come cary him away. 



Yet none of all that Crew wold giue confent, i 

Nor help to put the painted tree a part: j 

Saue Kallias kinde, who only was content, 
Hap what might hap, to help with hand and hart : 

Such is my luck (moft loving Lord) I fee, 

J haue not found a Kallias kinde, but thee. 

Thou art the great Mcecefias of my Mufe, 
My patron, Lord, my Mafter, and my All: 
"W^om (whil J liue) but change in me I chufe, 
To loue, to feme, and to attend as thrall : 

Thogh time and abfence breed fufpect, what than.' 

J am in fpight of Fortuns nofe thy man: 



TO LA DIE ANNA HAY COVNTES OF 
Winton, one of the Ladies of her Majeflies moft 
royall bed chalmery at her return from England. 

A H, whither now fweet Ladie wilt thou go.' 
•^^From Court to Cuntrie, what new change is this? 
And wilt thou needft (fweet Sant) be gone.' and fo 
Bereaue fouth-Britan of fo rare a blis. 

Yes thou muft go, J fee there is no ftay, 
And take ten thoufand Thoufand hearts away. 

C Take 
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Take then my heart, my better part with thee, 

My wiflies, vow's, my prayers, all thefe all : 

For J am thine devoted till J die. 

And ftill Ihall beare the bloodie yock as thrall : 
And when my head fhall tume to hoarie gray, 
The world fhall fee that I fhall feme An Hay, 



A DISSWASION TO HIS 

friend from his intefided mariage. 

"pAir famous He where Zaroajlres raign'd, 
■■• Where Bactrum once the flatelie cittie flood: 
Which (when th'ould name Ariaspe) was difdain'd, 
Was Bactria cal'd from fertill Bactrtis flood ; 
Where fome-time Cetery Arams fonne b^^an, 
Of thoufand citties the foundation fure. 
In thee the wyues abufe the maried man. 
And both with flaue and flranger play the whoore. 
The Dame with Diflaff beats her yeelding Lord, 
And for her pryde but punifhment skaips free: 
And poore Acteon dare not fpeak one word, 
From Bactrian wyues the Lord deliver thee: 
Nor lead a life infamous, heart-brock, thrall. 
Far better were to wed no wife at all. 
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A DESCRIPTION OF A PAR- 

dondy yet still vnrepenting prodiiar Plexirtus. 

TTTTHen falfe and proud Plexirtus did confpire, 
^ ^ His King and Lord Leonat to dethrone: 
He found the fates were foes to his defire. 
At lail when all his ballard-hopes were gone, 
A halter fair about his hals he tyes. 
And on the Prince for pardon ftill he cryes. 

The Clement King Leonat was contented 
To pardon all his faults and fouU offences: 
And yet we read tiie Rebell nc^ht repented, 
Saue that he could not pra6lize his pretenfes: 

It's pittie then the Prince can not perceaue, 

Plexirttis was, and will be ftill a knaue. 

EPITAPH OF lOHN FIRST MAR- 

ques of HamnUlton, 

"D Left was thy life, and blefled didft thou die, 
-■-'Thy Oyle was burning, and thy Lamp gaue light. 
When lifes prowd foe, pale death did fummond thee 
To render earth her due, and heavens their right : 
Thogh death did then thy foule and bodie fever, 
Once thou flialt be conjotnd, and liue for ever. 

Ali^^ 

HEre rejls within this TatfUf of truth tH vnmaiched meUe 
T/te father, & the faithful fried, of Church &c&monwelr 
Inftortne and calme inclind to doe his Kings command. 
Of peace the parent, child of Mars, cheefglorie of the land. 

C 2 For tuna 
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FORTVNA SAEVO LAETA NEGO- 

tio: tranfmutat incertos honores. 

O Trange are the changes of this changing age, 
^The cloun turns knight, the knight again turns doun: 
Now IS he Lord, who, was of late a page, 
And he that threatned all, is now thrown doun : 
Thrife happie he, whofe heart can be content, 
To feme his God in peace with fober rent 



To his afflUled friend. 

TN wether fair, and in a temperat fpring, 
-■-The waikeft bird with warbling fongs will foare. 
But in a ftorme, or winters rage to fing 
With mirrie'notes, deferues a praife much more: 
Thy fpring is gone, thy winter growes, O than 
Sing fweetlie now, and fhew thy felfe a man. 



To his fortuftate friend. 

T^He Fox and Kat, were walking by the way, 
•*- (As jEfop fains) and lo for all his wits 

The Fox became to hungrie hounds a pray, 

Whilft in a trie the Kat fecurlie fits. 

Since Foxes falfe (dear friend) muft fall, and die. 
Climb with the Kat^ and make the truth thy trie. 

Vivitur 
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Vtvtiur parvo dene. 

XT E that can walk on ground that's fair and plane, 
•*- •"■Shall feldome fall, or if he chance to fall, 
He meafures but his lenth, he'ill rife agane, 
And haue no harme, nor any hurt at all: 

But he mufl fall of force that climbs too hie, 
And if he fall, it's ten to one he'ill die. 

Heigh hoifed failes giue vantage to the ftorme. 
And if thy ftate be ftately, large, and fair, 
The farer mark for mifchief to deforme. 
With fpightfuU fport proud Fortun play's her there : 
Fair marks are hit with fhots and fhaflts mifchivous, 
Which make the wounds more deep & much more 

grievous. 
Contented Codrus with his Cuntrie Dame, 
Suppofe his Farme were fet on fire he fear's not. 
His wife and he will warme them with the flame, 
Come what can come, his compts are cafl, he cares not: 
Jf want and wealth were alwaies at my will. 
Away with wealth, let me be Codrus still. 



A Prayer far his tmprt/ofted friend. 

T^He famous Perjians had a forme, we reed, 
■*■ That if a Noble were condemd to dee, 
They fpar'd himfelfe, and hang'd his cloaths with fpeed, 
Poore prifoner, God grant the like to thee : 
Vcalegon his houfc is fet on fire, 
A neighbor kinde wold quench lefl it bume nycr. 

When Pollio proud did to his feafl requyre 
Augujlus Ccefar, at a folemne time : 

He 
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He needs wold kill a iennng flaue in yre, 
For breaking of a banquet glafle, fmall crime : 

But Cafar faid, poore flaue, thou (halt not dee, 
Th'ofience is nagfat, feare is eneugh for thee. 



To Idea for his long abfencc. 

A TtUius ruler of the Roman hoft, 
-^^B^d leaue his wife and children deare, to fee 
His poore ef&irs he did performe with poll. 
And made retume with all the haft might bee, 
He was for this no run-away, but rather 
A loving hufll>and, and a faithfull father. 

I haue like him (wife Dame) at home a wife. 
With whom in peace the poafting hours I fpend, 
Yet will J loue thee, whill J haue a life, 
And till J die my loue (hall never end: 

My poore Adoes withdraw me oft from thee, 
Yet where thou art, my heart (hall ever bee. 



To eloquent Erantina. 

^^Leombrotus a Heathen man did heare 
^^Wife Plato^ with fuch reverence and refpeck: 
As for the loue he to his leflbns beare. 
He went abrod (kinde man) and brok his neck: 
Thy charming words inchant me fo that J 
Doe nothing now, but moume, figh, weep, and die. 

TO 



To his ai/ent and loving Lesbia. 

TA Eare heart, dear heart, dear, dear, dear heart agaiiie» 
-■^More dear then writ can (hew, or waxe can feale: 
O! if thou knew the care, the woe, the paine 
I felt fince last I tooke from thee fair-well : 

The night in black chimerick thoghts I fpead, 
Ere Phlegon rife, I wifh the day to end. 

The dark is lothfome, and the day femes long, 
Becaufe, alas, J am not where thou art: 
This is not mine, but frowning Fortunes wroi^, 
Yet hope (deare heart) vp-holds my dying heart: 
Look then for me, before few day^s take end. 
Till when my thoghts to thine, I doe commend. 



To abfent Idea. 

TlCTIth puiflant pow'r when princely Pampey went, 
^ ^ And made him for PItarfalic battell bowne : 
With heavie hearts his fogeors did lament, 
And oft look'd back to Rome their natiue towne: 

Each in him felfe a civil combat felt, 

To leaue the place wher friends, wiues, childre dwelt. 

I may for this be deem*d a Roman borne, 
I am fo full of kindnefTe and of loue. 
In deepeft fort (deare heart) I dare be fwome. 
My minde from thee no diftaace may remoue : 
And for thy fake (beare witnefle naked God) 
I loue thy Sawns wherein thou mak*fl abod. 

TO 
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To Idea at her bawnes. 

AH, whither now (fweet Sant) art thou retired ? 
Souls-ravifer, alas, where art thou gone? 
Thy bewtie now can be no more admired. 
Since thou delightft to lurke and Hue alone : 

Now Hermit'Ukc thou hantft, the more the pittic^ 
And for the Farme forbear's the famous Cittie. 

Look to thy felfe, thou dweFft too neere the fea, 
Nepiun no doubt will from thofe rocks bereaue thee: 
And with his wife divorfe for loue of thee : 
Yet am I glade, none but a God mud haue thee: 
When winds and waves, and all are at thy will, 
Proue not vnkinde, J pray thee loue me ftill. 

TO HIS BANISHED FRIEND 

TWo wofuU weeds, the mother Church muft weare. 
One Crimfon rid, the other mourning black: 
The black betokneth forrow, pane, and care. 
The rid bods death, fearcc perfecution, wrack: 
It maters not what rags fhe beare abrod, 
Once flie'U be cloth'd in robs of white with God. 



To his Jingular good Lord and Mq/ier. 

T Ong mai'ft thou Hue an argument of praife, 

•*--^A lordlie fubject to my loving pen, 

That on thy worth the wondring world may gaife, 

A magiftrat admired amongfl all men. 

Yea, more and more heavens grant thee from aboue, 
The Makers mercie, and the Mafters loue. 

Bene 



Aurwnt quifjuis mediocritatem. 

TT merits praife to manage Htle well, 
-■■A cunning coachman turns in litle roume: 
In poore eftate a rich content I feell. 
And fmyle to fee a wretches wealth confume: 
J'ill ftudie then to fteward what J haue, 
And not be curious more and. more to craue. 

His regrate for the lofe of time at Court. 

/^ How Time flips, and flelie Aids away, 

^^God is forgot, and woe is me therefore: 

J wafte the night, and weare away the day, 

I fleepe, dres, feed, talke, fport, and doe no more: 
Far better were with care to haue redemed, 
Nor fell for noght the thing I moft eftemed. 

To his of py ring friend. 

O Ince charge and honor march together ftill 

^For charge but honour were a toyle too great : 

And honor but a charge were cafe at will, 

To want them both is not the worft eftate : 

I loath thofe loads which lightnefle firft pretend. 
But break the neck before the journeys end. 

Nulla dies fine linea. 

^ I ^He ftanding poole will quicklie ftink and rott, 
-*■ The currant ftreame is cleanlie both and cleare: 
The idle man is Sathans prey, God wott, 
A verteous minde the Devill darr not draw neare. 
My fantafies can profit few, and yet 
It hurteth none, but doth me good to writ. 

D The 
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To vnfortunat and pure iSmilian at Court. 

T^ Milian begs with heart half-brok for forrow, 
-^-'Yet finds not frute at all, but long delay: 
As leaue me now, or come againe to morrow, 
My lafure femes not yet, I pray thee ftay: 
None pitties thee jEmiliany do not griue. 
They get no thing, that haue no thing to giue. 



That he neither lotus to be too glad nor too fad. 

TOyes come like oxen heavie peafd and flo, 
-■•But tak their leaue like horfes running poft: 
Greifs come at poft, on foot againe they go, 
And leaue fad difcontentment widi their hoft : 
Both loys and Griefs as paflfingers J'il vfe, 
They fhall not be my ghaifts, if J can chufe. 

His contents ai his Tugun 

TlfTHen lofe of Tyfne at Court was all my gane, 
'^ ^ To take my leaue, J thoght it was my bcft : 
And in fome privat manfion to remaine, 
Where J might frie from Envyes rage take reft: 
Now bleft be God, no Portar bars my doore 
By day, by night none keeps me but my kurre. 

Againfl ignorwnce and ill example. 

T^He law of God is Lanteme full of light, 
■*- And good example beares this Lantern ftill: 

Which fhews the way to walk, and march vprigfat, 

To doe all good, and to decline from ill: 

Without this light who walks, he can not fee, 
And fuch (will God) fhall be no gyde to thee. 



The 
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To Mi/Ires Hartfide at Orknay her natallfoyle. 

"DRofcribed Orcas thogh J hate thy forms, 
■*- J muft commend and praife thy courage ftill, 
I faw thee proue both wife and ftout in ftorms, 
And thou art barren fore againft my will: 

For had thou fonnes of thy Amazon (lamp, 
They might be Captains of the Emperors camp. 

Perfwajims of certainties are vnnecejffarie, 

^\X0 greater fools then Philodoxes fond, 

-^^ And fuch as loue opinions of their own: 

Thy wit (wife Plato) when I think vpon'd, 

Made men to doubt on things that were well known: 

Thefe Why^ HoWy What^ mad queftions of thy fchools. 
Wold make the wife men of our age feeme fools. 

Againft drunkards and tickers. 

TN fmfuU Sodoine to liue cleane and poore, 

-*-Jn Afia chad amid allurements fuch: 

To hate in Rome the bordell and the whoore, 

And to be dill abftemius with a Dutch: 

Do*th merit praife, yet this much with correction, 
J find but few can haunt them but infection. 

To kis Lord and Mqfter G. E. Dunbar. 

A Las, that Time (hould be a foe to fame. 
To clip the wings of true report in rage: 
Alas, that th'earth fhould march a noble name : 
Like to a bird that's compaft with a kage: 

Fame clip'd with time, & hemb'd with earth's embrace 
By Poets yet out-ftrips both time and place. 

Thy 
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Thy fame (dear Lord) is frie from all diigrace, 

(Still be It fo till fire diffolue this frame) 

Till when about the worlds broad fpatious face, 

My ryms (hall run t'lmmortalize thy Name: 

Foill to thy fame no time, no place (hall giue, 
So long as Craig, or yet his lines can liue. 

Again/l ingratitude, 

"pirft let me die before I proue ihgrate, 

-*• No, let the earth devore me ere J die : 

Before I liue in fuch a wretched ftate, 

To haue no hand but one, no tongue to cry : 

VnthankfuU mouths are graues, then if J take, 
I will at leaft giue praife and prayers back. 

To his Lord and Ma/ler to be ware of envy. 

Tr\Eepe danger lyes (deare Lord) in fmootheft looks, 
-■^Envy is falfe, and waits thee at thy back: 
The poyfning bate is hung at golden hooks. 
They feme as friends that fane wold fee thy wrack. 
Envy awaits on vertue as her flaue, 
Yet ftill delights in digging vertues graue. 

O pale Envy, the ouldeft childe of Pryd, 
The Dame of Murther, Treafons onely nurfe. 
Of glore the (lane, of fquint-ey'd fraud the bryd : 
The bleflfe of Hell, and Heavens cheefeft curfe. 

God grant my Lord be harmeles from thy hate, 
Thy blood thy drink, thine owne heart be thy meat 

To 
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To John EARLE OF MONTROSE 

firjl Vice-Roy ^Scotland. 

EPITAPH. 

TF R}iadanianthus in th'Elifian field, 

•*• With jEacus and Minos Judges bee. 

And Gods over ghofts, they all of due muft yeeld, 

For Pietie, Truth, Juftice, place to thee: 

At lead Montroes for Minos muft command, 
And beare his Scepter in the blefled land. 

The Rapt of Proferpina. 

O Hall Ceres daughter ftill remane at hell? 

'^Shall Pluto comb her curling loks of amber? 

Shall bewtie braue in loathfome bondage dwell ? 

And be imprifon'd in a pitch-black chamber? 
Ah, fleuthfull Ceres^ thou art much to Usmie, 
Thy negligence hath broght thy child to fhame. 

Profcrpina hath bewtie both and wealth. 

A pleafant prey entifeth many a theif : 

Of bewtie rapt, of riches muft be ftealth, 

And from the hels we heare is no releif : 
Proferpina is Pluioes wife it's known, 
The dcvill is black, yet let him bruke his own. 

TO 
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Again/i Sycophants and Para/its. 

PAlfe Sycophant that wrongs the virteous namej 
-■• Proud Parafit thou poyfons him that hear's thee : 
And brings the abfent to difgrace and fhame, 
Who neither cares for forged lies, nor fear's thee: 
When Titan fhyns we fee the vermin fwarme, 
Thou dweVft at court becaufe thou know'ft It's warm. 

Falfe flattering foole, thou art but friendfliips Ape, 

Camelion-like thou changed every hew, 

Saue white alone^ thou loath's an honefl fhape. 

As cheef companion of the curfed crew : 

Proud Trencher flee thy panlh once fild, thou'ill goe 
And proue to him that feeds thee beft a foe. 

The praife of humilitie in his L. and M^ 

TT feems (me think) a thing of fmall effect, 
-*■ When Fortun frowns for to be meek and lowlie : 
But he that can eies, heart, looks thoghts, deject, 
When Fortun fauns is happie both and holie : 
He looks like God, and hath his makers fhow, 
Whofe pow'r is much, whofe fprit is meek and low. 

Of true f fiend/hip. 

TN fliaddic night the glow-worme fhines like fire, 

-■■And yet no heat to froftie hand (he lends : 

In calme who fwear's he lou's thee, is a lier, 

He'ill flirink in ftorme, and fo his friendfliip ends : 
Let Pythias then take Damon by the hand. 
Who for his friend in Fortuns ftormes can (land. 

To 
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TO THE MOST HONORABLE 

and religious Lord G. Earle Mar/ckell, great . 
Conimijffionar ^ Scotland y&r his Maje/lie, 

TD Raue Cincinnatus from his houfe was broght, 

-■^To be Dictator in the towne of Rome: 

Thou in this fort, (Religious Lord) art foght, 

Thy Princes place and feat for to affume : 

He in a month put Rome to reft and peace, 

And thou haft done much more in much leffc fpace. 

Contefnpt of Death. 

Ti/TEn feldome wifli to die, thogh nev'r fo old, 
-*-^-'"This day of death they doe adjome till morrow : 
And by them all this fond excufe was told, 
(The life isfweete) fuppofe they liue in forrow: 

Blind, lame, dumb, deaf, lick, poore, and more we fee. 
Men dam'd wold liue, yet know they needs muft die. 

My wofull heart muft weepe to fee fuch fools, 

As th' ould, poore, blind, leame, damd, difeaf d, deaf, dum : 

Broght vp and traind in Epicurus fchools, 

Can not beleeue there is a life to come. 

God faies, I haue a Crown of glore to giue thee. 
Then call^ kill^ Croivtiy for Lord I doe beleeue thee. 



FINIS. 
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TO THE MOST 

HOPEFVLL, VERTVOVS, . 

AND NOBLE LORD, 

The Wyfe and Matchlefse 
MVSOPHILVS, 

G E O R G Et 

EARLE OF E NYIE, 
LORD GORDON , AND 

BADYENOCHT, &c. 

H E fubtill Merchandes 

(moft Honourable and hope- 
full Lord) before the Doores and Win- 
dowes of their Shoppes, hang out, and 
cxpone their worft Wares , to fignifie, 
that they haue better StufTe of that fame 
forte in the Shoppe to fell: I haue com- 
mitted to the PrelTe, vnder your Noble 
Plote&on and Patrocinie , thefe mine Ephcmerid, and Mifcel- 
1 RECREATIONS: AITuring your Honour, that 
A 2 I haue 




4 EPISTLE DEDICATORIE. 

I haue better fhi& (^diich is yet vnfeene) to prefent you. Accept 
of tiiem with your accuftomed courtefie : For if you deny, I will 
fend them defperatlie through the worid (like Hb&LacidemimianBaL'' 
ftards) to feeke an Habitation to themfdnes. Evader, the Afeffi- 
man King, confulted at Delphos, what event the Warres betwixt the 
Spartans and him ibould take : The anfwere was. If he (acriiized a 
Vtrgine of his owne Kinred and Blood, the Mejfenians fhould be vi- 
gors. Afifiodemus, neareft of the Blood Royall, having but one 
Daughter, would needs facrifize her to the end foreiaid« A Citizen 
iarre in loue with the Virgine, (to iaue her life) alleadged fhee was 
with childe \iito him. Ariftodemus Idlleth his Daughter in anger : 
And thoi^ (he was a true Virgine, yet becaufe he facrificed her in 
wrath, the King EvacJies \%-as kild : Ari/iademus^ his SucceiTour, was 
likewife kild, and the Mejfenians vtterlie over-throwne . I will not 
fweare with the Parafiticall ^gyptians^ By thelyfeofPharao : nor with 
the Barbarous Perfians.PerMtthramyyKbldtL vSyByP/tcsbus: nor with 
Nijhr, By Hercules, becaufe hee loved him bed : But a(ruredlie,(No- 
ble Lord) belieue the Aflertion of an honefl Man, Thefe my RE- 
CREATIONS, the Libanotes and Oblations of my loue, are 
true Virgines, never received Impreflion till now, and in moft fin- 
cere loue and affeflion are facrifized to your Honour. Yea, dLsHer-- 
cules at his death left his Bow and Arrowes to PhilolUtes, as the bra- 
veft Archer ; So will I hencefoorth confecrate all my Songes and 
Poems to Thee : With this kinde Counfell, Salem, & Men/am, ne 
praUreaSjkeepthehonds of Friendfhip \vith the meaneft that loveth 
and followeth Thee. And for me, fince Thy Vertue hath won me, 
let Thy Vertue preferue mee ftill. 

Thine owne faythfull 

andfreelle devoted^ 

M' ALEXANDER CRAIG, 

OF ROSE-CRAIG. 
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Ad eundem. 

To Thee, deare Lord, amidft thefe drierie Tymes^ 
My dyif^ Mufe vp-reares her drowfie Head. 
To Thee fliee runs, with rude vntutered Ryraes, 
And leaues the Bed where long fhee lay as dead. 

A Countrey Mayde Jkee is, and yet Tkou knowes her: 
And in Thine Armes tofinde refuge Jhee throives her. 

Bee Thou the franke MECOENAS to maintaine her 

Againft the force and furie of her Foes. 

If Thou defende, fhee cares not who difdaine her ; 

For fhee muft fport in fpyte of Fortunes Nofe. 

Democrits Childe flue is, and I dare fayd, 
SmyU Thou on her, and flue Jkall tnake Thee glad. 




[ P A G. 




TO THE 

READERS. 




Pray thee Critik, Scratck-pate^ 
and Find'faulu fuipende thy 

fevere cenfure of mee, lecUM hdbt- 

ta, & noris quamfit tibi curtafu- 
pelleX- And thou that vp-braideft 

mee with a volie of Volumes, which thou haft read (though 
I confcfle to fmall vfe ) remember this, Plurima gui/pondent, mi- 
nimum prajiajfe vidimus. And thou who ( lyke CiNADON) 
canft not abyde a better Man in Sparta than thy felfe; I 
wilh thee (as CiNADON, and bis Confederates were ) to 
bee ftripped naked , and whipped to death in the Market 
place. 

Conftlieferit ipfefuo cenfultor iniquus, 

A 4 But cour- 
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Heartil:e Fire-Txell. 



M. ALEXANDER CRAIG. 
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THE 

M I S E R I E 

OF MAN. 




HE Lyfe of Man is full of Griefe and Sorrow: 
Firft at our Birth we breathe, and next we moume. 
As Day to Night, and Night fucceedes to Morrow, 
Woe foUowes Woe, to Earth till wee returae. 
EVRIFIDES did well and wyfiliejay, 
MaftsLy/e and Care are Twins, and borne one dty/. 



The Shortnes o/Ly/e. 

I jNe fome-tyme ask'd DiOGENES, how long 
^~^ The woefull lyfe of wretched Man might laft ? 
Hee to an Hill afcendes , with vigour ftrong, 
Lookes round about, and ftraight defcendes als faft: 
And Jo withfilencegaue this An/were plaine. 
The Lyfe of Man is Jkort , and fttll of point. 

B Cmtempt 
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Contempt of Fortune* 

IV/r Ans weaker partes are thrall to Fortunes wrong; 

The princelie part and portion is our owne : 
And doeth alone to Vertue faire belong, 
And is (alace) with our confent over-throwne. 
Let Fortufie frowne, or fawne\ for flue is blinde: 
Her power is nought agaitift a Vertuons mynde, 

POLEMOES REFORMATION. 

\7'\7'Hen drunke P o L E M o came to heare the fpeaches 
And Leffons wife of An AXAGORAS, 

Of Temperance, and dyet good hee teaches, 

To polifh P O L E M : And it came to pas, 

The Lejfon wyfe made him all Wine difdaine^ 
As whilft hee liv'd^ liee was not drunke againe. 




POMPEYS MERCIE. 

WHen TiGRANES, the great ARMENIAN Kinft 
With all his power by P o M P E Y was defeate, 
His Royall Crowne and Realmes hee did refigne. 
And for his lyfe hee came in POMPEYS debt: 

But P o M P E Y fayde^ Keepe all, andfiill enjoy them; 
I rather make great MONARCH s, than dejiroy them. 

NEROES 



lO 
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NEROES CHANGE. 

WHen NERO firft the ROMANES did command, 
A Man more meeke nor myld might no where bee : 
Hee wilh'd hee could not write, nor put his hand 
To figne their Bils, who were condem'd to die. 
TAis lajled not : O Lejfofi bad and evill / 
In Youth a SainSl, in Age to proue a DevilL 




y;r 



Difference betwixt a King^ 

and a Tyrant. 

rryVi^ ADRIAN was oft-tymes wont to fay, 
t^r Mercie with Men is deem'd a thing divine: 
But chiefelie Kings, who beare chiefe rule and fway, 
To Clemencie and Mercie Ihould incline. 
A King will fay ^ I may : and will not doe, 
A Tyrant fayeSy I dare: and then goes too. 



r-rrr-^v.-rrr 



The temperance of Rpaminondas^ 

King of Thebes. 

A THEBANE kinde did fome-time beg and pray, 
''^^EPAMINONDAS for his Royall Gueft: 
The King compeared, and kept the Feafting day: 
Yet liv'd on Bread, and fafted from the Feaft : 

Thenfayde, {good Friend) I came to thee indeede^ 
As Man to eate^ not as a Beajl tofeede, 

B 2 LIBERAL 
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LIBERALITIE OF PHOCION. 



WHen PHILIPS great vnconquered Sonne had fende 
To PHOCION Gifts, and lewels of great worth ; 
Hee faw them all, and fent them back in ende: 
No Favoures, but Refufals, they brought foorth. 
Then /aid /tee to tlie Legates^ Doe notgrieue: 
I will not take, left I forget to giue. 



<o* 




OF THEMISTOCLES. 

'^ HEMISTOCLES was wife, and made a left: 
^ His Sonne did guide his wyfe: his W)rfe bore fway. 

And power ov'r him : hee was in A THENS beft. 

And then all GRIECE to A THENS did obey. 

Childe, Wyfe, Man, Citie, Countreyes great mifguided^ 
By weake Degrees, vndone, deftrcy'd, divided. 




Nocumenta^ DocuTnenta. 

QilSAMNES was a PERSIAN ludge, wee finde, 
Corrupt, and falfe, and did foule Brybes in-bring; 

His punifliment was of a cruell kinde ; 

Hee was excoriate, by CAMBISES King: 
But OTHANES, his Sonne, efchew'd thatfinne, 
And learn* d a Lejfonfrom his Fathers Skinne. 



Man is 
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Man is in Honour, and from thence throwne downe: 
Is hee not then excoriate, Skinleffe, bare / 
The Peafant poore, the Bafe, and Countrey Clowne, 
Lines more fecure, no Downe-fall doeth hee feare. 
Farre better not beene bome^ than haue a Name 
Rolde in the blujhing Rubrickes of blacke Shame. 




To the ignorant ludge. 

WHilft IGNORAMVS on the Bench doth fit, 
The N and L hee can command at will: 
Which argues much, hee hath fmall (lore of wit; 
Of C and A hee hath no kynde of fkiU : 

Yet Jits a ludge^ as blinde as Bat or Owle, 

Greede P HAL ERA TE, with Pride, muftplay theFoole. 

N. L. Non Liquet : C. Condemnare : 
A. Abfolvere^ vel Ampliare. 

To a difcredited Courteour. 

I ^He Snayle did once the Eagle faire intreate, 
That hee would teach and leame her how to flie; 
Her Creeping low, her bafe obfcure eftate, 
Made her of Beads the bafeft Bead to bee. 
The Eagle faidy To flie is not thy kiftde\ 
Crawle an tf^ Wombe, andflriue not with the Winde. 

B 3 The Snayle 



'3 



{ PAG. 14- ) 

The Snayle at length prevailes with inftant prayer, 
{ Wee conquer Heaven with lowde importune Ciyes ) 
Betwixt his Clookes hee cleekes her through the Aire. 
Shee on a Rocke, falles, dyes. The Eagle wyfe 

Bids Snayles, Fare- WELL ; for hmcefoorth ke^llforfwearetkem; 

Theyjkould notjiU, that haue twt wings to beare them. 



ALIVD. 

I He Forreft AlTe vndaunted did beholde 
A tamed Colt, fat, faire, and brauelie dreft, 
Did eate at eafe, fecure, and vncontroMe ; 
Of Affes al! hee helde him then the beft; 

But through tlie Fieldes as Jue by chance did range. 
Within Jhort J^ace hee/fyes afudden change. 

A loathfome Loade was laide vpon his Backe; 

A Cudgell ftiffe his Mafter had in Hand : 

Apl with each ftep hee ftrypes, and threates his wiacke; 

Til! time the Beall could neyther ftirre, nor Hand : 

So hee who/eem'd tite happieji as of late. 

His Mafter beates, and beares him at debate. 

By this example anie man may fee, 

As in a Mirmur, or a Looking-Glafl~e, 

How braue fo er'e thofe Beafles appeare to bee, 

The greateft Courteour, is the greateft Affe: 

Foolesfudden rife, and keadlongs fall from Glorie, 
Are Wyfe-mens Leffbns, and their laughing Storie. 

HERODIAS 
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HERODIAS AND SALOME. 

T OHN BAPTIST tolde drunke HEROD, hee defilde 

-■■ His Soule, who kept his Brother PHILIPS Wife; 

HERODIAS taught SALOME, her Childe, 

To daunce, and rob the Prophet of his lyfe: 

Thus twixt the Daughter, atid tite dvvelijh Dame, 
GODS fervant dies, to HERODS lajling fltame. 

But HERODS Houfe was fack't, and fwept away; 

A fure Example to the comming Ages; 

That fuch as hee, Ihall come to fad decay, 

And reape of Luft, and Blood, the wofuU Wages : 
For crying Jinnes, ere King and Countrey moume^ 
Let HAM AN Jiang, let BA VDS and HARLOTS bume. 




Tigellini Epitaphium^ Qui fero 6x 

inhonejio exitu mortem 

fibi confcivit 

TZT/'^o feem'd fo fure, as hee who late departed? 

(Proude TIGELLIN) in his, and each mans eyes; 
Yet vnawares decourted, and decarted, 
To Ihift a lurie his owne Burreau dies: 

For all his pry de, loe Jww it comes topaJ[fe\ 
Hee liv'd a Tiger, and hee died an Affe. 

B 4 TO 
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TO PHILOCOSMVS. 

I He Grafle-hopper hath wings, but cannot flie: 
The Wretch hath Wealth, no richer yet is hee. 
MIDAS defiled ^/'OiiO, that hee would 
Tume each thing (which his hand did touch) ia Golde. 
Hte had his Wijh; the Mifers mynde wasferved; 
Meate tovch'd by kim, turn'd Golde: Thus MID A S ftarved. 

ALIVD. 

I — I Ee's good enough, if hee haue Goods anew, 

■■■ ■■■ Thinks PHILOCOSMVS with himfelfe in vaine. 

By Violence or Fraude, and Trickes vntrue, 

( As Perjuries or Pupils ) hee makes gaine. 

With Coyne, whith fue (for felling CHRIST) didwiime, 
Heill buy a Fielde, to burie Strangers in. 



PHILOCOSMVS EPITAPH. 

CTay Pilgryme, flay, if thou fo curious bee, 
As Pilgrymes are, what's heere incloPd to kno: 

Draw nearer then, and I ftiall let thee fee ; 

Heere lyes a Thiefe, to Trueth and Vertue Foe; 
Belov'd of none, Believ'd of none ; who made 
His Golde his God, a Prey for DIS, lyes dead. 




( PAG. 17. ) 

TO C H REM ES. 

'T'He God of Wealth, Pt VTVS and PL VTO ftroue, 

Whofe man (hould Godlefle-guttini CHREMES bee. 
A Reference was made to mightie 10 VE ; 
Who pleafmg both, gaue thus-wayes his Decree, 

Wkilft CHREMES Hues, let him bee PL VTVS Matt; 

But wJten kee dies, let PL VTO take Hm than. 



Tranjlatio liberior* 



T Itiguti&mullum FI.UT us F I.UT OK A fatigat, 

Cuifervus C R H E M E s dives inopj^ue foret 
In^uefinu exultat nequam, quod Tartara terris 

Mifceat, &/uperent Dcemona divitia: 
Indicio^ lovis caufam fubmittit uterqtu 

Tile ( nocetts nulli ) dividil Intperium. 
Pluti vivus erit, mcriens PLUTOKA/equetur, 

Quique dolo ditat, poJUa ditis erit. 



m- 



Ad eundem. 

' I 'He Faitiu^ ftores her Neft with Eg^s *U ftowne, 
^ Which Ihee ne're layde : But when th« Birds are hatched, 
The Mother true dotli call away her ownc ; 
All from the Thievifli Step-dame arc difpatched. 
So Goods ill got, and Iteapt by Stealth together, 
A nd meanes vnjuji, lyke ION A S Gowrdjkalt wither. 

C ALIVD 
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ALIVD. 

RAw Meates make Stomackes ficke, and ftfll doc lye, 
Beftinking Breath, till they bee caft againe: 
So Goodes ill got, by Craft, or Blood, will crye; 
The Confcience ftill vnquiet muft remaine. 

Vnrighteaufneffe may builde the Houfe\ but long 
Itjhall notjiand, tilVtJinke for Sinne and Wrong. 
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PAN VRGVS. 

P A N u R G U S pryes in high and low Effaires; 
Hee talkes of Foraine, and our Civill State: 

But for his owne hee neyther countes nor cares; 

That hee refers to Fortune, and his Fate. 

His neighbours faultesy Jiraight in his Face he^Uftmde, 
But in a Bag hee Jiangs his owne behinde. 




MARGITES. 

T Reade of one M A R G i T E s, yet I kno 

The Knaue is long fince dead : but fuch another. 
As lewde a Lowne I feeme to fee. And fo 
MARGITES Hues, or then MARGITES Brother: 
Falfey faSlious, fraudfull, neyther plawes^ nor digSy 
Robs Poore, treads Weake, front Rich hee begs^ and Udgs. 



To 
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To a rude and barbarous Boore, 

who wronged the Author. 

V|Ome rude, vnruelie, barbrous Boores there bee, 
Chiefe Foes to P H oe B u s, and the M u S E S nine; 

Will counterfeite Aurantius prowde : for hee 

Wtong'd S ANAZAR, the Poet moft divine: 

Both Towne and Towre dejlroyde^ infearce despight^ 
Faire Mergellina, Sanazars Delight 

Th'ov*r-partied Poet winked at the Wrong, 

And his Revenge remitted to the LORD, 

The GOD ofHOSTES. Then newes were fpread ere Icmg, 

Aurantius prowde was vanquifht, kilde, and goard. 

Heavens, grant allfiu:h a fudden JhafnefuU ende, 

Tliat dare prefume a Poet to offetide. 

And let their Bodies bee embrewed ftill, 
Till Earth drinke vp their Blood, And loathe their ftinke: 
At S T I X let Charon grant them no good-will, 
Till hundreth yeares they byde about that Brinke. 

And wJien their Friends tlieir Epitaph Jhall reade. 

Let it fteape Sftame vpon their Childrens head. 

The Authors Confolation. 

I^Ake Courage, CRAIG, though Thou be wrong'd too farr^ 
With Criminations of a curious Crew; 
Whofe murthering Mouthes, doe what they dow or dar^ 
To compaffe thee with Scandales moft vntnie. 
With mtuh a-doefirjl Pafsious are with'Jlood\ 
But in this point, let Patience doe thee good, 

C 2 For fince 
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For fince their Mouth is but a Mint of Lyes, 
To forge falfe Coyne, whofe paffage will bee ftayde, 
When it encounters with confidering Eyes, 
And in the Ballance of pure Trueth furvayde. 
Looke to thy Wayes, and let the Wicked lye: 
Make Con/cienee good, continuaU Feajl to thee. 



Apologiefor Poets ^ againfi 

C\^ all thofe Trees which Vestaes Wombe brings foorth, 

How fertile, faire, and braue fo-e're they bee; 
The famous Fig is helde of greateft worth. 
And beares the beft, and fweeteft Fruit, wee fee: 
And for this caufe there is on Earth no Tree, 
Except the Fig, that /cafes from Thunder free, 

A Thunder ftrange is threatned now of new, 

Gainft fuch as ftood in favour once a-day: 

Of Poets yet the number is but few, 

Whofe Songs are Tweet, lyke Figs, and laft for aye: 

Wkilfi barren Birkes, Oakes, Firre, are thrmime at vnder. 
Let Posts bee, lyke Fig-trees, free from Thunder. 



Amicus 



e Mufarum Phcebique inimice, quid obfiat, 
Quin Mufm hoflesfint, hofiis Apolle tibif 
In/equitur vindifla fief as, mea penna merenti. 
Sera licet dederit verbera,feeva dabit. 
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A micus magis neceffarius quam A qtca 

& Ignis. 

WEU was it faide, A Friende that's kynde and true, 
More needful! is, than eyther Fire or Water: 
And there bee ftore of Stories olde, (of new 
But few, or none, alace) to prove the Matter. 

Damon turnes Demon, and Deceit hee loves \ 
And Fytuias, P Y t u O l^ , pqy/ning- Serfient proves. 

TO MVSOPHILVS. 

|-^ Eloved Friende, I kindlie doe commende 

Thefe lyftleffe Litures to Thy louelie Lookes: 
For if a Poet may be trowde, they're penn'd 
By him who's Thine, but Shiftes, Deceites, or Crookes : 
WAo wijheth all thy Wijhes, but respeSl 
Of Friende or Foe^ to take tJieir full effeil. 

And when thofe Wifhes full effedls haue found. 
And Thy faire Hopes, which fraught with Hazardes beene, 
With Iffues fweete, and true Contents are crown'd, 
And Thou on top of Fortunes Wheele art feene. 
Bee not lyke Her, vnconjlant^ waverings blinde\ 
But to thy Friettds {and Itonejl C R AIG) bee kinde. 

C 3 A Coun- 
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A Counfell to his married Friend. 

I F Thou with Falhiones of thy Wife offende, 

Teach her with reafon, or, (to ende the ftiyfe) 
Leame to dinemble what thou canft not mende; 
At fmall faults winke, if thou wouldft win thy Wyfe: 
Elfe of thine Houfe thou maHJl a Prifanflrang\ 
T^ reft vnreji, tf^ felfe a common Song. 

To a libidinous Levi* 

T See fonde Luft, with moft vnlawfuU Heate, 
-■- Doth melt thy Flefh, and bume thy Bones away: 
'Tis (hame to fee a Sage, in fuch eftate. 
To preach the Trueth, and praftife quite aflray. 
With Tyme a fid Hunger Luft may bee withftood: 
If not by tfiofe^ an Halter would doe good. 




To the Frontifpice of Abakuk Bifsets 

Booke^ Of the Olde Monu- 

ments of Scotland. 

f Wixt Was, and Is, how various are the Ods! 

What one Man doth, another doth vndoe: 

One confecrates Religious Workes to Gods, 

Another leaues (ad Wrackes, and Ruines now. 

Thy Booke dothJ1iciL\ tliat fuch, andftuh things were^ 

But would to GOD that it could fay, Tliey are, 

Whenl 
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When I pererre the South, North, Eaft, and Weft, 

And marke (alace) each Monument amis; 

Then I conferre Ty mes prefent with the paft ; 

I reade what was, but cannot fee what is : 

I prayfe thy Booke with wonder^ but amforie^ 
To reade olde Ruines in a recent Storie, 




TO THE COVRT OF PARLIAMENT 1621, 

In Favours of the Subfidie defired 

by His Majeftie. 

I lue Caefar what is Caefars; CHRIST did fo; 
^""^ Yet had no Coyne, till from a Fifh hee found it, 
By Peters Angle : Who dare then fay No, 
To render Tribute, if the Prince demand it ? 
Who difobeyes to pay a Tribute due^ 
Is neyther CHRISTIAN, nor a SubjeSl true. 




To the Caufidickes , who were made 
tributarie in the/aid Court. 

A Re wyfe Caufidickes brought to fuch a ftraite, 
At this great Court, as they are forc'd to yeelde, 
And lofe the Freedome of their faire Eftate, 
And with their Tongues ( chiefe Weapons) tyne the Fielde/ 
Hence-foorth fare-well the force of A£les and Lawes: 
Who lofe their owne^ fhall feldome pleade my Caufk 

C 4 TO HIS 
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To His Majefties Queftors, for 

hii Pcafioa. 



T-c Riue B 3. u r u 5 begs - ^ LoarV. to Une 
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his Lyfe; 
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I fan Kj F:e, ^xJ j'j /xs^Jz m*i if^rjyg^; 




A L I VD. 

T A=i no fiyzi^ IE 5 VSITE. fx I 

Haue tnvell'd firrs. asd hace tr^e Caufc to crj"e: 

My Shooes are clo-wtei asd =iy Cloaihes arc wome; 

My Brc2xi is zicwi'A my Befell toorae and tome. 
If I gse Heme iixrfi Hsm I came abrtad^ 
Heere is tto Ijh< .V J/ii?. ^wr fcsre cf GOD. 
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ALIVD. 



C\<^ QVESTORS leamd their Arithmeticke ill: 

^■^^ Three parts they know, the fourth the>* quite neglecl: 

They adde, fjbllraci, and multiplie at will : 

In fub-dmfion there is groiTe defecL 

Is Igftcrancc their fault? O m. What tkanf 

Tite Chiragra: i/uy wi/I mt. tAou£^k tluy cart, 

ALIVD 
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A L I V D . 

II Nee more one poore Petition I prefent; 

^^Marre not the Mufes, Mightie M A R R, I pray: 

Such as to Muficke haue a mynde full bent, 

Will faue the facred Mufes from decay. 
Tke Dittie giues tJu Diapafon grace: 
Bee Friende to both ; for now fits Tyme and Place. 

Reply to a Dilatorie Anfwere, fent 

by Sir Gedeon, &c to the Author. 

Y^Our Sub-Receiver fhew'd mee, you were forie, 
You could not fo difpatch mee as you would; 
And tolde mee on, with ftambring Tongue, a Storie, 
Scarfe vnder-ftood, when it was ten tymes tolde. 
This difference I put betwixt you twOy 
He^sjhort in Words, and you in Deedes are flow, 

AD QVESTORES. 

f \ What an Age is this, in which wee liue ! 

Our Annuals are annumbred to our Stocke : 
Wee dare not touch them, ftiould wee ftarue, and grieue: 
The Debitor detaines both Stocke and Brocke; 
And hath a Law to warrand his detaining. 
Which breedes our Wants, and barres vsfrom Complaining. 

D And 
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And which is worfe, beholde how Shepheards were 
Abhominable t 'iE G Y P T i A N s in their Land : 
Poore Penfioners muft (land affrayde, afarre, 
With heavie Heart, hght Purfe, and emptie Hand. 
To want our Profiles, and our Penfions too. 
What vtore, or worfe, can Foes, or Tyrantes doef 




TO STATES-MEN. 

I ^Here was a Tyme when Thieves had leaue to fleale, 
And wreft their Wits to anie Wrong they can : 
And were they not attatch'd, then all went well; 
A cunning Thiefe was helde a fkilfuU Man : 
But were hee found to liaue a Fang, by Voces 
Ofjufl Affyfe, a Rope did eptde t/te Proces. 



I am no S INDICK E, worth a Pin, to fynde 
With curious Eye th* Abufes of our State : 
If anie bee, I am not of that myndc; 
For I determe, no Dittaes to delate: 

But I pray GOD, each Statefnuin, Great and Smelly 

May take Example by his Fellowes Fall. 

HYMERA olde, the S I RA CV SA N "D^xa^, 
For D I O N I SE, the Tyrant proude, did pray: 
Whom each man curft; ( then Tyrants had no fhame: 
The laft was word ) Thus farre with her Til fay. 

Our Setiate wyfe, LORD bleffefrom eacli niifhap\ 
Fewfonnes liaue Heads to fill their Fathers Cap. 



A L I V D 
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A L I V D . 

HTHe Royall Throne of SALOMON the Wyfe, 

Was carv*d and cut with Lyons everie-where: 
No Raven of rapt, nor Birde with craftie Cryes, 
No greedie Wolves, nor Beads of Prey were there. 
L€t StiUef-men thus injkewprotu Lyons graue\ 
Not prone to prey, norfubtill to deceiue. 




\^^ -j^j* 



.^JSI 



Mamertes An/were to a Parq/ite. 

ijNe tolde MA ME R TE 5, hee was happie thryfe, 

^-^Who had in CORINTH of true Friends fuch ftore. 

MA MER TE S to that Parafite replyes, 

If FOR T V N E frowne, Friends (hall bee found no more: 
Yea^ to bee plainey thofe feeming Friends you fee^ 
Ars Friends to^ my good Fortune^ not to nut. 




OfTiTfuea^ Queejte of Sparta. 

'^IM^A faire,was LACEDEMONS Queene, 
^ Yet fhee defyl'd King AG IS Royall Bed; 

Lay with a Stranger, erft vnknowne, vnfcene; 

Was oftracifm'd, and had from A THENS fled. 
Shee bore a Sonne, the Seede of Sinne and Shame \ 
And LEO T I CHID was the Bajlards Name. 

D 2 Yet 
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To the Envyous. 

|H iV F F doth creepe, where as it dare not goe, 
^^ And fees each thing, ( lyke th' Eye ) it felfe it fees not : 
It feedes on Foode moft delicate ; for loe, 
It eates the owners Heart, from thence it flies not: 
// brings the wretclud M after to decay , 
And iE T N A-L i K E cofifumes in Fire away. 






+ 



To the moji Noble^ and Vertuous Lord^ 
SIR GEORGE HAY 

OF KILFAWNES, 
Great Chancellar of Scotland. 

T^He good fuccefle of 5 Y L LAES great Effaires, 
Made him to brag, that hee was Fortunes Chylde. 
When Caefars Pilote in a Storme ftied Teares, 
And prayde for Windes more merciful! and mylde, 

Feare not {/aid Ccefar ) ^^nake fw more a-doe, 

Thou carrieji Ccefar^ and his Fortunes too, 

A VGVSTVS wifh'd, the Heavens to him fhould giue, 
With SCIPIOES Valour, POMPE YS Loue, but ftiU 
His owne good Fortune. Long tyme mayft Thou Hue, 
With Valour, Loue, and Fortune at Thy will. 

Lyke SYLLA, Ccefar, and A VGVSTVSgraue, 
Let Fortune blinde, to Thy braue Mynde bee Slaue. 

D 3 AD 
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Ad Eundem. 



VV" 



J\io thinks dame Fortune blinde, and fpoylde of Eyes, 
And fpyes our Peace, our State, hath little Skill: 
For loe. King I A M E S, Good , Holie , Great and Wyfe, 
Doth guide and rule her rowling Wheele at will 
Now good Men finde Preferment, Vertue Price: 
Rods are t/ie Fooles Rewards, and Strypes for Vice. 




SATYR A VOLANS. 



GOe, Swift-wing'd Satyre, through all Stotes, but fea«^ 
Though thou a bafe and thankleffe Errand beare: 
Goe thou Foft-hafte, & through all Hazards hye thee; 
Trueth is thy Warrand ; Nip them that come nye thee; 
Paffe King and Prince, with Prayfmg, and with Praying : 
And if to Court thou goe, make little Staying: 
Yet tell thus much, to all, though it ftiould wrong them, 
There's but fmall Trueth and Honeftie among them: 
And hee that's helde in moll Refpe^ by all. 
His Fellowes watte, atid long to fee him fall 

Tell Church, 



(PAG. 31.) 

Tell Church, 'tis full of Shifme, vaine Pryde, and Greede; 

They teach what's good, but doe no good in-deede. 

Tell Noble-men, T^hey are prowde Tyrants growne; 

Ere they lacke Praftife, they'll oppreffe their owne. 

Tell fome Ignoble Nobles in their Faces, 

They are not worthie of their Fathers Places. 

Tell to the bed. They a6l but others A6lions, 

And vexe their Neighbours to beare out their Fadlions. 

Tell Rich men, Riches would bee well employed ; 

Thofe that haue Much, haue manie to deftroy it. 

Tell wretched C H R £ M £ S, His example heere. 

Makes manie fall, where they haue got good Cheare: 

The Traine retrainlh'd, the Table curt and ftiort, 

Sad Solitude, where I haue feene refort. 

The Wrath of G O D confume that worthlefle Worme, 

Who firft began this lewde and pinching Forme. 

Hee lookes a Man fo hungrie in the Face, 

As hee would eate him raw, and nere fay GRACE. 

Tell fubtill Merchandes, they're perjur'd Exporters 

Of needfull thinges ; vnprofitable Importers 

Of needleffe thinges, which men buy head-longes, rafli, 

As Scalerigs, Wyne, Tobacko, and fuch Trafli. 

Tell thofe who ftill attende Effaires of State, 

They keepe no Place , nor Greatnefle, without Hate. 

TeU, Knowledge wanting Zeale, is nothing worth ; 

And 2^1e but Knowledge, many Shifme brings foorth. 

Pray ludges haue but two, not dowble, Eares; 

Some fay. Their Hand, chiefe Organe, fees, groapes, heares. 

Tell, Lawyers are the Children of Horfe-lieches, 

Which crye, Giue, giue, and make great Gaine by Speaches: 

Their chiefTeft Sporte, is but to fow Diffention, 

And builde their States by Crooks, Delayes, Contention. 

Tell Clerkes and Writers, They are farre from ill : 

Yet Scrybes of olde expon'd the Lawes at will. 

TSS: Phyficke-mongers, Drogs are growne vnfure, 

And manie Doflors rather kill, than cure. 

^ 4 Tell th' Vfurer 
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Tell th* Vfurer, His Gaine for Money lent, 

Is but maintainde by A6les of Parliament, 

And Parables. It cannot bee with-ftood, 

The Talent dowbled, was helde fervice good. 

Tell, Zeale is blinde : Tell Loue is tum*d to Luft: 

Tell fainting Age, it waftes : tell Flefti *tis DuST. 

Tell Youth, it takes in moft exceffiue meafure, 

In Borthels lewde, and Taverns too much pleafure. 

Tell Beautie braue, 'tis but admir'd a-while, 

And fondlie prayf d in Poets franticke Stile. 

Tell great Men, that. One Parafite, One Knaue, 

Will make them lofe the trueft Friende they haue. 

Nip Fortune to the quicke ; tell ftiee is blinde. 

Tell P I T H I A s too, To Damon hee's vnkinde. 

Tell, Trueth hath left the Citie in a Grudge, 

And in the Countrey finds but fmall Refuge. 

Bid the Satyricke Find-fault Poet , Take him 

To fome more Lucrous Trade : his Vane will wracke him. 

Hee hath good Wits, and yet a Foole doth fpende them: 

Fit to finde Faults, but moft vnfit to mende them. 

Thus having runne, and rayl'd, till all admire Thee, 

Fall on thy Face, beg Pardon, and retire thee. 




AD LECTOREM CANDIDVM. 

Multa pererravi^fed non errafse videbor^ 
Errorum numeros^fi numerare vacat 



SATYRVLA 
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S ATYRVLA 

IN P L E B E M. 



Experience, long, and dcare, hath made mee finde, 
Noth[i^ is more vnfure than Vulgare Minde. 
All Commons are ( Quicke-Silver-Iyke ) vnftable, 
Fawning, and frowning, at each franticke Fable. 
For Loue to day They'll crowne a Man a Kit^ , 
Dethrone to morrow, for a naughtie thing. 
luft ARlSTIDES.who rul'd Atheks long. 
Was oftracifm'd , for being good : flrange wroi^. 
ThemiSTOCLES from Grece made XERXES flie. 
Who in exyle , amongft his Foes , muft die . 
To crowne S E i A K v S Caefar now they'r bent ; 
But in an houre hee is to Frifon Tent. 
Antiochvs in one day was faluted 
A gracious Prince : a Tyrant ftraight reputed. 
As blinde as H O M E R was, in left and Scome, 
Hee could compare the Commons to the Come : 
Heere comes a puffe of Winde, on this fide blowes it : 
There comes another Blaft, contrarelie throwes it 
To raging Billoes of the Waues vnruelie. 
The Peoples nature is compared truelie. 

E T 
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Thofc Mouthcs at firft which did OS A NNA crie, 

Cryde , Crucific , and let Barabbas free. 

The Mariner may as well wrap the Winde^ 

And in his Sayles, till his next Voyage binde, 

As can a King, in anie modeft Meafure, 

The Multitude command, and rule at pleafure. 

It is the LORD, who onlie May, Can, Will 

Z 3 3 

The Windes, the Waues, and Peoples madnefTe ftill. 

GOD SAVE THE KING. 




I. R. 

Pronior in plebem, (^fi non ingrata/uifset ) 
Antea nullus erat^pojlea nullus erit. 



+ 






The Authors Refolution. 

I^He Nightingale, when fhee hath ftor'd her Neft, 

With Feathers warme, feedes, fleepes, & tings no more : 
Our Poets fo ( who fometyme fung ) take reft, 
Since they haue got their States inftaur*d with Store. 
But I willfingy even to the ilay I dye ; 
Birds to themfelues make Mirth, andfoJhaU /. 

Rq/ipetra 
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Rofipetrm tne^ ad Imitationem P/ophidii 
Arcadienfis defcriptio. 

/\ Ngulo in augujlo terra, fru£luf4ue ferenti 
Largos, Pfophidiusprwdiaparva colit: 
CoHtentus parvo, minimaqtie cupidine fcelix 

Nil capit ilk magis, nil cupit tile minus. 

ALTERA. 

V^Arva domus, bene cultus ager, nee inepta /upetUx, 

Inmtmeras mild fert parvula ripa Rofas : 

Hicjuga Parna/si, fontef4ue Heliconis, & umbree. 

Sic habito, & meciim carmina blanda cane. 



Finis, quod M' A' Craig. 
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TO THE RIGHT HONOV- 

RABLE, WYSE, AND VER- 

tuouflie difpofed Gentleman, 
"WILLIAM FORBES of TOLQVHON. 

Right Honovrable, 

I Aving colleiled the dij^fedt and Umg 
neglefled Papers, of this /H6/eguerU 
Poefie, the Pofthumes of a worthie 
Penne, for preferving them from /«- 
rifhing, for the PerfeSHons of the De- 
parted, maker of immortall memorie; 
who was one of the Faythfull, affeBionate, (and re-affe- 
£led) Favourers of the honourable Woni^ of Bamfe, 
wherevnto Yourfelfe, and Yours, (^ a faythfull AffeSHtm, 
and affefliottate Affinitie,arevnfeparably tied. Andalfo, 
Sir, for thefongular and ever bound duetie, wherevnto by 
many Obliedgements, and vnfpeakable Refpeils, I ever ac- 
knowledge myfelfe to be vnterminably tied, to loue, ferae, 
and honour, You and Yours, and to doe all thatmy pofsibt- 
Utie can performe, to the eternilie of Your^zmt., Houfe, 
and Honour. Herefore, Sir, Ihane taken the boldnes, after 
the Author's expiring, to publifJi, and prefent, his Papers 
to Your Honours Hands, topaffe vnder the Patrocinie and 
Prote^ion of Your honourable Name . Receiue, therefore. 
Sir, this faiherles Orphzn^, vnder the Shield and Shadow 
ofYourpowerfullprot^Hon,& courteous acceptation: and 
^2 as hee 



Epistle Dedicatorie, 
ds hee prefenteth to Your view a wandring Pilgrime, and 
a retired H eremite, both Defpifers of the fleeting Plea- 
fures, and flitting Ritches of this wretched Worlds wher- 
vpon most wretchedly fo many doe doate: So, Sir^ let the 
fame callvs to mynd, wJiat we are here, and what wefhould 
ayme to bee heereafter; that as wee are Pilgrimes on earthy 
wee may bee Citizens in Heaven; this being our way, but 
Aboue, our natiue Countrey;/tere otir travell, there our r^; 
heere our race, tJtere our prize; heere our flght, titere our 
triumph; here our feed-time, there otir harve/l; and as wan- 
dring Pilgrimis here ourlnnes only, from whence we mufl 
remoue, but there our home, ajid manfion place, wherein we 
mufl remayne. In this eflate then, Sir, let worldly things be 
but our Viaticum, which wefliould vfe, as if we vfedthem 
not: and let vs neytJier be cloyed with their loue, nor clog- 
ged with their cares; butfeeke thofe things tJiat are aJ>oue^ 
& to temper the edge of our eager diflra£lions^ about many 
thinges with Martha, let vs with Marie conflder that one 
thing which is fteceflarie ; and requite^ iftfomemeafure, that 
loue which CHRIS T IE S VS hath carried and kythed to- 
wards vs; not as thispooreH^remite was with difdayne of 
her wfiom hee affected, but with fnutuall tender afle^ion, 
and a Chriflian care to keepeHis Co^nmandements ; where- 
by wefliall gayne to our f clues, more t/ian thegreate/i Con- 
guerours, or bufle/l Worldlings, could ever acquire; even a 
glorious Kingdome, and a Crowne incorruptible. To the 
advancement wJureof Sir, both of you and yours, after 
manie and happie dayes heere, as my earfiefl Petition to 
G OD fltall bee; fo in all other thinges I hatie vowed to re- 
mayne 

Your Honours, in all ferviceable 

and obfequious duetie, 

ROBERT SKENE. 




THE PILGRIME AND 

HEREMITE, 

In forme of a Dialogue. 

WHen pale Ladie L VNA, with her lent light, 
Through the dawning of the Day was driven to depart 
And the cleare chriftall Sky baniflied the Night, 
And the red morning rofe from the right airt; 
Long ere the fond Childe, with Whip in his hand. 
From his flight fleepe awoke, to lighten the Land ; 

Twixt the Night and the Day, 

In my fleepe as I lay, 

Amidft my Dreame this fray 

And fairlie I fand : 
Apparelled as a Pi/gryme, with StafTe in mine hand, 
Foorth the day as I went, vndriven bout a guyde, 
Mee thought in a laigh Lay, a cleare Streame, a Strand, 
A broade Bufli of Birke trees, by a Brooke fyde : 
And hoping fome Heremite made there repare, 
As fafl: as my feete might, forward I fare. 

Through a Wood as I fought, 

To a Bufli was I brought. 

Which Nature her felfe wrought, 

Withoutten airts lare. 
Through the Wood as I went, halfe will of waine, 
A Cell to my fliarpe fight can fliortlie appeare: 
A quyet and a colde Caue, a Cabine of ftone, 
I drew me dame to the doore, fome din to heare. 
And as I lent to my Lug, this well I heard, 
How longjhall I loathed liuef I loue bout reward. 

And when I knew by the din. 

Some wight was therein, 

To waxe bolde I begin, 

And no perill fpar'd. 

A Asl 



The Pilgrime and Heremite. 

As I went through the floore of that colde Caue, 

1 well efpyed in the darke where the noyfe founded, 

An hoarfe hoarie Hereniite, grieved and graue, 

Whofe boyling Breaft nought but blacke baile abounded, 

Whofe colour, countenance, and pale deadlie hew, 

His whole hidden Harmes there and griefes foorth fhew: 

Whose tumbling teares *bout ceafe, * or^ without 

Lyke floods flowed over his face; 

With manie long lowde alace. 

And fad fighes anew. 
Yet ftoutlie hee ftart vp, and ftared in my face. 
And craved how I there came? or who was my guyde? 
By Fortune^ quod I, thus fell the cafe, 
TTirough the wild way as I went I wandered afyde, 
And by a private plaine path I came to this Wood, 
Wherein I wift well fome Heremite was hid. 

But fmce I am heere brought, 

If that I offended ought. 

By the Blood that mee bought, 

I'll obey as yee bid. 
A Pilgryme^ quod hee, you feeme by your weede, 
And a ftrayed ftranger, if I right weine: 
But fmce you are heere come, fo GOD mot m^e fp^ede, 
Thou art welcome to fuch as you haue h6ere ffene: 
But yet of my treatment I trow yee fhall tyre. 
For neyther haue I Meate, Drinke, good Bed, nor Fyre. 

On raw Rootes is my Food, 

I drinke of the frefli Flood ; 

On Fog and greene Graffe good. 

All night lyes my lyre. 
Then helde I the Heremite with faire wordes anew. 
And for his franke offring great thankes I him gaue: 
And when I well tryde that his tale was all trew, 
The caufe of his comming there fhortlie I craue. 
The caufe of my comming heere, Pilgry^ne, quod hee.^ 
And with that the fait teares fell in his eye : 

Alace its for the loue of ane. 

For whofe fake thus I am flaine : 

A Martyr h6ere I remaine 

By fatall decree. 

In faith 



The Pilgrime and Heremite. 

In faith, friend, quod I then, I faw by thy fong, 

When at the colde Caue doore darned I ftood: 

Some Sainft of the Sh^e fexe had wrought thee all this wrongs 

And thou hadft long lived in loue, and yet vnlov'd : 

And of the long letter this laft line I heard, 

How long/hall I lothed Hue? I loue * bout Reward^ * For bout 

Whereby I well knew, vnderjland 

That thy Dame was vntrue ; without 

Thy pale and wan hew 

Foorth (hew thou waft fnar'd. 
Alace! quod the Heremite^ I lived once to loue; 
But now drowned in Defpare, I fee my death dieft : 
Though both Will and Wit would, I may not remoue, 
I lye in the links of Loue fettered fo faft : 
And all my Care-f6eming-Sw^ets, are fo mixt with Sowrs^ 
That each moment almoft appeareth ten hours. 

Thus Hue I h6ere alone, 

In this colde Caue of ftone. 

As next neighbour vnto none. 

But Trees, Fowls, and Flowrs. 
And thus in my darke Den I mynde to remayne, 
As bound Bead-man to Her that workes all my woe; 
Till Death with his Dart come put mee from payne: 
Elfe Atropus cutting quyte the Threed in two, 
And on the greene growing Barke of each bloomii^ Trc^ 
This Diton indorfed (hall well written bee: 

In farrow and Jight JlaytUy 

For Her heere I remayne^ 

Who lykes of another ane, 

Much more than of mee. 
Fond Heremite^ quod I then, thy loue would appeare 
Too high to b6e placed aboue thy degree: 
And thy fond foolifh hope, frozen with feare. 
And Fortune^ thy Olde Friend, thy New Enetnie. 
For (hee whom thou beft loveft, as thy felfe (ayes, 
As reafonleflfe, and ruethlelTe, refpefts thee nowayes. 

Thy fyle is her fight; 

Thy duill, her delight; 

And thy payne to defpight, 

Shee pleafantlie playes. 

Whereby 



The Pilgrime and H eremite. 

Whereby it well fSemes, thy labour is loft, 
And vnto thy graue thou'lt goe, ere thou get her. 
Mad man! why mak'ft thou thyne enemie thy hofpe? 
Die not a foole, man ; for Gods fake forget her. 
For, put cafe, in hope to obtayne thy defyres. 
Thou die heere for want of Bed, Food, and Fyres: 
Then who (hall bee feene, 
To louk thy dead Eine? 
And intombe thee, I weine. 
As cuftome requyres? 
Leaue, then, thy Heremitage, and this colde Caue, 
And liue no more in loue, fince thou art not lov'd: 
But follow mee, and take part as I haue: 
Companie and counfell may doe thee fome good. 
For Don-Diego had died in Defart, 
Wert not Rodorico did him there convert. 

Thus, it may fall fo. 

That I thy Rodorico^ 

May finde eafe to thy woe. 

And heale thy hurt Heart. 
Speake, Pilgrime, quod hee, of thinges that may bee, 
Or that hath appearance, to take fome effefl: 
For, fuch is my faintneffe, I want force to flee, 
Loue, Fortune, Death, haue given fuch a checke. 
Betwixt Wit and Will there is great debate ; 
The one with the other ftryving for the ftate. 

Flee Loue, quod my Wit. 

Stay, fayes my Will yet. 

So I byde; fo I flit. 

So I loue: fo I hate. 
But where thou wouldft feeme to falue all my fore, 
And by thy ftrait ftatutes to ftay all my fturt; 
Meddle with that matter, good Pilgrime, no more. 
Since all mine health hangeth on her that mee hurt. 
The Coale that mee burnes to the bone, will I blow. 
Though Liver, Lungs, and Lights, fly vp in a low. 

Since fhee doeth decree it. 

That I die, fo bee it; 

I long till I fee it : 

Let Death bend his Bow. 

Vayne 

8 



The Pilgrime and H eremite. 

Vayne wretch, quod I then, caft off thy vowed Weeds, 

And wander no more in this wilde Wildemeffe : 

It may bee thy Miftres, that deare Dame, bee dead, 

For whofe fw^ete fake daylie that died in diftreffe : 

Perchance before that thou her againe fee, 

By vote of the Wan-weirds, that buried fliee bee. 

Or put cafe, thy Dame deare. 

Hath chofen a new Pheare, 

Thou wouldft defpare to fee her. 

That fo lightlies thee. 
Or contrarywyfe, good Heremite, fuppone 
Thy Miftres this moment hath good minde of thee ; 
And for thy long abfence maketh great moane. 
And from her heart wifheth her leile loue to fee: 
Sa)dng in her felfe, Would God I wift where 
My poore pyned Patient doeth make his repare. 

Wift I well, fo I thryue. 

That hee were yet alyue, 

I fhould bee no wights wyue 

For ten yeares, and maire. 
Conceit with thy felfe, good Heremite, I pray, 
If thy Dame bee dead, thou w^ep'ft but in vaine. 
Thou art a ftarke Stocke, heere ftill for to ftay, 
And moume for the loffe that mendes not thy moane. 
For if ftiee fome other refpeft more than thee. 
What grace canft thou get, in duill heere to die? 

Or wouldft thou thy trueth. 

Should reape reward of rueth? 

Why flipft thou fo with fleuth. 

The thing that may bee? 
Grood Pilgrime, faide hee then, of thefe two I fee, 
As you feeme to conclude, the one muft bee true: 
Shee loathes, or ftiee loues: a mids may not bee, 
As to my paines I may prooue by fignes anew. 
For my beloved Loue, my deare daintie Dame, 
Defpifeth thofe Elements which fpell my poore Name. 

Woe is mee, if I mint. 

To forge Floods from the Flint, 

My true travell fhall bee tint, 

Such Friendftiip to frame. 

But 
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But you would fay, that Death, drierie Death! 
Perhaps, hath abrogate my deare Dames dayes : 
To looke for a long lyfe then muft I bee loath, 
Whom each froward frowne elfe of Fortune affrayes. 
And fmce alyke for her loue I haue tane fuch payne, 
I care not a cuit for her fake to bee flayne. 

I fhall not fdeme for to fhrinke, 

Of Death, for her death, to drinke; 

Whofe fw^ete Eyes, with a winke, 

May reviue mee agayne. 
Let this then appleafe thee, good Pilgrime, I pray, 
That no prefence, abfence, no diftance of place; 
No fond toyes, no new frayes; no tyme, no delay; 
No bad chance, no new change, nor contrarie cafe; 
No, not the fierce flames that Fortune can fpit, 
Shall make my firme fixed fayth or fancie to flit 

Yea, let her fl^ete, let her flow; 

Let her doe what fhee dow. 

To gar my griefe aye grow, 

I fhall bee true yet. 
Good Heremite, for trueth tolde I oft tymes haue heard. 
The leileft in loue, commeth aye the worft fp^ede : 
And hee that deferues well to reape bed reward. 
For firme fayth and friendfliip, fhall finde nought but feide. 
Take tent to the tales tolde of true Troyall Knight, 
And hee that hanged him felfe, if I reade right. 

Yea, though thy fute thou obtayne. 

With one word tint agayne; 

Short pleafure, long payne. 

With duile day and night. 
But fince thou delightefl to liue flill in loue, 
Advyfe thee on this well. Bee never too true. 
Though thou fweare and fay thy mynde fhall not moue. 
For Orp/mSy take Prottis^ to change aye thy hew. 
Was not great loue tum'd in a Showre, in a Fyre, 
In a Swan, in a Bull, t'obtayne his defyre.? 

For hee that loues lightliefl. 

Bee fure hee fhall fpeede befl : 

And hee that loues without refl, 

Shall furely get ill hyre. 

Wherefore 
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Wherefore, in loue if that thou wouldft come fpeede, 
Thou muft flee fayth, bee facile, falfe, vntrue, 
Ere thou prevayle right, fo farre as I reide, 
There muft bee a fympathie twixt her and you. 
For I demand, How can right Concord bee, 
Whyle you are true, and fhee both falfe and flee? 

Shee lykes well another ftio. 

Then choofe new, and change too: 

And if you well doe. 

Bee as falfe as fliee, 
Alace! quod the Heremite, too late I fpye the right, 
And wronged with woe, ftill wrongly I frame. 
I know that in loue, my Ladie proues but light: 
And if that I were wyfe, I would doe the fame. 
But fayth and her remembrance martyres mee maire, 
Than did her prefence perfefl mee, when I was there. 

For whyles grieved, I greete; 

Whyles I mourne, till wee meete : 

And fome tymes my poore fprite 

Dies, drowned in defpare: 
And whyles in a rage I reckon with my fell, 
And to and fro difpute, to dafti my defyre : 
Halfe dead in Defart, heere why fhould I dwell, 
And pyne with payne, wanting Bed, Food, and Fyre? 
Why doe I lofe youths pryme, without all gayne? 
Or why mourne I for her that k^epes Difdayne? 

And when that I conclude. 

To burne Habite and Hood, 

Yet doe I not doe it. 

My Vow is fo vayne. 
Curft bee that fond Vow, that ever it was made: 
Curft bee the firft caufe of my hidden payne: 
And curft bee falfe Fortune, that holds mee at feid : 
And curft bee the blinde Boy, that breedes all my baine: 
Curft bee the firft houre, the tyme, and the place, 
That fettred my fond Heart in her fayre Face. 

Curft bee my wicked will : 

Quyte fpoyling mee of Skill, 

And tooke mee captiue, till, 

That Groome voyde of grace. 

A 4 Unfayde 
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Unfayde bee that bad word, That Groome voyde of grace. 

What but her good graces can grieue mee fo much? 

For I may well faye, if Pittie had place, 

Of all that on molde moues, there is none fuch. 

Oh! had the tymes part in Prayer beene fpent, 

That rueth to my ruethleffe Loue had beene lent. 

And Cupid, I call on thee: 

Thou hear' ft, and canft not fee : 

Haue pittie on poore mee, 

And grant myne intent. 
Dame Nature, fayth the wyfe Gierke Empedocles, 
Beftowes, good Heremite, her gifts here and there, 
As fhee well pleafeth, the beft is but Claife. 
Each man muft bee content, hee gets no maire. 
For fayth doeth not affefl thy Miftres faire, 
But Beautie, which doeth bring thee to defpaire. 

Of pittie fmce no part 

Is hid in her hard heart. 

Yet let not the blacke dart 

Of duile thee devoure. 
And deafe not the good Gods, with thy vayne Sute : 
What they haue once done, they will not vndoe. 
Loue's lyke a trim Tree, which beareth no Fruite, 
But greene leaues, and bloffoms, and flowrifheth too: 
Oft gladning the Gardner, in hope of good gayne; 
Yet reapes hee in Harveft no Fruit for his payne. 

Right fo her fayre face. 

With gifts of fweet grace, 

Tint travell, alace, 

Bout fruit makes thee fayne. 
Then fute, ferue, pray, prayfe, or doe what you can: 
Loe, heere I fore-tell thee, thy labour is loft. 
For by the great griefs thou thol'ft now and than, 
To hafte thyne owne death, thou runneft the Poft. 
Though furges of forrow full fwift thee aflayles, 
Thy lawtie in loue, bout lucke, nought avayles, 

Though thou beat the Bufti well, 

Yet thy foe, without fayle, 

Hints the Prey by the tayle, 

And prowdlie prevayles. 

Thou 
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So by your fweete felfe I preaffe now to fpeake, 
Whome by the god of Loue I pray, and befeike, 

Forget the fume of your force, 

On your Man haue remorfe; 

Left Death him and you divorce, 

For hee is fore ficke. 

Or if a poore man's Plaint may pearce through your Eares; 
If Loue anie Lordfhip in your Breaft may brooke; 
Haue pittie on his Paflfions, and fait tragicke Teares; 
Who Libertie, and Lyfe both, hath loft with a Looke. 
His Helpe muft bee had from Handes that him hurt: 
For fteme muft hee ftay ftill, till you ftap his fturt 

Then, choofe one of thefe twa. 

Your fwome Slaue for to flay. 

Or revert all his wae, 

Whome your Beautie hurt 

And then, with a fell Frowne, which had a full force 
To over-rule the whole Worlde, with Eterne Might 
Whereby it well feemed fhee had no remorfe 
Upon the poore Patient, pyned in fuch plight. 
Faith, Pilgrime, quod (hee, thou raveft in a rage, 
That feekeft by my fhame his ficke fore to fwage. 

For, in a word to conclude, 

I can doe him no good; 

Hee is reaft, by the Rood, 

Of all his wun Wage. 

Though fometime the day drew, I dare not denye, 
That hee in mine Heart had the moft fupreame place : 
And fo, till the fond Fates his wealth did envye, 
I ftill, with courtefie, confidred his cafe. 
And truft mee, Pilgrime, his Paflions, and Paine, 
Went as neare mine Heart, as ever did mine awne. 

Though his cafe now feeme ftrange, 

I will not my felfe cleange: 

His bad chance, and my change, 

Hath bred all his paine. 

C And 



21 



The Pilgrime and Heremite. 

And as for my Loue, who lyes without releafe, 

Aflbciate for my fake, with manie fad Song; 

So am I payde in mine hand, with as careful! cafe, 

For hee whom I bed loue, hath wrought mee great wrong. 

And like as for his loue, hee reapes but difdaine, 

The Loue whome I like bed, loathes mee againe. 

And as hee Hues all alone, 

With manie great grievous groane, 

So to my felfe I bemoane. 

My hid piercing paine. 

I flee to bee followed, and following, am fled : 
I loue, and am loathed, and loath to bee lov'd. 
Heere's a ftrange ftratageme, that my baile bred: 
I frieze in the hote Flame, and frye in the Flood. 
I lacke whome I bed loue, and choakt am with (lore: 
Yea, haue fo much, that my mynde can craue no more. 

Thus goe thy wayes, whence thou came, 

And fhowe thy ficke Friende, his Dame 

Remaines yet the felfe fame. 

That fhee was before. 

I will worke thee no wrong, that no wayes haft wyte, 
But through the Fieldes on thy Feete friendlie doeft fare. 
To feeke to thy ficke man fome Salue for his fyte, 
And to cure by thy Craft his curft kindled Care: 
Thou fhalt walkc on thy way, and ftay on the Strtet, 
And Carrie him fhortlie his anfwere in Writ 

And when fhee the Doore bard, 

I ftoode ftill yet vnflcard; 

And through a hole I heard 

This talke of the Sweete. 
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Poliphila, before Shee writ her An- 

fwere, difputeth with her owne 
Defires, as followeth: 

HOw hard it is, none knowes, fo well as I, 
Unto a dolefully and divided Mynde, 
To make a well-joind Aunfwere, and Replye, 
When all the chiefe and nobleft partes are pynde. 
Then, Shall I bee to Crueltie inclynde? 
Or pittie him that prayes, and pleades for Peace, 
If this or that I fticke in contrare cafe? 

I loue the Loue that lightlies mee againe; 
And lightlie him that loues mee as his life: 
Yea, for my loue with flaverie is flaine. 
His lyfe's the Threed, my crueltie s the Knyfe. 
How fhall I rid this ftrange and fatall ftryfe? 
Yet beft it were, to looke, before I lope : 
And not to quite Affurance true, for Hope. 

O my divided Soule! what fhall I doe? 
Whereon fliall nowe my Refolution reft? 
Which is the beft Advife to yeelde vnto? 
Of two Extreamcs, howe fhall I choofe the beft? 
Come, Pithiane Prince: I praye, and I proteft: 
AfTift mee nowe, and make no more delay; 
But gfuide mee well, in this my wilfome way. 

Then, Heremite, that doeft in Defart dwell, 
And buyft my loue, with deare and great expence; 
With Toyle, and Tormentes, tedious for to tell; 
Bee blythe, and let thy wonted Harmes goe hence: 
Thou muft not die, while I may make defence. 
Put then a point and period to thy paine: 
Thy long-fought Loue and Ladie fhall bee thine. 

Yet will I write difdainfuUie to thee: 
Thy loving Lines muft haue a colde Reply. 
I will not feeme too credulous to bee, 

C2 With 
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The Pilgrime and Heremite. 

The Heremite his Complaint. 

SO manie thinges before haue perfedl Poets pende, 
For to exprefle their piercing paines, and caufe their Cares 
bee kende, 
That nought is left, alace, for mod vnhappie mee, 
In Skyes aboue, on earth beneath, nor in the glafiie Sea. 
No Metaphoricke Phrafe, no high Invention braue: 
No Allegoric fweete Conceit, no Theame fublimeand gfraue: 
But all thinges elfe are faide, which I can write or fay : 
Thus in effeft I wot not how my wracks for to bewray. 

And nothing doeth aggrege my griping griefe fo much, 
As that my (kill fliould be fo fmall, my forowes (hould be fuch. 
Yet all thofe Poets braue, which were, or yet fhall bee, 
Could I but vtter, as I feele, might all giue place to mee. 
And thou whofe mirth was lead, whofe comfort was difmaid; 
Whofe hope was vaine, whofe faith was (kome, whofe trueth 

was betraide. 
Thou didft declare thy duile, in braue and daintie dye: 
Thou waft vnhappie then, I graunt, but now vnhappie I. 

Thy Poemes did prefent vpon thy pleafant Page, 
Moe Sorrowes than thou ever felt into thy cunning age. 
With coftlie Nurix rare, Sidoniane Wares divine, 
Thou litft thy Lines, which makes thy Moanes miraculouflie 

to fliine. 
My Paines, like Tagus Sandes, no numbers can bewray: 
Or like Auroras tears, which fhe for Memnon fh^eds each day. 
As Starres in froftie Sky can not bee tolde which fhynes; 
So manie heaps of harms my hart without compaflion pyns. 

Yea, would I preafle to tell the torments that I feele. 
With travell tint then might I turne Ixions fatall wheele. 
And to difgorge thefe griefs which make mee figh and fob, 
Were for to weue a new Penelopeian webbe. 
My Eyes like Fountaines might in bloodie Fomace frye. 
Or like the Lidiane Tubs, whofe doome is never to bee drye. 
My bote and fmoothred fighes, no levill courfe can take: 
Burt: reftlefle round about my heart efphearicke motion make. 

My Thoughtes are now of Blifle like mine Ilion bare: 
My fbape, a reconfufed mafle, which flowrifht once fo faire. 

My 
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My Ship, which fometimes faild in draiue of hope aright. 
On Rockes full colde is rent, in blacke and ftormie night 
And I, forfaken Soule, a lyfelefle lumpe of Lead, 
Twixt wind and waue am caft, whereas no ftrength can (land 

in flead. 
My Ventring was my Wracke ; my high Defire, my Fall : 
Wliich made the Naufrage of my Hurt, my Hope, my Hap^ 

and all. 
Alace, alace, that I impofTiblie did preafle, 
Aboue my Fortunes for to flie, fo farre to my difgrace. 
Difgrac'd with Loffe, with Shame, with Wracke, and end* 

lefle Wrong: 
Thefe are the dolefuU Ditties now, and fubjefts of my Song. 
Yet dare I not, alace, though I haue caufe, complaine: 
Which makes me figh, and fob, and thus for loue am flaine. 
But fince it is my weird, to fall, to waile, to weepe; 
Then by my loffe let others leame a lower courfe to keepe. 

Thus endeth the Heremite his Complaint 

And when I faw that his Song received a full ende, 

I fhowde my felfe fhortlie, and kindlie did kythe. 

And when that fore ficke man his true Bearer kende, 

And faw the Face of his Friend, God knowes he was blydie. 

Then fhowde I the blacke Bill, fubfcryv'd with his Name, 

Well written with the hand of his owne deare Dame. 

And then, with a glad cheare, 

When Hope had ceaffed Feare, 

Hes read, that I might heare, 

The Will of the fame. 

Her Anfwere, to the Heremite. 

THy loving Lines I rafhlie did receiue. 
Wherein thy Trueth, thy State, thy Wracke, I fee: 
But at mine handes no fuccour flialt thou haue: 
Though Friende to mee, I fhall bee Foe to thee. 

And fmce thy death doeth on my doome depende, 
Liue loath'd, or die difgrac'd, and fo I ende. 

Thus fhee (hortly concludes. 

And 
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And when hee read thefe bad and noifome Newes, 
Which did refrefh his Woes, his Hurtes, and Harmes: 
Whiles red, whiles pale, hee chaunged manie hewes, 
And fell downe, in dead-thraw, betwixt my weake Armes. 
And when with my fait Teares I bath'd his pale Face, 
His Sprites, and his Breath, came to their owne place. 

Hee cryde then, O Death, (lay 

Thy date, for this halfe day; 

That I in writ may bewray 

My high great Difgrace. 

The Heremite his Teftament. 

But now, and not till now, my Swan-lyke Song I fing; 
And with each word my dying Eyes the bloodie Teares 

foorth bring. 
Not that I loathe, alace, or fhrinke for to bee flaine : 
For, what can be fo fwdet as death, which puts an end to pain? 
My death fhall bee the Caufe, thy Honour and Renowne 
Shal lofe the conquerd Diademe of Fames immortal Crown. 
Yet fince it is thy Doome, that in difgrace I die. 
Or loathed Hue; the choife is hard whereas no mfds may bee. 
And yet of Evils twane, the beft muft aye bee tane: 
So that I rather choofe to die, than Hue in endlefle paine. 
Long haue I lookt for joy, whence floods of forrow fpring: 
The ende whereof, alace, muft bee my lateft Will to fmg. 
My Tones, are careful! Cryes ; my Words are Plaints, alace : 
Sad Sorrow muft the Singer bee, fince Pittie hath no place. 
My Paines are like a Point, amidft a Circle fet : 
Still in fuch neamefle to my felfe, that no reliefe can get. 
How can I hope for helpe, fince Heavens doe mee defpife.^ 
And all the gods aboue are deav'd, with my Complaintes and 

Cryes. 
Earths burden am I thus, whofe fighs infeft the Aire, 
With poifned breath, proceeding from an heart confum'd with 

Care, 
For loe, the faithleffe Fates vnto this ftate mee calles : 
By which the ftatelie Starres themfelues misfortune tholes. 
What refteth then but Death ? fince Death muft be the laft, 
To put a period to my paine, for pleafures hope is paft. 

C 4 Yet 
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Yet 1 attcrt the gixls, fmcc firft our loue began, 

1 haue beene the lielert a\"c, and moft affected man. 

I k>ued thee, a lace, thy Solipherniis fwome: 

O roUphilA falie! my lawtic is forlome. 

My loue, \\\>e*:^ mee, iherefore, rtill thy difdaine hath 

The m\Ml Kxtreams that e\-er \i'crc, or ihall agaiae bee 

ThvHi firtl bctrayvle mine Heart then fiJilnde thy Faith: 

And where thou promifde L}-fc. by Loue, thou haft 

mv Death. 
When that thy Cruehics I call before; and to 
The K)x^ of my RemcmlMance* I doubt uiiat I ibaS doc 
WTtilcs \k^e I \i-iih tv> lixKx ik< to enx^x-^ thy looe: 
But that 1 might beiKOde my wradce, re\'enged fraca Alone. 
Or that fxich uTon^ a$ mine, if fuch, or v^xtTc nn^it bee. 
Might make n>cc fmik at thy MishapES. as tixra ha& 

mcc. 
Or then that looetime thoa. like that MizioQ 



M|j;[htA kx>e. and loathed bee. aDC ui5er ibc^ Sbe 

Or that the iarall ^[varkc. 'abereoQ thy Loczies ju^lit jobl 

A»d «Kx:r,rlT^ nvoch. tni^ht n^ake thee pieade. fcr I^eus dg* 

th::>e aboct. 
Y<ft. miftlc? J^air>e I thaikti. lai^ I jut ^di r&itarny. 
I coQdld 7K< b;.t bee kiikSe to thee, for k-mfmrfr 



*.n.^ ^' 



TTwtfi m^t 1 ^'05iid. 1 miJii: bxc vo: bcc wiac I mmic. 
TV-iv; Hcatc ;itw: Ccuae I incri. 1 frvi^ ani franmr sxu sat 

Yea. thouj:">. * Sr-r .■i:;;rr**ioi. faci: i> n:y fM-mmg Fxrrt. 

That Nopr^r^'^ Kin^oorci co^i-i u-nc riisnzi: 's-H?^ Cobis u 
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For why? my Prayers are but Curies late and aire: 
And I bef(6ech the gods by night, to fee the Day no maire. 
My wifhes are, that Hilles and Rockes fhould on mee fall, 
To end my endleffe breath, my lyfe, my loue, and all. 
Yet all thofe wifhes are but types, that I muft die: 
Which revelations all at once, (hall now accompliflit bee. 
Then louelefle dame, adue, whom I haue helde fo deare: 
And welcome, Death, to cut the Threede, which holdes my 

lyfe in weire. 
Andy Pilgryme, thou who took'ft thy way in manie airts, 
For me prepare a burial Bed, for Bones, when Breath departs. 
Yet recommend mine Heart, vnto my fometime-Sweet; 
Who fhall, when I am dead and gone, for Grace and Guer- 
don greet. 
And let that place bee nam*d, Strophonius Caue of care: 
Where nought but woefull wandring wights, vndone with 

duill, repare. 
And let this Caveme colde, wherein I dwelt, to die. 
For Mifers, and vnhappie men, a matchleffe Manfion bee. 
Let him whofe erring fteps fhould guide him heere to plaine, 
Take paines to recolleft my rolls, & fcattered Skrolls againe. 
That thefe my Waylings now, and Sorrowes Children may 
Extolde in after comming times, endure, and lieue for aye. 
And that the wandring eyes, which reade my forrowing fongs. 
When I am dead, may fay, that ftiee caufelefle hath wrought 

fuch wrongs. 
The Mountaines high, whofe poynts doe pierce the afure 

Aire; 
Whofe echoes lowd my Commerades make comfort to my 

Care : 
Still mot your hights aryfe, with ftatelie tops and (lay. 
To match the Alpes, that yee may bee as famous, faire as they. 
Yee Valleyes louelie low, with fweete and levell lynes, 
Where Natures workman(hip and pryde in Floraes Mantle 

(hynes : 
Greene mot yee grow for aye, and that no fpaits of raine. 
No Snowie (howres, no partching Sunne, your (latelie broy- 

dering (laine. 
And thou, O ble(red Brooke, which didft accept my Teares; 
And harbered the within thy heart, fo manie loathfome yeares. 

D Vnto 
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Vnto the Ocean ^reat m-t^ tTfiftlfe — ot v-e fGde, 
To pav thv debts, bout ilco or :l2.v :f cTrLtrire flrr . ^f^^e or 
Yce Ttiifilfng win'f'es, IH-rr^e, -^^iricn :V:ftl:e did l e ti cf u e. 
My Ccgiate S^bs, znd bcrie tbetz wfthfn yocr BaCotnc 

bra-je. 
Doe thus nrtich once f:r mee : Take one Sigh to mjr Dane: 
And wbiTperftLj fweetlie, fbo^ tbat Safnct. tins Isoe I fcnt 

the fame. 
Axk! if thee dee ref-fe, -ybicb out cf dccbt I dread. 
The newes of .V.\ fhall bee a Spcr. to baf^e mee to my dead. 
Yce braue and flatelie Trees, wbich ciroimcituate heere. 
Still Wootne and bloCbme, with the change of yearfe changin g 



Though I did r.-ue yo-jir Rjiides, & brake yoar tender Barfces; 
By painting Po!>'phi!acs name to ycjr immorta!! marfces: 
Agricje not wrth your wounds, for I dare wefl aroir. 
That I more cmellie haue rent my tender Heart, than yoo. 
Bat lafl, and b\' the !afue, thou HoIIfne. graue and grccne; 
Wherefn my Miftrefle name, and m.tne. mod Iiaelie may bee 

feene 
I confecrate to thee my Corpfe, when I am gone. 
That hv mv lotTe I mav enlarge thv thomie leanes eacfaone. 
And when I fha'! confume. and rot about thy roole. 
Then Oiall th>' Boughs and Branches bloome. and beare a 

fairer Fnrit: 
And as thou tak'ft increafe, fo fhall Her Name, and mine, 
Vnto thy praife, my lofTe, her fham.e, in feemelie (brt aye (hine. 
Yce fa^'age Citizens, which in this Forrefl bee. 
That did exchange your Cruelties, in Courtefics to mee: 
Well mot yce bee, poore Beaftes, and that no (hots of Lead, 
No life-berea\'ing Bow. nor Bolt, procure nor hafle your dead. 
And thou fweete pj-ping Paa ye Fawnes, and Satyrcs rare. 
Which were amidft my matchleffe moanes, Companions of 

mv care: 
Ye Nymphes of HiHes & Dales, of Woods; of Vailes, of Floods; 
I bid you all, alace. Good-night, and fo my Mufe concludes. 
For now the Herfoinger of Death, muft life and loue bereaue. 
My Heart is faint, and loe, my Soule bq^ins to take her leaue. 
And fo at pcnnt of Death, whofe wiflit approadi I feele; 
To end my life, I write this lafl Ill-farii^ word, FarMBeell, 
So endeth the Teflament of Stophonius. 



The Pilgrime and Heremite 

Thus the poore Heremite in midfl of his paine, 

Began to repeate his faire Miftres fpeach ; 

Downe betwixt mine Armes fell, in dead thraw againe: 

When no Leid for his life, mee thought, could be Leach. 

His Cognate Corpfe as Clay were, like the Lead ; 

Yea, healthlefTe and helplefTe, were Heart, Hand, and Head. 

I began to bewaile, 

And eke for to raile, 

On her whofe faith did faile. 

In fuch time of neede. 

Yet in the midfl: of my moanes, downe lighted that Dame, 

Companied with none, but her Palfray and Page: 

And when fh^e faw her liele Loue lye dead ere (h6e came. 

Her faire Face and rich Robes, (h<5e rent in great rage. 

And flatlings fliee fell vpon his faint Face, 

And great Seas of fault Teares fh6e fpent in fhort fpace, 

And feeing her Swdete flaine. 

No remead did remaine: 

Shee thus began to plaine, 

Her bad carefuU cafe. 



Polyphila her Complaint, and Teftament 

O endlefle Night of noyfe, which hath no Morrow! 

lowring Heavens, which harmes ft:ill haue threat! 
Ov'r mantling mee with fable Clowds of Sorrow! 
Whereas no Starre doeth fhine earlie nor late. 
Although I flcip from Craig, to feeke my Mate, 
And from a glorious Garland to my Crowne, 

1 finde by death my daintie Rofe dung downe. 

Y^e fwelling Seas, with waltering Waues that roll. 
To refolute the weather-beaten Shoare : 
They eb, they flow, and changing, Courfes thoU, 
And dare tranfcende their bounded banks no more. 
But I, alace, whom Duill doeth fl:ill devoure, 
I flnde no entermiflions to my Moanes, 
But ere and late lament my grievous Groanes. 

D 2 
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The Pilgrime and Heremite. 

Before I ende this lad exequall A6t, 

Let mee bee bolde to make this fmall Requeft; 

That for thy vm while Friende fome paines thou take: 

Firft, In this place, a private Graue g^r make; 

And let vs lye interd conjunfllie there, 

Where nought but Fawnes, and Satyres make repare. 

Next, When thou comft into my natiue Land, 
Wherein my Loue, and Loueleffe I was borne; 
If anie of our Tragicke death demand. 
With Pittie fpeake, I praye, and not with Scome. 
This Praflicke rare, which feldome was befome, 
Which when my deare and loving Friendes fliall heare. 
My Tragicke ende will coft them manie a Teare. 

Thus endeth her Complaynt 

And fo when that rare Pearle departed out of paine, 
Vpon the colde dead Corpfe of her leile Loue, 
Unto my elfe hurt Heart did heape Harmes againe, 
And layde new weight on my braft Bread aboue. 
To fee him and her gafpe, ftill nowrifht my care. 
I wift not whom to helpe, him, or her there. 

While I flood e in this doubt, 

The Heremite lookt out, 

And gaue a faint fhout, 

Twixt hope, and defpare. 

This is the Worldes mod wondrous worthie Wight, 
Mod matchleffe of all, that may on molde moue. 
Halowed bee the Heavens, that fliowde mee this fight, 
And lent mee this light, to looke on my leile loue. 
Now am I glad, and vngriev*d, to Graue though I goe: 
Thy travell and toyle doeth reward well my woe. 

For wilt thou belieue mee. 

My Maker mifchieue mee, 

If thou cand agrieue mee, 

I dill loue thee fo. 

I come, quod the Cleare then, to cure all thy care, 
Though the Faites had forfworne to fang thee my Feire. 

D 3 Bee 
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The Pilgrime and Heremitc. 

Bee blythe then, my deare heart, and moume thou no maire. 
For Peace, faith the Proverbe, puts end to all weire. 
Goe leaue then thy Hermitage, and thy cold Caue, 
Where Wolfe, Lyon, wilde Beare, thy blood fUU doe aaue, 

And with the good God's grace, 

Thou fhalt in a fhort fpace, 

For all thy loffe finde releafe, 

And firft Health receiue. 

Then franklie the Frieke fuire, with her helpe and mine. 
And to her Palfray hee paft, although with great paine: 
And tooke on that fw6et Sainfl, that mdeke Jem divine; 
That miracle which gods made, as next vnto naine. 
Then blythlie the Bairne blent, and hyde haftie Hame, 
Throgh (h^ene Shawes, & donke Dailes, with his deare Dame. 

And fo with Adew dry. 

Through the Wood could they hye, 

As wee twind, they and I, 

I woke of my Dreame. 

Heere endeth the fatalide of the loyall Lover Soliphemus^ and 

of his fweete Ladie Polyphila. 



The Poeme. 

AS perfefl Poets ere-tymes haue tane paine. 
And fearch*d the Secrets of each high Engyne, 
By bafe and lowlie Subje6ls to exclaime, 
High Myfteries, both morall and divine : 
Even fo into this worthleffe Worke of mine, 
Which at Friends bidding boldlie I fet foorth; 
Some thiags may f<£eme obfcure, though little worth. 

For as the Heremite leaues his deareft Dame, 
And takes delight in colde Defart to dwell: 
Syne of his Lot, and of himfelfe, thinkes (hame, 
And ftill defpaires, and flill doeth loathe him fell: 
So wretched man, exchanging Heaven with Hell, 
Forgetting GOD, in Darknefle doeth remaine, 
And fltU defpaires, to get Reliefe againe. 



And 
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The Pilgrime and Heremite. 

And as the painfull Pilgryme, now and than, 
With Arguments, and pithie reafons ftrong. 
Would faine reduce the Heremite, if h^e can, 
And make him to beholde his woeful! wrong: 
And as the Woods, and favage Beafles among, 
So with him bydes, and recomforts his Care: 
Syne holds him vp, from dying in Defparc. 

And as In ende^ h^ mooues him for to wiyte; 
Syne fhowes bis Sutes vnto his Miftres Eyes: 
Wherein, yie f6e, fti^e tooke no fmall delyte, 
Becaufe in him fome iigne of Trueth fli^e fies. 
Sh^e cures his Cares, and all his ficke Difeafe: 
Yea, heales his hurt, and heartlie by the hand, 
Sh^ home-ward leades him, to her natiue Land. 

So finfull man, Aril by the helpe of Faith, 
DefpiTeth Sinne, repents, and fore doeth pray. 
That GOD in Mercie would avert His wrath. 
And make His bred difpleafure to decay. 
And when the ficke converted would away. 
From worldlie eafe; with hafte hee maketh fpeede: 
Then comes the LORD, to helpe His owne at neede. 

Hee cures our cares, Hee helpes vs to bee haile: 
Hee makes our forie Soules for to rejoyce. 
If wee in Him confyde, Hee will not faile. 
To free vs from the force of all our Foes. 
And at the laft, with great difgrace of thofe. 
That loving LORD, (hall take vs by the Hand, 
And with Him leads vs, to the HOLIE LAND. 

FINIS. 
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[From "TA TON HOTXOK 'EizoAiA. The MvlJes 
Welcome To The High and Mightie Prince 
I AMES &c, Edinbvi^ Printed by Thomas 
Finlafon, Printer to his moft excellent Maieftia 
1618," folio, p. 99.] 



This fubfequent welcome was alfo prefented to his 
M. at Kinaird. 

f Reat Man ofGOD, whom GoDdoethcall,and 
(choofe 

j On Earth his great Lieutenents place to nfi^ 

^ Weeblenethetyme,wherinthethreefoldCroun 
And Diademe with peace, and great renoun 

' Iq that fo long fore-told, and fatal cheare 
^ , Thouonthybraue,androyallbrowdidftbeare: 

As from that tym thy abfence bred our bane, 
Thy prefence now reftores our Joy's againc : 
Thou went away to SCOTLANDS deip difpleafure 
But thy return brings mirth beyond all meafure. 

Astraa doth pronunce by thy fueit toi^ 
What Ihuld of right to Kings on earth belong: 
Thy myld afpe6l doeth realmes and cities nurilh, 
And as thou frouns or faun's they fall & flooiiib ; 
Thefe fuords the ftierp, and bloodie tools of warr, 
Which peace hath Iheath'd in ru^v fhall from a fair. 
Bee drawn agan^ and when thou thinks it good 
Thy angrie brow fhall bath the world in blood. 

Thou 




Miscellaneous Poems 

Thou canft Dethrone, and giue the royaJl wreathe 
And hyd thy fuord, and hold it in the (heath. 

Yet now thou deign's to \-ifit our cold North, 
And ^*"ith thy Court haft croft the finuofe Forth, 
Which with Meanders winding heer and there 
Great Britans King upon her back did beare, 
Whois bouldin biUoes ( as they did of yore ) 
Shall fet thee fure upon there yonder fliore. ( ches 

And ftatelie Tay with ftr>'\-ing ftreams which mar- 
And skoms his courfe (huld be controld with Arches^ 
Who u-ith his fpeats in fpightfull raige hath dround 
The famofe Pert/is faire Bridge, & brc^ht to grood. 
Shall ftraine the ftrenght of his flrong ftreams thowll 
And be at peace with all the world for thee. ( fee, 

T H O W ftiall not loofe thy labors, nor thy louc^ 
Which in a Prince moft rare, moft rare dooth proue: 
This bontie fmgular, which thou imparts, 
Encounters not with mif-conceiving hearts 
Nor with ingratefull fubje£ls, for each One 
Aknowledgeth the good which thou haft done: 
Man neuer was more loved by ane other, 
Not David by kjmd Jonatluxn his brother 
As thou by vs, thou dwels in each mans heart, 
Our Joy, and our felicitie thou art : 

O had our breifts of ftuff tranfparent bene, 
That all our thoughts might fo to thee be fene. 
Thy Scotland do'th (thy royall grace wold tell) 
For Courage, Truth, and Loue, the World excel! : 
And wee confefle, our Joyes are perfeft now, 
Iff they could proue perpetuall, heauens allow 
A longer ftay then thou intends, that fo 
Our loue-feik hopes might to the full tyd flo. 

To toyll and travell man is borne wee fee. 
As fparks of fire by nature upward flie. 



Thy 
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Thy travell yet Ihalbe compenft with pleafure 
Thou (halt haue fports, and pairt of all our treafure : 
Wee'U keep that cuftome with thy facred grace 
Which Athenceus writes was keept in Thrace^ 
,The fubjefls gaue their King when euer hee wanted, 
'When they wax'd poore, their fuit's by him wer gran 
Thus each in loue fupplied an others neid, ( ted : 

Both peace, and wealth, this kynd c5merce did breid. 
And Perjiafis when they did prefent their King, 
Some rare propyne they alwayes vs'd to bring. 

But put the cafe, this forme which Perjians ufed 
Wer by fome bafe and wretched wormes refufed, 
Thy faithfuU QtuBStors^ full of loue and paine, 
( Whois betters haue not bene, whois lyk againe 
Thou canft not find ) fhall fuch aboundance bring, 
As King nor Court (hall want no kynd of thing : 
Not lyk thofe lowns, whom AtJiens old did truft, 
They wer but Theiv's vnhoneft, and injuft. 
Thefe Tamij the treafure dole by night. 
And then they bumd the Citadel by flight. 
That by this fire their fraud fhuld not be feene. 
Nor they accused, that had fo knavifh beene : 
Thy Qumjlors here are honeft, wyfe, and true ; 
Thy treafure faiff, thy Bailils bvilt of new : 

Stay then ( dread Leige ) O (lay with ws a while 
With pleafing fports the polling tyme begyle : 
Thy fyneft Hawks and fleiteft Hounds (hall find 
Of fowls and beafts, a pray of euerie kynd. 
For morning both and euenyng flight, each day 
Each Hawk thou haft, fhall haue her proper pray; 
Each fowl that flies fhall meit thee in thy way. 
And in their forts fhall Ave Cafar fay. 

Throgh forefls. Parks, and feilds himt flag, & 
It helps the health to haue the natiue air. ( Haire 

Hee 
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Hee that taks pains and travell fleepeth beft. 

With greidines hee taks refrefliing reft. 

His meate to him feems favorie^ fweet, and fyne, 

Hee glaidlie drinks the heart-comforting wyne: 

Grood bloody quick fpirits, travell fweet do*th cherifh 

And maks offenfiue humors for to perifh« 

And wyfe-men write that Colik, Gout, and Gravel, 

The woefuU fruits of reft, ar cur'd by travel: 

Let not thy horfes fatt, for ftanding Idle^ 

They'll grow ftiff neck'd, and difobey the brydle. 

Let faithfuU Turbo menage thy affaires 
And kill himfelfe with care, to eafe thy caires. 
Thou fhalt not trauel, throgh hott barren bounds 
Oi Arable f nor cold, and fnowie foimds 
Of Norway nor the Schythian favage montans, 
Nor fenni Flanders skant of healthfull fontans, 
Nor throgh thy France fo full of fearfull Jarrs, 
Where King and fubjefts waige inteftine warrs. 
But throgh Braue Britan of all realms the beft. 
With pleafours all, with peace, and plentie bleft. 
Which God fejoyn's from all the world ( wee fee ) 
That none but Neptune fliuld thy neighbour bee. 

Let not Our Loue infer the leaft offence, 
Thou art our Lord our kyudlie King, our Prence: 
Our int'reft fo is fuch ( Dread Leige ) in thee 
Thogh Earths great Glob wer thyne, ours thou muft 
From Jacob leame to loue Canaan beft, ( bee. 

The native foill : for when his fonnes wer bleft, 
Hee charged them to take him heame again^ 
Him to interre in Epkrons flowrie plaine: 
Abraam there, and Sara fleep, faid hee, 
There Jfaak^ and Rebecca both doe lye, 
And there I buried Lea\ Jofeph wdped, 
In Ephron Jacob with his fathers fleiped : 

Jofeph 
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Jofeph waxd cWef in Pharaos court, and yet 
Knowing the Tribs wold out of Egipt flitt, 
Hee took his brethren, and the people fwome 
His bones from dience (huld be to Ephron b<Miie^ 
To keip their oath his brethren, and the reft 
Imbalmed him and put him in a cheft, 
And when they fled from Egypt ( as they fweare ) 
Moyfes with him good Jofephs bones did beare : 

Line Nestor s dayes King James but liue among tb 
By blood and birth thou do'ft alone belong vs. 
Stay then at home, to Thames make no retume, 
Sleip with thy fathers in thy fathers vm. 

But weeV too bold to beg thy longer ftay, 
Since God fets doun thy Jefts, and gyds thy way, 
From death in famine GOD deliuereth thee, 
From fword in battell thou (halt ftill be frie, 
Deftru£lion thou (halt skome, and laugh at dearth, 
And (hall not feare the cruell beafts on earth, 
Ston's of the feild (hall be in league with thee. 
And beafts at peace with great King James (hall be. 
Yea thou (hall know peace dwells thy tents within, 
In fpight of Babell and that Man of (in : 
To thy great Joy 6 King thou (hall perceaue, 
Thy feed as graflfe on earth : Thou (hall to graue 
In fuUeft aige ( like to a rig of Come 
Broght to the Bame in feafon due ) be borne. 

And if the Lord hes faid that thou muft leaue vs. 
If England muft of this our Joy bereaue vs. 
If thou wilt go, and leaue vs full of forrow. 
This prayer (hort from Paynim pen wee borrow. 

Our facred King, wyfe James the Lord defend, 
And royall feed, till all this All tak end, 
Heavens grant to him, his faire and verteous wyfe 
In peace and plentie, long and happie lyfe. 

Lord 
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Lord blefTe, preferue, and keep him frie from ill, 
Of happie Kings let him be happieft ftill: 
And, whilft he lives, let him not fee, nor heare, 
The death of one, that to his Grace feems deare. 
Let his Dominions farr, and long perfeuer. 
And ( ftill adomd with Juftice) laft for euer: 
Tyme flay thy haft, relent thy former furie, 
And let King J AMES our childrens children burie. 
O touch him not proud Fortune but in kyndnes, 
Or if thou do'ft, hee flill defyes thy blindnes: 
Heavens grant this He, with toyls tormoyled long 
May be his meanes, be cur'd from fin and wrong: 
GOD grant hee faue Religion from decay, 
And reeftablifh fuch as runne aftray: 
Lord let this Starr in brightnes ftill abound. 
To light the World fo long in Darknes dround : 
And let each true, and faithfuU fubjefl fing 
With heart and woyce conjoynd, Godfatie the King, 



Alexander Craig 

Of Rofe-craig. 
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[From **The Theatre of the Scotifh Kings" by 
Alexander Garden or Gardyne, a MS. preferved 
in the Advocates' Library, Edinburgh. See Mr. 
Laing's Introduflion, ante, p. 13.] 

To A. G., Author of the Theatre of the Scotifh Kinges. 

BRaue Pedaret, pretended to haue bene, 
Firft Senator, and cheefe in Sparta chofen: 
When Rols were red, yit was his Name onfene 
He fund his friendis, in their affeftiounes frozen : 

Yea, when hee thought his dooingis fhuld decore him. 
He fund Three hundred Spartans plac'd before hinu 

Yit wes he glaide, to fie the Citie floorilh, 

Thought many, many, wer prefer'd to him : 
So when I fie the facred Nymphs doo nowrifli 
Thy fpirit braue, ( thogh whilft I fink, thou fwim, ) 
I gfreatlie joy, and Thow may'ft greatlie glorie, 
In litiU bounds, to bind fo large a ftorie. 

Al. Craige. 



[On the Earl of Ai^ll. From "The Staggering 
State of Scots Statefmen," by Sir John Scot of 
Scotftarvet Firft printed Edin. 1754. See 
Introduflion, ante, p. 17.] 

NOw Earl of Guile, and Lord For Lorn thou goes. 
Quitting thy Prince, to ferve his Spanifh foes, 
No faith in plaids, no truft in Highland trews, 
Camelion-like, they change to many hues. 
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And {hall no light at all to len vs light be lefl? 
Anacram two dayes two nights did watch, . 
Ceafe louing Subie6ls, ceafe my death for to deplore, 
From this Abydos where I duyne and die, . 
Great mightie love from his imperiall place, . 
Great Pompey caufd his Heraulds to proclaime 
In Annals old we read loue had but daughters two, 
In Pallas Church did wretched Inis fland, . 
I fome time had a Miilres, and a Freind; 
Kind Attains in Annals old wee reid, . 
Scarfe had my Mufe refpi'd the finalleft fpace, 
Scilurus had twice fourtie Children male. 
The Cucko once (fome fay) would Philomel affaile. 
The Cucko once (tis trew) in fmging, did compare 
The Lion fome time went abroade to fpy his pray. 
This Apill round I fend, 6 matchles fare ! 
Thofe famous old Gymnofophifts of Inde^ 
When Dedal taught his tender Sonne to flee, 
When fabling j^fop was at fatall Delphos tane, 
When I remember on that time, that place, . 
When others ceafe, now I begin to fing; 
Where habit was, dwels fad Priuation now, . 
With mutuall lofle, with none or litle gaine, . 
Why thought fond Grece to build a folid fame. 
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AMOROSE SONGES, &c., 1606. 

A frind fome time to Thracian Cotys fend, . 
Allace that abfence hath fuch force to foyll, . 
Apelles man did all his Wits imploy . 
A (hepheard poore with (lore of pains opprell 
As Marigould did in her Garden walke, 
As thou art now, fo was I once in grace, 
A very World may well be feene in raee. 
Blind Loue (allace) and lelofie vndoo . 
Blind naked loue, who breeds thofe ftormy broyls 
Braue Troilus the Troian (lout and true, 
Canll thou haue eares, & wil not heare my plaint 
Come be my Loue, and liue with mee, . 
Come Charon come: {CK) Who cals? {Gh,^ a wandring 
Ghoil, ...... 

Come Charon come. {Ch.) Who cals? (Gh,) a m 



artjrrd 



man, 



Deare to my foule, and wilt thou needs be gone, 
Deare to my foule once degne, . 
Difordered Haires the types of my difgrace, . 
Downe fro the Skies for to behold my Dame 
Driue not deare hart, in dooll the day, . 
Each thing allace, prefents and lets mee fee. 
Even as a man by darke that goes aftray, 
Even as a ventering Merchant ikant of (kill, . 
Faine would I goe, and faine would I abide, 
Faire Dame adue, for whom I dayly die, 
Faire dame, for wh5 my momfull mufe hath wome 
Faire Kola, fairer then the Wool! mod faire, 
Faire louelie Hebe Queene of pleafant Youth, 
Faire Sicil fertill firfl of Cruell Kings, . 
Falfe Eriphile fometime did betray 
Fond Celius fome time in a foolifh vaine. 
Good caufe hadil thou Euarchus to repent, . 
Go you o winds that blow from north to fouth. 
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Great Aitxatider gaue a Rraight command, . 

Hadft thou been blacke, or yet had I been blind, 

Harpasie poore, was blind of eitlier eye, 

How oft had thou with Siuet fmelling breath, 

I haue compard my Midris many time 

If all were thine that there I fee, . 

If Caftor (hine, the Seaman hoyfeth laile, 

I feare not Loue with blind and frowning faccy 

I firil receiud iince did fweet Saindt vnfold . 

If Rodopx the loathfome Strumpet vile. 

In ArcadU fometime (as Sydney lay's,) . 

Ingmij fi vema feges pHmaribus annis^ . 

In Golden world, when Satume did vpgiue . 

In (lately T¥oy which was by force of fire 

I panfe not on the gold of Tagus fand, . 

I put my hand by hazard in the hat 

I feme a Miflris infinitely faire, . 

I fweare (fweet Kald) by my flames, thy eyes. 

It fometime chand, as Stories tell by chanfe. 

Lad yeare I drew (faire Dame) by veiy chance, 

Long haue I had long haires vpon my head, 

Long fince hath Cynthia (hown her ful fac'd prid 

Loue now refolu'd to work fo rare a wonder, 

Loue fet his Bow, his Bag, and Bolts aiide, • 

More then I am, accurfed mought I bee. 

My Mufe dial make thy boundles fame to flie 

My wandring Verfe hath made thee known all-whare 

No hart fo hard, tho wrought of Vukans deele, 

Nor there where as the yoaked redles Horfe 

Now while amid thofe daintie Douns & Dales 

O Beautie doomb adonifli'd Maruels chyld . 

Of late the blind, and naked Archer Boy, . 

Oft haue I ment with Muficke, fleepe, & wine, 

Oft haue I pra/d thee be my Loue, 

Oft haue I fwome; oft had thou pra/d me too 

O how I long to heare from thee againe, 
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Olautia poore was glad, .... 
Once more I pray thee be my Loue, . 
Ovtthrough the faire and famous Scythian land, 
O watchfull Bird proclaymer of the day, 
O what a world I fuffer of extreames, . 
O Wounder to the world, who woundering eyne 
Poore wandring hart, which like the prodig child 
Proud Zaixis gaue his Pi6lures all for nought, 
Reed this, and then no more. 
See Deianiray fee how I am (hent 
Shall abfence long bring change, 
Shall abfence long, or diflance farr of place. 
Short is the day, but long (allace) to mee, 
Since ^oue him felfe was fubiedl vnto Loue, 
Sore is my head and forie is my hart, . 
Sweet Lais, trull me, I can loue no more. 
That Colatine did talke in Tarquins tent. 
The Brethren three whofe hot perfut hath broght 
The chafteft Child will oft for mercie cry, . 
The faire faced Woman, and deformed Ape, 
The Hobbie Haulke can catch at all no pray. 
The ielous eyes which watch my louing Dame, 
The Lipper man, whofe voyce can not be hard, 
The Locrian King Zaleucus made a law. 
The Perfian King in danger to be dround. 
The Perfian Kings all waters did abiure. 
The faikles foule Philoxenus was flaine 
The Tyrant Nero houering to behold . 
The whiteft Siluer drawes the blackeft fkore. 
Thou fa^s (faire nimph) for frindlhip at my hand 
Thou who began by Menalus to mone, 
Threicij quifquis credit modulamine vatis 
Time and my thoughts Togither fpurr the Pod, 
Twixt Fortune, Loue, and moft vnhappie mee. 
Well may I read as on a fnowie (heet . 
Were I as flcild in Medecine as hee, . 
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What euer thou be that claimes or courts my deare . 43 

When jEdipus did fooliflily refigne .... 84 

When Alexander did fubdue and bring ... 92 

When Churches all of Afia les and more, ... 40 

When Crejffid went from Troy to Calchas tent, . . 82 

When Dionife was (hut from Regall feat, • • • 93 

When Scythian Lords long fr5 their lands had bein . 107 

When filent night had fpred her pitchie vaile . . 115 

When (lately Troy by fubtill Sinons guile, . . . 72 

When thofe which at Ardea did remaine . . . loi 

When Tyndaris was broght from Troy againe . . 120 

While fierce Achilles at the (iedge of Troy^ ... 79 
While gathering in the Mufes garden flowrs, . . .114 

Why loue I her that loues not mee againe? . . no 

Why loues thou more (faire dame) thy Dog then mee? 97 

With chad defires I feme and honor thee ... 56 



POETICAL RECREATIONS, 1609. 

yEmiiian begs with heart half-brok for forrow, 

A greedie Moufe did by a privat way . 

Ah, whither now fweet Ladie wilt thou go? . 

Ah, whither now (fweet Sant) art thou retired? 

Alas, that Time (hould be a foe to fame, 

Alas, why fould Calijlhenes remaine 

Apelles fome-time came .... 

Attilius ruler of the Roman hoft, . 

Atlienian Chares promifd much to many. 

Beyond the Mountains of the froftie North, . 

Bled was thy life, and bleflfed didft thou die, 

Braue Alcibiad curious once to know . 

Braue Cindnnatus from his houfe was broght, 

Cleombrotus a Heathen man did heare 

Deare heart, dear heart, dear, dear, dear heart againe, 

Deepe danger lyes (deare Lord) in fmoothefl looks, 
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Fair famous He where Zoroajlres raign'd, 

Falfe Sycophant that wrongs the virteous name, 

Fane wold I render thanks for thy good-will : 

Fane wold I fing, if fongs my thoghts culd eafe, 

Firft let me die before I proue ingrate, . 

Here rejls within this Tomb ofirtith tK vnmatched teale 

He that can walk on ground that's fair and plane, 

If Rhadamanthus in th' Elifian field, . 

In (haddie night the glow-worme (hines like fire. 

In finfiill Sodome to Hue cleane and poore, . 

In wether fair, and in a temperat fpring, 

loyes come like oxen heavie peafd and flo, . 

I fcome to Hue at Court, becaufe J fpy 

It merits praife to manage litle well, 

It feems (me think) a thing of fmall effedl, . 

Long mai'fl thou Hue an argument of praife, 

Loue, Wanty and Cares, all contrare me confpyre, 

MarSy Hercules, and Jupiter we finde, . 

Men feldome wilh to die, thogh nev'r fo old, 

No greater fools then PhUodooces fond, . 

Of all the wounds whereof that Roman great, 

O how Time flips, and fleHe Aids away, 

Profcribed Orcas thogh J hate thy forms. 

Shall Ceres daughter dill remane at hell? 

Since charge and honor march together fliU 

Since thou mufl, fail to fee the Celiick fhore, . 

Sing fwift hoofd jEthon to thy matchles felfe. 

Strange are the changes of this changing age, 

Th' ambitious man no greater foe can haue, . 

That Thracian forme at birth of friends to wecpc, 

The bibull Spoynge in tepid water fet, . 

The faithfull heart is ever fraught with feare. 

The famous Perfians had a forme, we reed, . 

The Fox and Kat, were walking by the way. 

The law of God is Lanteme full of light. 

The flanding poole wiU quicklie flink and rott. 
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Tbe tcnpefl bei: md fcTTrng /^gmt ihcz Dsme) 

TLoa that Lsil siide of iVHhig •'Vncak a. txadcr 

Thre« forts of men veto Vut T%,m^ zo. 

Three things there be for viiich Jiii cot fnntgnd, 

To Crefus rich fhiZ Coctds gins 

Tiro potent Kii^ orcr Sidles 

Two wofcn weed3» the mother Cbsrch 

When £dfe an:! prc:id PSixirtus djd cocf] 

When Ic^e of Tjmu at Court wis all mj gine, 

VTvh pnifant pow'r when princelr Fi9mpey wcnt^ 
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POETICALL RECREATION'S, ifaj. 

Angultj in artpijb toTa, frufbtfque faradi 

Are wyie Cauiidickes broc^t to fiich a ilxaite, 

A Thdar.£ kinde dSd foxe-time beg and psaj. 

Beloved Frlecde, I kiiidlie doe commende . 

Bnue Brutus begged a Loafe, to iaue his Ljfe; 

Enzy doth creepe, where as it dare not goe^ 

Experience, long, and deare, hath made mee fiade, 

Giue Caeliir what is Cadars ; CAr^did fo; . 

Goe, Swift-wing'd Sa/jre, throo^ all States, bat 

Hee*s good enough, if hee hane Goods anew, 

I am no fayned TdrrfiU, for I . 

If Thou with Faihiones of thy Wife offende, 

John Baptift tolde dnmke Herod, hee defilde 

I reade of one MargiUs^ yet I kno 

I fee fonde Lud, with mod vnlawfoll Heate, 

Liiigaif &* mu/htm Pkitos Thitons, /ai^gaij . 

l^Ians weaker partes are thrall to Fortmies wrong; 

Of all thofe Trees whidi f^^SSs^r Wombe brings fimdi. 

Once more one poore Petition I prefent; 

One fome-t}'me askd DiogemSj how long 

One tolde Manurtes, hee was happie tfaryfe, . 

Ovr Queflors leam'd their Arithmeticke ill: . 
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O what an Age is this, in which wee Hue 1 . 
Panurgus pryes in high and low Efiaires; 
Parva domus^ bene cultus ager^ nee inepia fupellex • 
Raw Meates make Stomackes iicke, and dill doe lye, 
Sifamnes was a Perfian ludge, wee finde, 
Some rude, vnruelie, barbrous Boores there bee, . 
Stay Pilgryme, (lay, if thou fo curious bee, . 
Take Courage, Craigy though Thou be wrong'd too 
larre, •••••••• 

The Cowfher lookes with faire, but fraudfull, face, 

The Forreil Afle vndaunted did beholde 

The God of Wealth, PMvs and Phto llroue, 

The good fucceffe of Syllaes great Effaircs, . 

The Graffe-hopper hath wings, but cannot flie : 

The Lyfe of Man is full of Griefe and Sorrow: 

Themijlocles was wife, and made a leil : 

The Nightingale, when fliee hath ilor'd her Ned, . 

The Partridge (lores her Ned with Eggs all downe. 

There was a Tjrme when Thieves had leaue to deale, 

The Royall Throne of Salomon the Wyfe, . 

The Snayle did once the Eagle faire intreate, 

The wyfe ^Egyptians puni(h*d him who fware, 

TUmcea faire, was Lacedcemons Queene, . 

To Thee, deare Lord, amidd thefe drierie Tymes, 

Twixt Was, and Is, how various are the Ods! 

Well was it (aide, A Friende that's kynde and true. 

When drunke Polemo came to heare the fpeaches 

When Nero (ird the Romanes did command. 

When Philips great vnconquered Sonne had fende 

When TigraneSf the great Armenian King, . 

Whild Ignoramvs on the Bench doth fit, . 

Who feem'd fo fure, as hee who late departed? . 

Who thinks dame Fortune blinde, and fpoylde of Eyes, 

Wyfe Adrian was oft-tjrmes wont to fay, 

Your Sub-Receiver (hew'd mee, you were forie, . 
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Index to First Lines. 



PILGRIME AND HEREMITE, 163 1. 

As perfeiSl Poets ere-tymes haue tane paine, . 

But now, and not till now, my Swan-lyke Song I (ing; 

How hard it is, none knowes, fo well as I, . 

So manie thinges before haue perfe<5l Poets pende, 

O endleffe Night of noyfe, which hath no Morrow ! 

Thy loving Lines I ralhlie did receiue, 

When pale Ladie Lvna, with her lent light, . 
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[As (heet B, pp. 13-20, in the only known copy of the 
PiLGRiME AND Heremite, is Wanting, fome titles and firfl 
lines are doubtlefe omitted here.] 



MISCELLANEOUS POEMS. 

Braue Pedaret, pretended to haue bene, ... 9 

Great Man of God, whom God doeth call and choofe . 3 

Now Earl of Guile, and Lord ForLom thou goes, . 9 

Wife Virgii wrote AEneades long, to prais ... 10 
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REGISTER OF ERRATA FOUND IN THE 

ORIGINAL EDITIONS OF CRAIG'S 

WORKS, 1604-31. 







] 


POETICALL ESSAYES, 1604. 


Pagt 


Li$u 






Tide 


8 


For WlUiam read WiUiam. 


3 


6 


w 


Ladladus read Lutatius. 


S 


25 


( 


), blank in original. 


14 


14 


jR?r Panlanfius read Paufanias. 


IS 


22 


» 


Kinkes read Kinges. 


18 


26 


»» 


N read Now. 


19 


7 


Read we [are]. 


19 


18 


7?2?r 


your read young. 


22 


2 


» 


Heroit read Heroic, 


22 


16 


» 


Archunonarche read Archimonarche 


25 


4 


» 


England read England, 


27 


^7 


>» 


Enbean read Eubean. 


27 


18 


» 


Atlanta read Atalanta. 


29 


16 


>» 


her : anfwered. read her, anfwered, 


29 


19 


>> 


facidic read fatidic. 


31 


8 


» 


Terens read Tereus. 


31 


17 


» 


chrils read thrils. 


32 


3 


w 


abraode read abroade. 


32 


12 


>» 


iudocil read indocil. 


32 


26 


>> 


lyus read lyns. 


33 


14 


» 


omnerited read onmerited. 


33 


20 


( 


), blank in original. 


35 


II 


Tvr online read online. 


37 


17 


»> 


Mifles read Miflres. 


39 


4 


»> 


accreflis read accrefcis. 


41 


II 


» 


Shott read Short 


41 


29 


>> 


uiy read my. 


44 


6 


>> 


faikes read faikles. 


45 


12 


»> 


ta'ls read tales. 
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aHi-istis :f Original Errata. 
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20 


9 


^- 


21 


•» 
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4 
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S 


>^> 


11 


>* 


17 
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16 


>4 


16 


3<> 


16 


.>7 


3 


37 


16 


37 


16 
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16 


39 


10 
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40 


18 


41 


13 


41 


17 
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.Jl»:X0S2 SOXGES, SONETS AND 
ELEGIES, 1606. 

Jbr Cvdiaiam raid citharam. 

.» Leuibas r^;?^ leuibus. 

., pluuixy vitantur r<ra// pluuiae vitantur. 

., Lecedemonians raid Lacedssmonians. 

.• Flowes read Flowers. 

,, Penelopae raid Penelope. 

„ been. No read been, no. 

,j rapina, Coelicolum read rapina Coelioolum. 

,, cenfnriug read cenfuring. 

„ Ptolomey read Ptolemy. 

^ foenit read faeuit. 

y, A ii read B iL 

y, A iii read B iiL 

„ Laedais read Ledais. 
B iiii omitted in original 
I^or Daphni read Daphne. 

yy iEnonae read CEnone. 

„ inheret read inhseret 

,, audebaem read audebam. 

„ liqour read liquor. 

„ pertore read pe<5tore. 

„ fhyniug read (hyning. 

„ fiue read fine. 

,, Mimera read munera. 

„ paraetur read paratur. 

„ Paenelopae read Penelope. 

„ Crefus read Croefus. 
C iiii omitted in original 
J*ar ipfe times read ip(a timet? 

„ canging read changing. 

„ fprenit read fpreuit 

„ galatea read Galatea. 
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Register of Original Errata. 



44 


4 


.K*- recempence fwirf recompcnce. 


44 


16 


„ Candida read Candida. 


46 


7 


„ rceiue raid receiue. 


47 


3 


„ Sydne read Sydney. 


49 


16 


„ veneris rtad Veneris. 


49 


16 


„ (alIeudor«rffaUendo. 


49 


16 


„ refefuitworf ? 


SO 


3 


„ perfut read ptufuit 


SO 


8 


„ flfjhi rearf flight. 


51 


a 


„ Hxbs read Hebe. 


5a 


16 


„ cadis read cadiL 


53 


16 


„ terci read tefli. 


53 


17 


„ folus read foliis. 


S3 


17 


„ perbuit rc-id prsbuit. 


56 


18 


„ moitalae rairf mortale. 


57 


'5 


„ wrcckc /v-j,/ wracke. 


S8 


5 


„ in in read in. 


60 


16 


„ hercbas read h»reb». 


64 


16 


„ ventis, Fudimus ruaf ventis FudimoB. 


65 


5 


„ Cornithlan rtad Corinthian. 


65 


7 


„ fight read fight 


65 


17 


„ notis read votis. 


68 


»4 


„ aulh ratd aitb, or truth? 


69 


17 


„ Aterius/wrfAlteriua. 


71 


17 


„ feufibus read fenlibuSi 


71 


17 


„ eiss raid efie. 


74 




„ Dicdte read Dicete. 


74 


20 


„ nmaeq; readmtsx\; 


74 


21 


„ Vnita read Vnica, 


78 


3 


„ Hais agene read ? 


78 


J7 


„ molle ciuieffe reaj molli quiefce. 


8a 


2 


„ Calchs r(,Td Calchas. 


83 


t6 


„ panpertas ririid paupertai 


83 


16 


„ neaira r«i^ Netera. 


86 


16 


, , Elefian read Elyfian. 


86 


19 


„ Janua r<ai/ janua. 


90 


t6 


„ horrcns, Cantafiu read horrens Cancafus 



Register of Original Errata. 
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Lint 






90 


17 


Far hircaneq; r^wT Hyrcaneq; 


91 


2 


» 


Colatine r^wT Collatine. 


94 


16 


» 


locae read loca. 


94 


17 


9» 


lenes ods r^wT leues odL 


103 


16 


»l 


dufit rAz^ duxit? 


103 


17 


» 


cepit read coepit 


106 


16 


» 


graniora r^a// grauiora. 


109 


16 


» 


preantis read precantis. 


109 


17 


» 


iudere read uidere. 


no 


16 


» 


amantum, lupiter read amantum lupiter, 


III 


6 


» 


iEnonae read CEnone. 


III 


6 


» 


drerd read dreid. 


III 


9 


>9 


and read ane. 


III 


16 


» 


tiineam ignoto tuneo read timeam ignoio; 
timeo. 


117 


S 


>l 


met read mee. 


117 


II 


W 


Zethius read Zethus. 


118 


2 


» 


Celuis read Celius. 


118 


20 


» 


amoris, Suauia read amoris Suauia. 


119 


6 


9> 


fairfd read fairft. 


124 


14 


» 


-lafl read leafL 


125 


17 


» 


igne read ignem. 


127 


16 


» 


farfet read farfet 


132 


10 


» 


feen'd read feen't 


132 


II 


» 


meen'd read meen't 


132 


17 


» 


pans read Paris. 


132 


17 


» 


oenone read CEnone. 


132 


18 


» 


xanthi read Xanthi, 


133 


16 


» 


Maedea read Medea. 


134 


II 


» 


Hemon read Haemon. 


136 


2 


» 


Rodopoe read Rhodopis. 


139 


8 


» 


iinro read unto. 


142 


2 


» 


England read England. 


MS 


16 


» 


Philopaemen read Philopoemen. 


145 


18 


» 


aloue read alone. 


148 


9 


» 


ezecrable read execrable. 


149 


9 


» 


Mecaenas read Maecenas. 
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Register of Original Errata. 

For donwe read downe. 
K iiii omitted in original 
For fhill read fhrill. 

„ buddings read buildings. 

„ And read Ane. 

„ Lisbia read Lesbia. 

„ Ca<5lalian read Caflalian. 

„ Thithorea read Tithorea. 

„ Violet read Violet 

„ agaue read agane. 

„ Thon read Thou. 

„ Difpeafure read Difpleafure. 

,, chaufe read chanfe. 

„ Ralatibia read Kalatibia. 

„ thy read they. 

„ forttibus read fortibus. 

„ refsilijffe r^j//refilijffe. 



POETICAL RECREATIONS, 1609. 

For Appelles read Apelles. 

„ rape read reap. 

„ writ read write. 

„ vain read vein. 

„ Bene read Auream.* 

„ Emilian read iEmilian. 

„ rapt read rape. 

„ To read Againfl.* 

• Thefe wrong catchwords fugged omitted leaves, but all the three 
known copies have the fame peculiarities. 



Page 


Line 


149 


20 


151 


Sig. 


152 


3 


152 


8 


153 


4 


153 


21 


15s 


9 


15s 


10 


156 


7 


156 


21 


156 


2S 


157 


IS 


160 


14 


161 


2 


162 


s 


167 


4 


167 


II 


Pagt 


Line 


6 


17 


7 


28 


IS 


19 


IS 


19 


24 


28 


27 


2 


30 


10 


30 


23 



POETICALL RECREATIONS, 1623. 



Page 


Line 




12 


21 


For Othanes read Otanes. 


17 


II 


„ Crhemes read Chremes. 


17 


14 


„ Indicioque read ludicioque. 


20 


8 


,y againfl read againfl ? 
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GLOSSARY 

TO THE ORIGINAL EDITIONS OF 

CRAIG'S WORKS, 1604-31. 



[The various Works are here referred to in the order 
of their dates, as follows : — 

I. Poetical Essayes, 1604. 
II. Amorose Songes, 1606. 

III. PoETicALL Recreations, 1609. 

IV. PoETicALL Recreations, 1623. 
V. Pilgrime and Heremite, 1631. 

VI. Miscellaneous Poems, 

The figures after the Roman numerals refer to the page 
and line. Words noted in the Regifter of Errata will 
here be found in their correal form.] 



accrefcisy i, 39/4, increafes. 
adoes, iii, 22/16, labours, 

occupation, 
aggrege, v, 23/12, aggravate, 
agnat heyre, i, 9/17, heir by 

the father's fide, 
aire, I, 31/15, early, 
airts, 1, 20/1 1, directions, points 

of the compafs. 
airts, V, 5/23, art's, 
allaine, 11, 138/18, alone 
als, I, 27/16, as. 
altemall, 11, 45/13, alternative, 
anew, i, 13/2, enow, enough, 
anonym, i, 33/15, anonymous, 
apill, I, 27/15, apple, 
apodofis, I, 13/28, the latter 

part of a limilitude. 



afyll, II, 140/4, afylum. 

ather, i, 10/32, either. 

auth, II, 68/14, Aith, i.e. oath? 

ay, I, 28/16, always. 

backafl, 11, 97/9, back-caft, 

ue. thrown back, 
baime, v, 34/14, child, 
baile-bearing bill, ▼, '4/i5} 

forrow-bearing letter, 
bale, I, 19/31; bain, 11, 63/5; 

baile, v, 6/5, forrow, mifeiy. 
balefull, i, 17/10, forrowfuL 
band, 11, 133/9, bound. 
Banfa-Britan, 11, 10/17, native 

of Ban£ 
bailils, VI, 5/25, caftles. 
headman, i, 4/27, bedenuun, 

royal alms-man. 
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Glossary. 



befome, v, 33/12, before, 
berar, i, 40/24, bearer, 
befeike, v, 21/3, befeech. 
bewray es, i, 25/8, difclofes. 
bibliothek, 11, 15/9, library, 
bibull, III, 12/2, bibulous, 

abforbent 
bide, II, 83/15, flay, remain; 

biding, i, 19/31. 
bill, I, 41/29, billet, letter, 
biparted, 11, 84/5, divided in two. 
birkes, iv, 20/19, birch trees, 
bleads, in, 16/2 1, blades, leaves, 
blek, III, 16/22, flain, blacken, 
blent, V, 34/14, glanced, fhone. 
blithe, I, 11/7; blith, i, 19/31; 

blythe, v, 26/23, glad, 
boidkene, iii, 4/15, bodkin, 
bonie while, 11, 26/12, pretty 

time, />. long time. 
Boreo-Britan, i, 3/17, Scotifli. 
bouldin, vi, 4/8, fwelling. 
bounded roares, i, 22/3, ocean, 
boure, 11, 135/7, jell, fcoffl 
bout, V, 5/15 ; but, i, 12/5, with- 
out 
braiks, i, 30/13, brakes, thickets, 
branfh, i, 23/18, flourifli. 
brad, V, 33/19, burfl. 
bray, 11, 15 1/8, brae, bill, 
breok, i, 9/25; brooke, v, 24/5; 

bruke, in, 30/22, enjoy, 

poflefs. 
brocke, iv, 25/21, fragments, 

refufe. 
buite, V, 32/13, compenfation. 
burreau, n, 4/12, executioner. 



byde, iv, 19/19, remain, live, 
can, II, 27/6, gan, Le, did. 
caufidickes, iv, 23/17, lawyers, 

advocates, 
chatton, i, 19/6, the broadell 

part of a ring where the 

Hone is fet 
chaimged copie, 11, 21/5, 

changed fides, 
cheare, vi, 3/13, chair, Le. 

throne, 
chiragra, iv, 24/23, gout in the 

hand, 
chops, I, 9/15, cuts, 
chyrographie, v, 28/35, hand- 
writing, 
circumcituate, v, 30/12, placed 

around, 
circumgire, 11, 31/s, roll round, 
claife, V, 12/14, clothes, 
claw-backs, in, lo/ii, fcratch- 

backs, fycophants. 
cleange, v, 21/35, cleanfe, ue. 

free from blame, 
clenged, in, 3/17, cleaned. 
cleare, v, 33/36, bright one, 
cleekes, iv, 14/4, hooks, hauls, 
cleif, III, 16/13, clef, key in 

mufic 
clookes, IV, 14/4, cleeks, claws, 
clowted, IV, 24/13, patched, 
cogiate, v, 30/5, conflrained, 

forced ? 
cognat. III, 13/16, kindred, 
commoue, 11, 26/6, imfettle. 
compeirs, n, 94/3, makes ap- 
pearance. 
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Glossary. 



oonceyted, i, s/io, conceived, 

imagined, 
concolor, i, 32/i4» agree in 

colour, 
concredit, i, 23/15, intrufl. 
contrars, i, 19/30, contraries, 
conuoy, 11, 27/4, companion, 
coode, I, 22/17, cude, a face- 
cloth for a child at baptifm. 
courtes, 11, 65/4, courteous, 

polite, 
cowfner, iv, 28/8, cofener, cheat, 
cvlhing, III, 1 4/ 1, cofening, 

cheating, 
cuit, V, 10/7, cute, a trifle of 

no value, 
cullours, 1, 24/7, flags, flandards. 
currant, 111, 25/24, running, 
cutted, II, 139/10, cut (hort. 
daflfings, II, 43/11, gay and 

foolifh talking, 
dame, v, 5/27, covertly, 
dead-thraw, v, 27/5, lad agony 

of nature, 
deafe, v, 12/22, deafen; deauis, 

II, 43/ii;deav'd,v, 27/31. 
decarted, iv, 15/20, difcarded. 
dccore, i, 23/5, decorate, em- 

beUifli. 
decreit, i, 30/13; decret, 11, 

67/15, decree, decifion. 
dee, I, 34/12, die; deed, 11, 

63/8; deeing, i, 10/23. 
deemd, 11, 91/5, adjudged, 
defpight, I, 18/11, indignation, 
defuetude, i, 10/6, difufe. 
detrude, i, 32/18, thrufl down. 



deuce, i, 35/28, deux, two, a 

pair, 
diflficill, I, 1 1/3, difficult, 
dight, II, 32/8, fet forth, array, 
digne, 11, 88/8, deign, 
diuall, II, 155/14, flow down, 

defcend. 
donke, v, 34/15, dank, moilL 
dooll, II, 62/12; dole, II, 71/3, 

dule, grief, 
dooleful, I, 35/28, grievous, 
dow, IV, 19/25, poflefs (Irength 

for. 
draiue, v, 26/2, drift, 
dreid, 11, 111/6, dread, doubt, 
dririe, i, 23/5, dreary, 
driue, 11, 159/14, pafs. 
drouth, II, 34/7, drought, thirft. 
duill, v, 7/39, dule, grief. 
dung,v, 3 i/29,dinged, knocked. 
Dutch, III, 28/19, a German, 
duyne, i, 42/2, pine, wafle 

away; dwins, 11, 65/12; 

dwining, 11, 123/7. 
earll, i, 21/25, formerly, 
ee, 1, 10/30, eye; eene, i, 19/34; 

eyne, i, 38/1^- 
eeke, 11, 73/10, add; eiked, i, 

15/29- 
elu's, II, 27/10, elves. 

empire, 11, 36/4, rule, govern. 

emplafters, 11, 62/3, plallers. 

engyne, v, 34/24, wit, ability. 

efphearicke, V, 25/37, fpherical. 

eftray, 11, 27/8, (Iray, waif. 

euitation, 11, 17/17, avoiding. 

exponis, 11, 133/18, explains. 
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Glossary. 



exequial, ii, 84/15, pertaining 

to funerals ;exequall,v, 33/2. 
fabulator, 11, i i/i 2, fable maker, 
facill, I, 36/15, facile, eafily 

perfuaded. 
facund, 11, 72/4, eloquent, 
fairlie, v, 5/13, ferlie, (Irange 

event, 
fairfd, 11, 11 9/6, fairft, i,e, 

fares it? 
falte, I, 35/17, fault 
fand, I, 39/32, found, 
fang, IV, 26/13, booty, 
fang, V, 33/37, grafp. 
fare, i, 32/5, proceed, travel, 
far-fett, i, 40/5, far fetched; 

farfet, 11, 127/16. 
fame, in, 12/16, fern, 
fatidic, I, 29/19, foretelling, 

divining, 
feed, II, 68/6; fead, 11, 85/16, 

feud, enmity, 
feire, v, 33/37, companion, 
feld, II, 140/20, felled, 
fell, II, 62/7, cruel, 
fells, I, 32/5, wafle or barren 

uplands, 
fett, III, 11/13, fetch, bring, 
firaber, 11, 105/11, fringe, 

border, 
tlatlings, I, 26/7, flat 

flee, I, 35/i3» %• 

fleeis, I, 13/22, flies. 

flitt, I, 20/8; flit, II, 104/10, 

remove, 
fog, V, 6/30, mofs. 
foraine, i, 32/5, foreign. 



forked home, i, 31/20, double 

hom. 
fray, v, 5/12, a terror, marvcL 
fremcall, 11, 1 18/13, eflxanged. 
fremmit, 11, 11 0/3; fremmed, 

II, 123/6, (Irange, foreign, 
frieke, v, 34/10, fellow, 
fuire, V, 34/10, fared, Le. 

went 
furrs, II, 120/5, furrows, 
gar, V, 33/5, to caufe. 
garrient, i, 30/6, chattering, 
geir, I, 28/6, effedls, goods, 
ghofl, I, 23,10, fpirit 
girth, I, 27/2, girdle, 
gnoms, I, 10/28, precepts. 
God faue the King, vi, 8/19. 
Goke, I, 30/6, the Cuckoo, 
greeing, 11, 116/5, agreeing, 
greidines, vi, 6/3, greedine&. 
greene, 11, 73/7, ardently delire; 

green'd, 11, 72/9. 
greete, V, ii/i8j greet, v, 29/15, 

cry, weep, 
greyus, i, 22/27, grees, ue. doll 

agree, 
grouie, 11, 52/4, woody. 
guift^es, I, 8/1 1, guefls. 
gull. III, 14/10, to dupe, trick, 
haile, v, 35/23, whole, 
hales, II, 28/10, hauls, draws, 
hals. III, 19/7, haufe, throat 
hants, I, 11/32, pradUfefL 
hap, I, 38/14, happen, 
heirar, i, 3 1/20, hearer, liflener. 
hight, II, 160/10, promifed. 
him fell, i, 34/6, himfelf. 
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Glossary. 



hints, V, 12/40, grafps, lays 

hold of. 
Hobbie Haulke, 11, 29/2, the 

Hobby, Falco Subbuteo, ufed 

in falconry. 
hog teach Minerue, i, 12/5, 

" fus Minervara." 
hoifd, 11, 126/7; hoyfd, 11, 

105/12, raifed, elated, 
holline, v, 30/19, holly. 
hoore, 11, 1 10/15, whore, 
hone, I, 7/19, hoary, 
hoile, V, 8/4, hofl. 
hoyfeth, 11, 74/2, hoifteth. 
hncrted, 11, 134/23, hurtled, 

dunned by a blow, dafhed 

or thrown violently. 
hyde,v, 34/14, hied, proceeded, 
hyre, 11, 92/8, hire, 
ingyne, r, 12/20, wit, intelle<5l, 

ability, 
innated, 11, 11/8, native, 
inflaur'd, iv, 34/18, reftored. 
interturb, 11, 132/14, inter- 
mingle, 
iterat, 11, 129/19, repeated, 
kend, 11, 102/6, known, 
kirchiff, 11, 97/8, kerchief, head- 

drefs. 
kith, I, i9/3o;kythe, 11, 162/21; 

kyth,iii, 10/15, (hew, appear, 
kurre, in, 27/21, cur, dog. 
laiks, I, 15/21, laics, laymen, 
laigh, V, 5/16, low. 
lake, I, 17/19, lack, 
lare, v, 5/23, lore, learning. 
leare, 11, 28/8, learn. 



lafure, iii, 27/5, leifure. 

laue. III, 14/10; leaue, i, 13/16, 
remainder, reft. 

law's, II, 153/11, billows, 
waves. 

lawtie, v, 12/37, loyalty, in- 
tegrity. 

l^y> V, 5/16, lea, meadow. 

leach, V, 31/5, leech, phyfician. 

leaud, I, 32/26, lewd, Le. 
ignorant 

le6lor, I, 5/17, reader. 

leele, 11, 89/4, true hearted, 
loyal. 

leid, V, 31/5, man, perfon; 
leids, I, 27/6. 

leile, V, 9/15, leal, true; lieleft, 
V, 28/3. 

lets, I, 42/9, hindrances. 

libanotes, iv, 4/20, drink-offer- 
ings, outpourings. 

lift, II, 30/3, (ky. 

lightlies, V, 9/1 1, flights, under- 
values. 

lingage, I, 29/18, language. 

Upper man, 11, 35/2, leper. 

lippars clap, 11, 35/13, the in- 
ftrument carried by lepers to 
announce their prefence, and 
thereby warn palTers-by to 
avoid them. 

Htures, i, 3/26, daubings, />. 
writings. 

loame, i, 15/9, clay. 

long-fome, i, 28/15, tedious. 

lope, I, 21/20, leap. 

louk, v, 8/9, lock, clofe. 
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louD, II, 93/1 1 j lowne, iv, 18/19, 
rogue, knaue; lowns, vi, 

S/18. 

lout, V, 28/20, floop, bow down ; 

lowting, II, 34/9. 
low, II, 123/14, flame, 
lowrs, II, 1 1 9/3, lurks, 
lubricke, 11, i7/i3» wanton, 
lucrous, IV, 32/19, lucrative. 
lug» V, 5/28, ear. 
luker, II, 158/2, lucre, 
lyns, I, 32/26, lines, 
macerat, 11, 162/14, grown lean, 

famiflied. 
maker, v, 3/ 11, poet 
mancipat, in, 16/7, enflaved. 
marche, i, 22/16, boimdary. 
march*d, i, 2 2/2 2, were bounded, 

(as applied to land), 
mare, 11, 52/9; maire, v, 9/21, 

more, 
maues, 11, 156/13, mavis, 

fong-thrufh. 
medicable, i, 13/35, medicative, 
meene, 11, 58/7, lament, be- 
moan, 
menage, vi, 6/12, manage, 
mend, 11, 58/7, help, remedy, 
mint, v, 9/38, aim, attempt 
raiflane, v, 24/9, miflaken. 
mold, II, 157/10; molde, i, 

34/27; mould, I, ii/io, the 

earth. 
Moli, II, 156/9. ** Molly" is 

wild garlic, Alium MolU, 

Can this be meant? 
mought, II, 55/3, might 



mowl'd, IV, 24/14, mouldy. 
moyane, 11, 1 13/10; moyan, 11, 

158/4; moyen, in, 9/21, 

fubflance. 
murex, v, 25/23, a (hell-fifh 

from which purple dye was 

obtained. 
Mufe-foe Mars, i, 10/12. 
naine, i, 34/25, none. 
naufrage, v, 26/8, (hipwrecL 
neoterick, iii, 3/18, newly re- 
cruited, joined, 
nipping, 11, 5/15, pinching, 

biting, 
niuie nake, 11, 108/5, "neivie, 

neivie, nick nack," a game of 

chance, played with the (hut 

hands or neives. 
nyefl, i, 9/17, neareft. 
nor, I, 35/17, than, 
noyes, 11, 84/12, annoyance, 
numered, i, 32/26, numbered, 
obdure, i, 14/20, obdurate, 

inflexible, 
obledlaments, 11, 157/12, 

powers of pleafing highly, 
obumbrate, 11, 15/10, darkened, 
onkow, I, 1 9/9, unco, flrange. 
onliue, i, 35/11; on-life, 11, 20/5, 

alive, 
onmanumitted, i, 4/24, unre- 

leafed from flavery. 
onfene, vi, 9/8, unfeen. 
oftracifm'd, iv, 27/2o,baniflied. 
palled, II, 86/10, (Irengthlefe, 

inflrm. 
pangues, 11, 48/7, pangs. 
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panfe, ii, 34/49 meditate, think, 
papyre, i, 41/21, paper, 
patrocinie, i, 29/18, patronage, 
pedaret, vi, 9/7, one who voted, 

by walking over to the fide 

he efpoufed, in the Roman 

fenate. 
pedifeque, 11, 158/6, female 

follower, 
pendul, II, 152/1 1, hanging out 

of pofition. 
perels, i, 33/13, perils, 
pererre, iv, 23/2, wander 

through, 
perfeuer, vi, 8/6, perfevere. 
pe(l (the), I, 41/2, the plague 

of 1603/4. 
pheare, v, 9/9, fere, companion, 
pind, II, 87/15 ; pyned, v, 9/17, 

tortured, pained, 
pine, II, 127/13, pinup, 
plumeles, i, 31/16, featherlefs. 
pore, II, 1 1 9/9, interllice. 
pofes, II, 151/10, pofies, nofe- 

gays. 
pofleyds, 11, 101/15, poffeffes. 
poll, II, 85/9, hade, fpeed. 
pofling, VI, 5/27, fleeting, fly- 
ing, 
powll, II, 104/14, poll, cut, clip, 
preafe, i, 30/7 ; preaffe, v, 21/2, 

endeavour eameflly. 
precellent, i, 13/4, excellent, 
predecried, i, 18/21, predicated, 

foretold, 
primo-genit, in, 5/5, firft-bom. 
proditor, in, 19/2, traitor. 



prolixt, I, 20/29, extending to 

too great a length, 
prophetizing, i, 23/10, giving 

predictions, 
propine, i, 2/10, gift, offering. 
propine, n, 7/1 1; propyne, iii, 

9/18, give, offer, 
protege, 11, 146/10, protcdl. 
punk, II, 131/11, whore, 
pype of loame, i, 40/4, clay 

pipe, 
quent, 11, 53/13, accuftomed. 
quhefpering, 11, 69/8, whif- 

pering. 
quhipt, II, 93/9, whipped, 
quick, II, 86/9, living, 
randring, 11, 107/12, furrender- 

ing? 
raue, n, 43/9, take by \'iolence. 
reele, n, 66/3, a Scotifh dance. 
reft, I, 21/7, taken away. 
regrate, 11, 100/6, complain, 
reife, i, 14/3 5, plunder, robbeiy. 
reide, v, 1 1/4, read, 
remead, i, 18/7, alleviadon, 

remedy, 
remead, n, 42/14, ameliorate. 
repleit, n, 49/4, full, 
retex'd, 11, 39/11, rewoven. 
rhetors, 11, 64/12, rhetoricians. 
rig of corne, vi, 7/26, breadth 

of crop in a cornfield from 

furrow to furrow, 
rim's, II, 39/9, rhymes, 
riue, II, 62/9; ryue, v, 30/15, 

rend, tear, 
roches, 11, 153/9, rocks. 
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raeth, V, 9/29; ruth, 11, 49/8, 

kindnefs, tendemefs. 
ruflibulh keeps the kow,i, 24/3, 

i,e, a frail defence fecures 

the cow. 
rype, i, 41/16, fearch. 
lackt, I, 7/24, facked, pillaged, 
fafflie, II, 127/8, material for 

winding thread upon, 
faikles, i, 44/6, innocent, 
fals, II, II 7/14, brine, 
iklt, I, 21/28, fea, ocean, 
fant, III, 7/27, faint 
iarke, 11, 53/11, fhirt. 
lawfie, II, 10/10, fancy, 
fcalerigs, iv, 31/23, ? 
fchrole, v, 28/32,fcrollj fcrowles, 

11, 12/14; fcrowls, II, 85/12. 
feceme, i, 13/5, to feparate. 
feces, I, 12/14, retirement 
feemlie, 11, 65/11, comely, 
feik, I, 22/7, fick. 
feiuns, i, 30/11; fejoyns, vi, 

6/22, feparates. 
fenfme, i, xo/27, fmce fyne, 

lince that time, 
fetling, I, 10/21, fettlement 
(hads, II, 52/4, fhades. 
fliade, II, 61/13, ^c^> fpent 
(haghhaird, 11, 30/10, rough 

haired, 
fliawes, V, 34/15, woodlands, 
flied, II, 60/12, feparated. 
fheene, v, 34/is,(hining, bright 
(hent, II, 53/2, injured, 
flierp, VI, 3/23, (harp, 
fho, V, 11/8, jo, fweetheart. 



fhrew. III, 14/13, execrate, 
fib. III, 14/22, kin to, like to. 
fine, II, 67/9; fyne, i, 19/15, 

fmce. 
fmgs, II, 36/13, figns. 
finuofe, VI, 4/5, winding, 
fite, II, 62/11, forrow, grief. 
Ikarfe, 11, 26/15, bandage, 
flcore, II, II 9/2, fcore, line, 
flake, 1, 13/22, flacken, abate, 
flee, V, 1 1/7, fly. 
fleuth, V, 9/30, negledl. 
fmore, 11, 90/11, fmother. 
fogers. III, 3/19; fogeors, lu 

23/177 foldiers. 
fore, I, 7/14, pain, 
fouke, I, 40/4, fuck, 
foulefooke, 11, 60/11, fucked 

from the foul, Le. endearing, 
found, I, 7/14, fwoon. 
foufe. III, 14/24, fous, Ihiall 

French coin, 
fouter, II, 10/10, cobbler, 
fpaits, I, 18/9; fpeats, vi, 4/12, 

floods, 
fpeele, 11, 66/6, climb, 
fpeare, i, 8/12, aflc 
fpheirs, 11, 100/5, fpheres. 
fpurre the pofl, i, 19/21, haflen. 
flanks, II, 64/9, pools, ponds, 
flap, V, 21/13, flop, 
ftark, II, 133/12, ftrong, over- 
powering, 
flile, I, 13/29, pen. 
Aire, 11, 53/8, ? 
flone of tuch, i, 13/4, touch- 

flone for aflaying metals. 
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flowne, IV, 17/19, (lolen. 
(lurring (but), 11, 33/6, without 

moving, 
llurs, I, 3S/io> ftirs. 
Hurt, V, 8/33, trouble, vexation, 
fubfcryv'd, v, 26/24, fub- 

fcribed. 
fueit, VI, 3/19, fweet 
fuppone, II, 89/6, fuppofe. 
fufpecSl, III, 17/19, fufpicion. 
fwal. III, 12/9, fwell. 
fyJe, V, 7/38, blindnefs. 
fyndonles, 11, 27/9, finewlefs, 

ue, faint? 
tane, i, ii/i6j taine, 11, 66/15, 

taken, 
tent (take), V, 10/26, be attentive, 
terce, i, 32/7, third part, 
thigs, IV, 18/22, begs, borrows, 
thirfel, i, 24/5, tbiflle. 
thol. III, 14/25, bear, endure; 

thorfl, V, 12/34; thoyld, i, 

9/19. 
thrall, I, 26/8, flave. 
threefome, 11, 66/3, three to- 
gether, 
thrils, I, 31/17, trills, 
thyrfe, i, 27/16, thrice, 
thuartring, 11, 52/10; thwarter- 

ing, II, 132/13, oppofing, 

perverfe. 
tins, I, 19/6, lofes; tyne, iv, 

23/22; tint, II, II 0/14. 
toome, IV, 24/14, empty, 
towrs of tree, i, 22/3, (hips, 
travell, vi, 4/34, labour, trouble, 
trews, VI, 9/26, troufers. 



triparts, i, 32/7, divides into 

three, 
trow, 1, 1 7/ II, believe; trowde, 

IV, 21/13. 
tugure, I, 12/10, cottage, huL 
turfe, II, 69/12, carry haflily. 
twind, 1, 38/8, parted, feparated. 
vmber, 11, 86/10, a (hade, fpirit 
vmbers, 11, 15 1/7, (hades, Le, 

groves, 
vmquhyle, i, 21/24, deceafed. 
vngratly, i, 19/29, imgratefuUy. 
vnhoned, vi, 5/19, di(hone(l. 
vnmanumi(rible, 11, 13/13, unre- 
deemable, 
vnpeppered kate, i, 12/11, 

unfeafoned food, 
vnpouled, 11, 104/8, unpolled, 

uncut, 
vnrafed, 11, 135/14, un(hom. 
vnfkard, v, 22/29, not feared 

or frightened away, 
vre, I, 10/28, pradlice, ufe. 
vaig, II, 140/10; vaige,ii, 160/6, 

roam,wander; vaging, 11, 27/5. 
vale, II, 62/13, fmk, feel de- 

fpondent? 
viue, II, 9/12, lively, to the life, 
voces, IV, 26/13, voices, 
volier, i, 19/7, aviary, 
volted, I, 22/15, vaulted, 
voms. III, ix/4, vomits, 
wadder, 11, 1 1 9/8, weather, 
waikenes, i, 33/18, weaknefs. 
waine, v, 5/24, weening, 

opinion; v, will, 
waird, 11, 121/20, expended. 
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